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HYMNS. 


Mornng. 


1% Early an the morning vali L direct my prayer unto Thee.” 
nf No“ that the daylight fills the sky, 


2 


We lift our hearts to Gop on high, 
That He, in all we do or say, 
Would keep us free from harm to-day. 
May He restrain our tongues froin strife, 
And shield from unger’s din our life, 
And guard with watchful care our eyea 
From earth's absorbing vanities, 
© may our inmost hearts be pure, 
From thoughts of folly kept sccure, 
And pride of sinful flesh subdued 
Through sparing use of duily, food. 
So we, when this day’a work is o'er, 
Aad shades of night return once more, 
Our path of trial safely trod, 
Shall give the glory to our Gon. 
All praise to Gop the FaTHER be, 
All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee, 
Whom with tho Sriuit we adore 
For evor and for evermore, Amen. 


“ He that followeth Me shall not 
shall have the light of hi 
: O JESU, Logp of light and 
Thou Brightness of the Fatugn's Face, 
Thou Fountain of eterhal ighty 
True Day dispersing shades of hight ; 





in darkness, but 





MORNING 


Come, Very Sun of heavenly love, 
Come in Thy radiance from above, 
wand shed the Hoty Sririt's ray 
On every thought and sense to-day 


mf So we the Fatuer’s help will claim, 
And sing the FaTurr’s glorious Name, 
And His Almighty grace implore 
That we may stand, to fal) uv more. 
May He our actions deign to bless, 
And quench the darts of wickedness ; 
1n life's rough ways our feet defend, 
And grant us patience to the end. 


May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Subdue oor flesh, one minda control ; 
May guile de and discord cease, 
‘And ail within be truth and peace, 

So let us gladly pass the day, + 

Qur thoughts as pure as morning ray, 
Our faith as nooutide glowing bright, 
Our minds undimm'd by les of night. 


All praise to Gop the Fare be, 
All praise, Eternal Sow, to Thee, 
Whom with the Sprit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


3 “ Tmyself will awake right early.” 
. A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy jaily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off duli sloth, and joyful rise 
‘To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
Redeem thy mis-spent time that ‘ it, 
se And live this day ba if thy last ; pia 
Improve tpy talent with due care ; 
For the it day thyself prepare. 


MORNING. 


Let afl thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conacieng as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how all-seeing Gop thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 
Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the ‘Angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 


Vane & 

«mf Glory to Thee Who safe hast kept, 
And hest refresh’d me whilst 1 He it 5 

Grant, Lon, when I from death shall wake, 

f nay of endless light partake. 

Lorp, I my vows to Thee renew ; 

Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thonght and will, 

And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

AllI design, or do, or say ; ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 


‘he follocing Dooly should be rung at the end of ether 
‘art. 


Praise Gon, from Whom all blessings flow, 

Praise diim, all creatures here below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

Praise Farner, Sos, and Hoty Guess 
en 


4 “ His compassions fail not : they are new every morning.” 
mf NY every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
‘Through aleep ‘and darkness safel Proughe, 
Restored to life, and power, amd. thought, 
48) 


MORNING 
ft 
7] “Cato you ge tier My Nameshall the Sun of 


arise.” 
Oxurst Whose glory fills the skies, 
Curist, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from on high, be near ; 
‘Daystar, in my heart appear. 
yp Dark and cheerless is the morn 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
« — Till Thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 
mf Visit then this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief ; 
ey More and more Th display, 
J Shining to the perfect day. Amen 


G “Lhave set God abeays before me: for He ix on my right 
hand, therefore I shall not fall.” 


ORTH in Thy Name, O Lorn, I 
wv F My daily labour py pursue ; e 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to knuw, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 
The task Thy wisdom hath assign’d 
Ole me chert fulfil ; find, 

in all my wor! presence fin 
And prove Thy and perfect Wit 
‘Thee may I set at my right hand, 
‘Whose eyes my inmost substan: 
And labour ont at ‘command, a 
And offer all my works to Thee. 


~ 


MORNING. 


p Give me to bear Thy cay yoke, 
And avery moment watch and pray, 
And still to things eternal look, 
er And hasten to Thy glorious day ; 
mf For Thee delightfuliy employ 
Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with Thee tu Heav'n, 
en. 


She 
z:) 4 They were all flied with the Holy Ghost.” 
mf (OME, Hoty Guost, Who ever One 
Art with the FaTuEr and the Sox, 
Come, Hoty Guost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness, 
In will and deed, by heart and tongue, 
With all our powers, Thy praise be sung ; 
And love light up our morta! frame, 
Till others catch the living flame. 
pr Almighty Fan hear our 
Throth’ Jesus Chnist our LonD most High, 
er Who with the Hoty Guosrt and Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 


10 * At noonday with I pray.” 

mf GOD of truth, O Lozp of might, 
O ‘Who ord’rest time and change aright, 
Bright’ning the morn with golden gleams, 
Kindling the noonday’s fiery beams ; 
Quench Thou in us the flames of fife, 

m passion’s preservg our life, 
Our bodies keep from perils free, 
And give our souls true peaés in Thee. ° 
a1) 


MORNING. 


p Almighty Faruer, hearourery ¢ ; 
Through Jests Curist our-Lorp most High, 

er Who with the Hoty Guosr and Thee 

f/ oth live and reign eternally. Amen. 


The Flinth Wour. 
L1 "The Aour of prayer, being the ninth hour.” 
mf O GOD, of all the Strength and Power, 
Who dost, Thyself unmoved, each hour 
Through all its changes guide the day, 
From early morn to evening’s ray ; 
Brighten life’s eventide with light 
¢ That ne'er shall set in gloom of night, 
Till we a holy death attain, 
And everlasting glory gain. 
p Almighty Fatues, hear our cry 
Through Jesus Curist our Lonp most High, 
er Who with the Hory Gaost and Thee 
¥ Doth live and reign eternally, Amen. 


Ebening. 
12 “ The Lord was my stay.” 
mf O STRENGTH and Stay upholding all 
creation, 
Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide, 
Yet day by day the fight in due gradation 
From hour to hour thro’ all its changes guide ; 
p Grant to life’s day a calm unclouded ending, 
An eve untouch’d by shadows of decay, 
The brightness of a holy death-bed blending 
* With dawning glories of the eternal day. 
Hear us, O Farner, gracious and forgivin; 
Through J jnsus Curist Thy co-eternal Worn, 
Who, with the Hoty (Hos, by all things living 
+ Now and §o endless ages art adored. Amen 
. ce) 


EVENING. 


13 “0 look Thow upon me, and be merciful unto me 
S now the #m’s declining rays 
wv A! At eventide descend, = " 
p. So life's brief day is sinking down 
To its appointed end. 
Lorp, on the Cross Thine Arms were stretch’d 
To draw Thy people nigh ; 
O grant us then that Cross to love, 
pp And in those Arms to die. 
f Allglory to the Farner be, 
All glory to the Sox, 
All glory, HoLy Gnuost, to Thee, 
"While endless ages run. Amen. 
14 “ Nore unto the King eternal, immortut, invisible, the only 
wise God, be honour and glory for ever and ever.” 
mf TRINITY, most Blessed Light, 
O OUy ad of primal Might’ 
As now tho fiery sun departs, 
Shod Thou Thy beams within our hearts. 
To Thee our morning song of praise, 
To Thee our evening prayer we raise ; 
er Thee may our heart and voice adore 
For ever and for evermore. 
p Almighty Fatner, hear our cry 
Through Jesus Cugist our Lorn most High, 
er Who with the Hoy Guost and Thee 
J Doth live and reign eternally Amen. 
16“ Thou shalt not be afraid for any terror by night.” 
m EFORE the ending of the da; 
Y Be Gator of the we ay 


id, we pry 
That Thou with wonted love wouldst keep 
Thy watch around us while we sleep. 
O let no evil dreams be near, 
Nor phantoms of the night appear ; 
Our ghostly enemy restrain, 
Lest aught of ain our bodies stdin. 

ta? 





EVENING. 


mf O by Th: soul-inepiring grace 
Uphtt cae hearts to ins en high ; 
Aelp us to look to that bright place 
f. Beyond the sky ;— 
Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 
in undivided empire reign, 
And thronging Angels never cease 
Their deathless strain ;-~ 
+ Where Saints are clothed in spotless white, 
And evening shadows never fall, 
Where Thou, Eternal Light of Light, 
Art Lory of all. Amen. 


QO o* And ut even, when the sun did set, they brought unto 
Him alt that were diseased, and them that were 
possessed with devils. And all the cty was 
gathered together at the door.” 

mf At even ere the sun was set, 
£\. The sick, O Loxp, around Thee lay ; 
p Oh, in what divers eine they met ! 
f Oh, with what joy they went away ! 
mf Once more ’tis eventide, and we 
Qppress'd with various ills draw near ; 
What if Thy Form we cannot see? 
tr We know and feel that Thou art here, 
mf O Saviour Curist, our woes-dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee wall, 
And some have lost the love they had ; 
And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not free; _ 
And some have friends who give them pain, 
«Yet have not sought a friend in Thee ; 
And none, O Lorn, have perfect rest, 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they, who fain would serve Theo boat, 
Aie consciouf most of wrong within. 
: Liz), 


EVENING, 


O Saviour Cxxis7, Thou too art Man ; 
‘Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide ; 

f Thy touch has atill its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 

Pp Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 

er And in Thy mercy heal us all Amen, 


DQ] * fs Thou, Lord, only, that makest me diccll in safety * 


uf HE day is past and over ; 
. T All thanks, O Lorp, to Thee ; é 
er I pray Thee now that sinless 
dim ‘he houra of dark may be: 
p O Jesu, keep me in Thy Sekt, Saud 
yer And guard me through (dim) the coming night. 
of The joys of day are over ; 
I lift my heart to Thee, 
er And ask Thee that offenceless 
dim | The hours of dark may be : 
p © Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 7 
er And guard me through (dim) the coming night, 
mf The toils of day are over ; 
I raise the hymn to Thee, 
cr And ask that free from peril 
dim The hours of dark may be: 
Pp O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 3 
er And guard me through (dim) the coming night. 
mf Be Thou my soul’s rver, 
For Thou alone dost know 
er How many are the perils ~ 
dim Through which I have to go: 
pO loving Jzsu, hear my call, . 
er And guard and save me (dim) from them alt, 
"Amen. 


cy 


EVENING, 


4 J will lay me down mm peace, and take my rest” 
= Prpagovan the day Thf love has spared us ; 
Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent =e goard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest 
p Jxsvs, Thou our Guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee, 
Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
we Dwelting in the midst of foes; 
Cs and ours preserve from dangers; 
In Thine Arms may we rey 
‘And, when life's and day is past, 
. Pp Rest with Thee in Heaven at last. Amen. 
28 He shall give His Angels charge over thee.” 
of GO that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light ; 
p Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night + 
May Thine Angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 
mf Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
P And, when we die, 
er May we in Thy righty Keeping 
Pp All peaceful lie: 
mf When the l last dread call shall wake us, 
, Bo not in ny a Gop forsake ua, 
ut . reign in glory tak 
th Thee on Tigh. 
27 ie la us; Faerie and the doy 


i for 
of ABBE with me 5 5 fast falin the eventide ; 
The darkn Lome, wih ae abide; 
en other im ‘ron fol fi wel onl 
7 Help of the peas, (2) Seid wl me! 


EVENING 


Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ‘ 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

© Thou, Who changest not, (p) abide with me 


T need Thy Presence ev: passing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power} 

Whe like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 

“Mhrough cloud and sunshine, Lonrp, (p) abide 
with me. 


{ fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 
Tlls have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where ia death's sting? Where, Grave, thy 


victory ? 
F triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me tc the 


skies; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadowe 
lee; 
In life, (p) in death, O Lorp, (cr) abide with ma. 
Amen. 


28 “ The Lord ssa 
wf Q\WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 
Thy Word into our minds instil, 
er And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly Jove and fervent will. 
f rough life's long day and death’s dark night. 
p O gentle Jesus, (cr) be our Light, 


e The day is done, its hours have run, 
min bon hast ken at tat all, $ 
8 SCAN! rium) wot 
7 eat ey a ag 
jife’s jeath’s dark nij 
Pp O gentle Tass, (o) be our Ligh * 
cy) 


EVENING. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward wa; 
With Theo begun, with Thee shall end the 
Guard cong the lips from sin, the hearts rom 


sham 
That in "thia house have call'd upon Thy Name 


Grant us Thy peace, Lorn, thro’ the coming night. 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil dren free, 
For dark and light are both alike tu Thee, 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our canting life, 
Our balin in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; . 
Then, when Thy Voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lory, to Thine eternal peace. Amen 


32 “ 6 God, Thou art my God." 
Av tHe Exp oF Divine Srarvice, 


ND now the wants are told, that brought 
~ AX? Thy children to Th knee ; bo 
Here lingering still, we ask for nought, 
Bat simply ‘worship Thee, 


The hope of Heaven's glerael days 
min gives Bot 2 elo, tvs : 7 
at gives Thee love, anc praise, 
For being what Thou art. 


For Thou art Gon, the One, the Same, 
O’er all things high and bright ; 

And round us, when we speak Thy Name, 
There spreads a ‘heaven of 1 of light. 

P O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell 

On excellgnee Divine ; 

To know that nougit in man can tell, 

* How  fsir*Thy beauties ehine | 


cm) 


EVENING 


Sf © Thon, above all blessing blest, 
Over thanks exalted far, 
dimThy very greatness is a rest 
‘o weaklings as we are ; 
mf For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers 
We sa: perfect Gon is He, 
‘And He is fully ours.” 
¢ All glory to the Farner be, 
All glory te the Soy, 
All glory, Hoty Gxost, to Thee, 
‘While endless ages run. Amen 


83 “In Thy light shali wc sce ight” 
VoRNING 


tf ORN of morns, and day of daya) 
M Beauteous were thy pew-born Taye: 
Brighter yet from death’s dark prison. 
Cunrist, the Light of lights, is meen. 
He commanded, and His Word 
Death and the dread chaos beard; 

dimOh, shall we, more deaf than they, 
In the chains of darkness stay * 


p “Nature yet in shadow lies ; 

or Let the sons of light arise, 

mf And prevent the morning rays 
‘With sweet canticles of praise. 

* While the dead world sleeps around. 
be the secret, vemples oars eal 
Ww, ani et, an lest im 

Jat with holy light so calm, 


» ‘These verses should be sung only af @ very carly Service 
cat 


SUNDAY. 


ae ae in slumber weak 
t the heavenly trumpet speak , 
And a newer walk feslind 
Their new life to righteousness, 
Grant us this, and with us be, 
O Thon Fount of charity, 
Thou Who dost the Srrart give, 
Bidding the dead letter live 
+ Glory to the Fatuer, Son, 
And to Thee, O Hoty Ong, 
By Whose quickening Breath Divine 
Our dull spirits burn and shine Amen 


“4. “And God sad, Let there be light and there was 
light... And the evening and the morning wers 
the first day.” 

Mogxixa 
N this day, the first of days, 

7 O Geo the Farman’ ‘Name we praise 4 
Who, creation’s Lorp and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness bring. 
On this day the Eternal Son 
Over death His triumph won ; 
On this day the Sprerr came 
With His gifts of living flame. 

O that fervent love to-day 

May in every heart have sway, 
Teaching us to praise aright * 
Gop the Source of life and light. 

& Farner, Who didst foshion me 
Iinage of Thyself to bei . 

‘ill me with Thy love Divine, 
Let my every thought be Thine. 
Hory Bees, mayIbe | 
Dead dnd buried here with Thee ; 
‘or And, by love inflamed, arise 
Unto Thee a sacrifice. 
(m3) 


SUNDAY 


mf Thou Whu dost all gifts impart, 
Shine, Sweet Sragrr, in my heart ; 
Best of gifts Thyself bestow ; 
Make me burn Thy love to know 
Gop, the Blessed Taree in OxE, 
Dwel} within my heart alone ; 
Thou dost give Thyself to me, 

p May I give myself to Thee. Amen 


BH“ This te the day which th, Lord hath made” 
my GAIN the Lorn’s own day is bere, 
. The day to Christian people dear. 
As, week by weck, it bids them tell 
# How Jzsvus rose from death and hell. 
my For by His flock their Lorp declared 
His Resurrection should be shared ; 
And we who trust in Him to eave 
¢ With Him are risen from the grave. 
af We, one and all, of Him possess’d, 
Are with exceeding treasures bless’d : 
For all He did, all He bare, 
He gives us as our own to share. 
Eternal glory, rest on high, 
‘A blessdd immortality, 
True Peace and gladness, and a throne. 
Are all His gifts, and alJ ourown. . 
? And therefore unto Thee we sing, 
9) Loan, of peace, Eternal King i 
love we praise, Thy Name adore, 
Both on this day and evermore. Amen. 


BB “The flent day of the week.” 
f ated bead and fednees, 
O balm of are and sucess” 
‘Most beautiful, most bright ; 
C3) 


SUNDAY 


On thee the high and lowly, 

Before the Eternak Throne, 
Sing Holy, Hi Holy, 

To the great THREE in Ons. 
On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Curist rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lorp victorious 

The Srrrit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


# Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain 
We view our promised land ; 
A day of sweet refection, 
day of holy love, 
w A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above, 
mf To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly Manna falls, 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
‘Where Gospel-light is glowing 
With pure radiant 
And living water flowing , 
With soul-refreshing atreame. 
New graces ever gaining 
From this our iy of rest, 
We reach the Rest remaining 
. ‘To spints of Sie blest 
ro ‘0 Hoty Guost be praises, 
Tg FarHeEr, and to Son; 
The Churcheher voice upraises 
"TS Thee, Blest Tanex in Onz. Amen. 
Cm) 


SUNDAY. 
BT «Twas in the Spirit on the Lord's day.” 
mf rpuis is the day of light; 
Let there be light to-day ; 
O Da: ‘spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 
Pp This is the day of rest: 
Our failing strength renew ; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew, 
This is the day of pence : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
Bid ‘Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
aim The waves of strife be still. 
Pp This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to Heav'n draw near ; 
or Lift up our hearts to seck Thee there, 
Come down to meet us here, 
Sf This is the first of days: 
Send forth Thy quickening Breath, 
And wake dead Souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death. Amen. 
BE“ The day is Thine, and the night is Thine.” 
Svenixa. 
mf Best Creator of the light, 
Making day with radiance bright, 
Thou didst o'er the forming earth 
Give the golden light its birth. 
Shade of evo with morning ra: 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Darkness now is drawing nigh ; 
Listen to our humble ery. 
Pp May we ne’er by guilt depress'd 
Lose the way te endless reat ; 
Nor with idle thoughts and vain 
Bind our souls to earth aguin. * 
Ca) 


SUNDAY. 


er Rather may we heavenward rise 
eee stoma} treasure-ties i 
Pari y grace within, 
Hating every deed of sin. 
Hoty Farrer, hear our cry 
Through Thy Son our Lord most High, 
Whom our thankful hearts adore 
With the Srmmir evermore. Amen. 


ss 


39 ~ And God made the firmament, and divided the watere 
J which were under the firmament from the waters 
thick were above the firmament ... And the even 

ing and the morning were the second day.” 


ING we the glory of our Gop, 
ue kD) Who on the second aay 
Spread out the firmament above, 
His wonders to display. 
There, floating in the blue expanse 
The watery clouds we view, 
Whence fruitful showers at His command 
The thirsty soil bedew. 
How fair an image of the grace 
Which Thou, Lorp, dost impart, 
Like morning dew or gentle rain, 
To gladden every heart. 
And when the faithful soul drinks in 
Those showers with blessings rife, 
er =A well of water spri up 
To everlasting life, 
¢ © happy saints, on whom are pour’d 
oe Exqpenree irom shore | bia, 
r RD, ma "er forget 
“But rett er love for love. 
Cm 


MONDAY. 
To Gop, pepe erly ate us first, 
might, <I glory be ; 
To Faruer, Sow, and Hoy Guost, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 


4Q “And God sad, Let the waters under the heaven be 
gathered together unto one place, and tet the dry land 
appear; and it was 30... . And the evening and 
the morning were the third day.” 


HOU Lorp, and into one 
oF Peete Pooks toncther Hewils 
Freed from its watery veil, the land 
Its verdant pastures show’d. 
© Fatuer, Who the earth hast given 
Our place of toil to be, 
Knit all within its one wide bound 
In one true charity. 
Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
We seck a ane abore ‘ 
Where Thou wilt gather in Thine own 
Who live in holy love. 
p Unloving with deeds of ill 
ane wrords ob eerie, 
never, Lorp, lory see, 
Nor win the heavenly life, 
The earth itself from day to day 
Their burden scarce sustains, 
And yearns, in travail, to be free 
From dark corruption’s chains. 
Yea, we too groan within ourselv: 
And that sdoption wait. is 
For which the Hoty Spirit's seal 
Did us predestinate. , 
a 


TUESDAY. 


Eternal glory be ascribed 
To Gop, the One in THREE, 

By Whom is pour’d into our hearts 
‘The grace of charity. Amen. 


J “And God said, Let there be lights in the firmament of 
the heaven... and it was ao... . And the evening 
and the morning were the fourth day.” 


EW wonders of Thy mighty band 
v N Lorp, we to-day eimire” 
Writ on the firmament above 
In glittering orbs of fire. 


The sun is ruler of the day, 
The silver moon of night, 

The starry hosts adorn the sky 
In order’d ranks of light. 

But e’en that Blorions sun must set, 
And knows his going down, 

That silver moon must wax and wane, 
The stars their courscs own. 


Still in an everchanging round 
The daylight comes and goes ; 
f But Thou art evermore tha Same, 
No change Thy mercy knows. 
mf Why waver then our troubled hearta 
‘ine ig & FATHER’S care ; 
er And they, eternal life who seek, 
Eternal life aball share. 
f All praise, all be ascribed 
Teor ae Bare ‘THREE, 
Whe bids us cast our care on Him, 
- Yo Him for comfort flee. Amen. 
OB 


‘Thursday. 


Q "And God said, Lat the waters bring forth abundantly 
the moving creature that Auth life, and fot that 
anay fly aboce the earth... . And the evening and 
the morning were the fifth day.” 


maf st HE fish in wave, the bird on wing, 
Gop bade the waters bear ; 
Each for our mortal body's food 
His gracious hands prepare. 


But other food, of richer cost, 
‘The immortal spirit needs ; 
«Ry faith it lives on every word 
That from L'is mouth proceeds, 


Faith springing from the Blood of Curist 
Has fluw'd o'er every land ; 

And sinners through the vanquisl’d world 
Bow down to its command. 


Its light the joy of Heav’n reveals 
Yo hearts made pure within ; 

And bids them seek by worthy deeds 
Eternal! crowns to win. 


J By faith the saints of old were strong 
The lion’s wrath to tame ; 
By faith they spurn’d the tyrant’s threats, 
And scqrn’d the raging flame. 


Pp Lorp, grant that we the path may tread 
Whereon its light dothahine ; 
er And gather, as we onward go, 
The fruits of love Divine. 
fo Breise the Fatuer ; praise the Son, 
a Whose most precious Blood 
Roste all our faith ; and praise ta Hiw 
Who with Them Both is Gop. * Amen. 
fm) a 





grivap. 
QB" And God wad, Let Us make man in Our image. 
dnd fe evening and the morning were P the’ sisth 
ay. 
mf pony, O Lorp, a holier work 
secret counsels frame, 

A king m4 rule Thy new-made world, 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 

Thou formest man : Thy Spirit breathes 
Life into dust of earth : 

Man, in Thine own true Image made. 
From Thee receives his birth. 

And henceforth he dominion holds 
O’er all in earth and sa; 

Yet mindful whence his being came 
Must humbly walk with Thee. 

? _ ! Hart srilfal bee heart rebels 
gains! 

Proud dust o| cart wou ould fin be like 
The Gop Whom all obey. 

O griefs and sorrows numberless, 


‘hich hence the world Gerspread ; : 
JESU, thy me Cys us, 


Or hope it had fi 
f © Pte sete snd the Son 
10 saved us by His death, 


And Hoty Grost Who quickens us 
With His life-giving breath. Amen. 


Saturday. 
44 PASE Om te sone God ended His work which 
IX da; of labour past ; 
ads) aon rest, Hoxy Gon 
Aad of Thy Emad work hast said 
‘That all is very good. 


fad 


SATURDAY. 


Yet while the seventh day is bless’d, 
Hallow’d for rest Divine, 
Behold, a new creation needs . 
That | mighty Power of Thine, 
Ten thousand voices praise Thy Name 
In earth sad sea and sky 
One sinner by his sin has Tarr’ 
The Teed harmony, 
p © Lorp, create man’s heart anew, 
The heart of stone remove : 
er Then hymns of praise again shall rise, 
The fruits of holy love. 
mf O for the pongs that Thou wilt bless, 
Where heart and voice agree ; 


Ofre the prayers that plead aright 
ly dread Majesty. 


¢ ae beets to Gop, the iauee | in Ong, 
ho high in glory reign: 
Who by His Word win nin made, 
And by His Word sustains. Amen. 


4G “Which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber.” 
mf REATOR of the starry height, 
Onn Thy people's everlasting Light, 
Jesu, Redeemer of us al 
p Hear Thou Thy pl ‘when they cali, 
‘Thou, sorro’ at the hel ery 
Of all creation doom’d to die, 
or Piet oe save our lost and guilty race 
ealing gifts of heavenly grace. 
mf Wie earth was near its evening honr, 
os ou didet, i in love's redeeming eaet 
from ‘his cl come 
Forth ong coor 
(a3 


7 


46 


ADVENT. 


At Thy great Name, exalted now, 
All knees in lowly homage bow; 
All things in Heav’n and earth adore, 
And own Thee King for evermore. 
To Thee, O Hoty Ong, we i 

Our Judge in that tremendeur day, 
Ward off, while yet we dwell below, 
The weapons of our crafty foe. 

To Gop the Fatuer, Gop the Sox, 
And Gop the Sprrerr, Tree in Onr, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally. Amen. 


“ Ihs name is called The Word of God.” 


mf O HEAVENLY Word, Eterna] Light, 


“ 9 @ Qt 


Begotten of the Farurr’s Might, 
Who, in these jatter days, art born 
For succour to a world forlorn ; 


Our hearts enlighten from above, 

And kindle with Thine own true love. - 
That we, who hear Thy call to-day, 

May cast earth’s vanities away. 

And when as J udge Thon drawest nigh, 
The secrets of all hearts to try ; 

When sinners meet their awful doom, 
And Saints attain their heaveriy home ; 


O let us not, for evil Ret 
Be driven from Thy Face at last ; 
But with the blenstd evermore 
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore. 
To Gop the Farner, Gop the Soy, 
And Gop the Spirit, THREE in Onr, 
Praise, hbnour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally. Amen. 

‘ €321 


ADVENT. 
47 “Naw it is high time to awake out of sleep.” 
ARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding } 
/ H “ Cunist is nigh,” it seems to ay; 
“Cast oway the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day !” 
Waken’d by the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 
Cunust, ber Sun, all ill dispelling, 
Shines upon the morning skies. 
mf Lo! the Lams, so long expected, 
Comes with pardon down from Heav'n ; 
dimLet us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven ; 
mf That when next He comes with glory, 
p __And the world is wrapp’d in fear, 
er With His mercy He may shield us, 
And with words of love draw near. 
/ Honour, glory, might, and blessing 
To the ory, mht the Sos, 
With the Everlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 
48 “ Tuli ye the d sughter of Sion, Behold, thy King cometh 
unto thee.” 
mf TPIHE Advent of our King 
Our prayers must now emplcy, 
And we must hymns of welcome sing 
oly joy. 





dn strains of 
p The Everlasting Sox 
Incarnate deigns to be ; 
Himself a servant’s form puts on, 
er To set His servants free, 
mf Daughter of Sion, rise 
¥ To meet thy lowly King ; ’ 
Nor let thy faithless heart despise 
pe The peace He comes to bring. 
=) 


ADVENT. 


mf As Judge, on clouds of light, 
He soon will come again, _ 
And His true members all unite 
With Him in Heav'n to reign. 
Before the dawning day 
Let sin’s dark di be gone ; 
Tho old man all be put away, 
The new man all put on. 
tf All glory to the Son 
Who comes to set us free, 
With Farner, Srmt, ever OnE, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 
49 “* The Redeemer shail come to Zion.” 
mf COME, O come, Emmanuel, 
O And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of Gop a 
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
mf O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
er And give them victory o’er the grave. 
joice ! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel, 
mf Qcome, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
ase spirite by Thine "Advent here i 
iB) the gloomy clouds of night, 
‘And death's dark shadows put tort flight, 
Rejoice 1 Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
come to thee, O Israel. 
mf O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wids our beavenly’ home 5 
Make safe the way that I on high, 


And close the to misery. 
, Rejoice | Rejoice | Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


1h) 


ADVENT. 


mf O come, O come, Thou Lorp of Might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 
In ancient times didst give the law 
Tn cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. Amen. 
BO “The voice of one crying in the wilderness, Prepare ye 
the way of the Lord, make His paths straight.” 
J QQN fontan’s bank the Baptists ery 
Announces that the Lorp is nigh ; 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings of the King of kings. 
mf” Then cleansed be every breast from sin ; 
Make straight the way for Gop within) 
Prepare we in our hearts a home, 
Where such a mighty Guest may come 
For Thou art our Salvation, Lorn, 
Our Refuge, and our great Reward ; 
dim Without Thy price We waste away, 
Like flowers that wither and decay. 
e Toheal the sick stretch out Thine Hand, 
And bid the fallen sinner stand; 
or Shine forth, and let Thy light restore 
Earth’s own true loveliness once more, 
J Al praise, Eternal Son, to Thee 
Whose Advent doth Thy people freo, 
Whom wjth the Fatser we adore 
And Hoty Guosr for evermore. Amen. 
G1 “ Behold, He cometh with clouds; and every eye shall soe 
Him, and they also which pierced Hin.” 
mf L° ! He comes with clouds descending, 
for favour’d sinners slain ; 
/ Thousand thousand Saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train : 
Alleluia ! : 


Caetst appears on earth again. 


ADVENT. 
ny Every eye shall now behold Him 
7 Etobed 


in dreadful majesty ; ; 
«p Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to the Tree, 
a Deeply wailing, 


p Shall the true Messiah see. 
mf Those dear tokens of His Passion 
Still His dazzling Body bears, 
er Cause of endless exultation 
‘To His ransom’d worshippers : 
mf With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 
LS. Yea, Amen, Jet all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal Throne ; 
mf Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 
£ Alleluia ! 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. Amen. 


GQ “The Lord-Hinself shalt descend from Heaven with a 
shout, with the voice of the Archangel, and with the 
trump of Gud.” 

mf GPRAT Gop, what do I sce and hear4 
The end of things created : 
The Judge of all men doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated : 
§ The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contain’d before ; 
Pp Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 
J The dead in Crnrst are first to rise 
At that last trumpet’s sounding ; 
Canght up to meet Him in the rkies, 
With joy their Lorp surrounding : 

No gloomy fearg their souls dismay ; 

‘His Presence shbds eternal day_ 

Qn prepared to meet Him. 
cm) 





ADVENT. 


The ungodly, fill’d with guilty fears, 
f Behold He whath prevailing 3 
In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
pp The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before His Throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


mf Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour, 
In deep ubasement bending ; 
O shield us through that last dread hour, 
Thy wondrous love extending : 
er ‘May we, in this our trial day, 
With faithful hearts Thy word obey, 
And thus prepare te meet Thee, " Amen. 


3Q “He hath sent Me to bind up the broken-earted, to 
proclaim Werty tu Uw captives.” 


f Ay“ the glad sound ! the Saviour comea. 
The Saviour promised long : 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


He comes, the prisoners to release 
In Satan's bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The irom fetters yield. 


p He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To bless the humble poor. 


J Our glad hosannas, Prince of 
he ‘welcome shall laity? 
And Heav'n’s eternal rings 
With Thy belovéd Name. Amen 
qa) 


ADVENT. 


64 ™ Z aleep, but my heart waketh.” 
Fora UT atee Sane aca 
P W IN shades of night around us close, 
And weary limbs in sleep repose, 
‘The faithful soul awake may be, 
And longing sigh, O Loro, to Thee. 
mf Thou trae Desire of nations, hear, 
Thou Worp of Gop, Thou Saviour dear ; 
In pity heed our humble cries, 
And bid at length the fallen rise. 
O come, Redeemer, come and free 
Thine own from guilt and misery ; 
The gates of heaven again unfold, 
Which Adam’s sin had closed of old, 
/ All praise, Eternal Soy, to Thee, 
Whose Advent sets Thy people free, 
Whom with the Fatner we adore 
And Hory Guosr for evermore, Amen, 
The following Hynns are suitable for this season: 
Thou art coming, O my Saviour. 
204 O quickly come, dread Jadge of all, 
205 Thou Judge of quick and dead, 
206 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
217 Thy kingdom come, O Gon. 
286 The world is very evit. 
988 Ye servants of the Lonp. 
88 A few more years shall roll. 
983 Lono, her wateb Thy Churoh is keeping. 
398 Day of Wrath! O day of mourning! 
488 Litany of the Four Last Things, 





., 6B “ The Word was made flesh.” 
Wy COME, Redeemer of mankind, aj a 
O sere full hearts the feen-born we 


rest; 
Tat eet | wge with } amazement hear 
That v-ondrous birth which for our Gop is moet. 
Cae 


CHRISTMAS 


Not by the will of man, or mortal seed, 
But by the Sprett’s breathed mysterious grace 
p Tho Worn of Gop became our flesh indeed, 
And grew a tender plant of human race. 
Lo! Mary’s virgin womb its burthen bears, 
Nor less abides her virgin purity ; 
cr Jn the King’s glory see our nature shares ; 
Here in His temple Gop vouchsafes to be, 
mf From His bright chamber, virtue’s holy shrine, 
The royal Bridegroom cometh to the day ; 
Of twofold substance, human and Divine, 
As giant swift, rejoicing on His way. 
p Forth from His Farner to the world He goes, 
mf Back to the Fatixr’s Face His way regains, 
p Far down to souls beneath His glory shows, 
J Again at Gon’s right hand victorious reigns, 
With the Eternal Farner equal, Thou 
Girt with our flesh dost triumph evermore, 
Strengthening our feeble: bodies here below 
With endless grace from Thine own living store. 
mf How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine ! 
On the sweet breath of night new splendour growa 
So may onr spirits glow with faith Divine, 
‘Where no dark cloud of sin shall interpose 
/ All praise and glory to the FaTREr be, 
All praise and glory to His Only Son, 
fil praise and glory, Hoty Gxost, to Thee, 
Both now, arfd whl eternal ages run. Amen 
56 God was manifest in the flesh.” 
mf F the Farner’s Love begotten 
10) Ere the worlds began to be, 
He is Alpha and Om: 
He the source, the ending He, 
“eat 
that future Bee, 
‘Evermoze and evermore 
qm) 


CHRISTMAS, 


* At His Word the worlds were framéd ; 
He commanded ; it was done : 
« Heaven and earth and depths of ocean 
In ties threefold order one ; 
it grows beneath the shining 
Of the moon and burning sun, 
Evermore and evermore, 


p* He is found in human fashion, 
Death and sorrow here to know, 
That the race of Adam’s children,” 
Doom’d by Law to endless woe, 
May not henceforth die and perish 
In the dreadful gulf below, 
Evermore and evermore, 


JS Othat Birth for ever Llesséd ! 
When the Virgin, full of grace, 
By the Hoty Guosr conceiving, 
Bare the Saviour of our race, 
And the Babe, the world’s Tedeomer, 
First reveal'd His sacred Face, 
Evermore and evermore. 
This ia He Whom scers in old time 
Chanted of with one accord ; 
‘Whom the voices of the Prophets 
Promised in their faithful word ; 
Now He shines, the long-expected } 
Let creation praise its Lor, 
Evermore and evermore. 
tf © Xan Roetes Hs Heav'n, adore Him; 
His praises sil 3 
All ee rostes bow before Hii in 
And extot our Gop and ii 3 
Let no tongue on earth be silent, 
Every voice in concert ring, 
* Evemore and evermore. 
‘hese sxe al bs omits, ¥ te yn be thought ome 


p * Righteous Judge of souls dey 
‘ighteous King of them that live, 
On the Farner’s Throne exalted _ 
None in might with Thee may strive ; 
Who at last in vengeance comin, 
Sinners from Thy Face shait drive, 
Evermore and evermore. 
/ Thee let old men, Thee let young men, 
Thee let boys in chorus sing ; 
Matrons, virgins, little maidens, 
With glad voices answering ; 
Let their guileless songs re-echo, 
And the heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore. 


f + Cunist, to Thee, with Gop the Farazs, 
Liyuam and chant and high thorkegivi 
ymon, and chant, and hig! anksgiv 
‘Aud unwearied praises be, oe 
Honour, glory, and dominion, 
And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore Amen 


67 “Christ Jesus camo into the world to save sinners.” 


mf O CHRIST, Redeemer of our race, 
Thou Brightness of the FarHer’s Face, 
Of Him, and with Him ever Ong, 
Ere times and scasons had begun ; 
Thou that art very Light of Ligh 
Unfailing Hope io sn dar ae, 
ear Thou le pra} 
The wide world oer, this Bh oo day. ms 
p Remember, Lozp of life and grace, 
How once, to save @ ruin’d race, 
Thou didst our very flesh assume 
In Mary's u womb. 
Ca) 


CHRISTMAS. 
To-day, as year by its light 
ad Sheds Ger the world a radiance bright, 
/ne precious truth is echoed on, 
J. “Tia Thou hast saved us, Thou alone.” 
mf Thou from the FaTHer’s Throne didst come 
To call His banish’d children home ; 
And Heay’n, and earth, and sea, and shore 
His love Who sent Thee here adore. 
And gladsome too are we to-day, 
Whose guilt Thy Blood has wash'd away ; 
Redeem’d the new-made song we sing ; 
J It is the birthday of our King. 
* O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 
‘Whom with the Fatuer we adore 
And Hoxy Guoar for evermore. Amen. 


68 “ He is our Peace.” 


my Gee from on high hath heard ; 
Let sighs and sorrows cease ; 
Lo | from the opening Heav'n descends 
To man the promised Peace. 
Hark ! through the silent night 
pines Hee pes swell fai that “Gi 
eir jo gon, im “Gop 
Is born on earth to dwell.” © 
See how the shepherd-band 
Speed on with feet ; 
Come to the hallowd cave with them 
The Holy Babe to greet. 
But, oh, what sight appears 
se ng coh 
manger, 
s ‘Chid, and Mother pom! es 


CHRISTMAS. 


an Ax Thon the 5 Camier, Lee Sont 
The FaTHer’s 
And see xe! Hie Whose Arm woholds 
the starry height ¥ 
or Yea, faa can pierce the cloud 
Which veils Thy glory now ; 
J We hail Thee Gon, fore Whose Throne 
dim The Angels prostrate bow. 
mf Asilent Teacher, Lorp, 
Thou bidd’st us not refuse 
To bear what flesh would have us shun, 
Yo shun what flesh would choose. 
Our sinful pride to cure 
With that pure love of Thine, 
cr O be Thou burn within our hearts, 
Most Holy Child Divine. Amen. 


BQ — “Let us now go even unto Bethlehem.” 
f COME all all_ye faithful, 
Soyt and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 


Come and behold Him 
Born, the King of Angels ; 
P Ocome, let us adore im, 
er Ocoine, let us ado adore Him, 
F O come, let us adore Him, Gsarst the Lorp. 
J Gop of Gon, 
Liaut,of Lroxt, 
p Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb ; 
Begaton it created ; 
in, not c! 
Pp Ocome, Jet us adore Him, &, 
/ — Sing, choirs of Angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Ste ye — of Heavy nm above + 


i 


CHRISTMAS. 


Yea, Lop, we greet Thee, 
BS thee hey py morning ; 
Jesu, to Thee be glory given ; 
“Worn of the FATHER, 
Now in flesh appearing ; 
p  QOcome, let us adore Him, 
er O-come, let us adore Him, 
¥ Ocome, let us adore Him, Cunrst the ‘fan. 
men. 


GO “ Glory to God in the highest, ana on earth peace, good 
will toward men.” 


ARK |! the herald-angels sin 

* H Glory to the new-born King, 

p Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

ri on aod inners reconciled. 

oyful, all ye natic rise, 
J ola the trian of the skies ; 
With the Angelic hust proclaim, 
“Curist is born in Bethlehem.” 
e Hark ! the herald-angels ring 
Glory to the new-born King, 
Curist, by highest Heav'n adored, 
Cuuist, the Everlasting Lorp, 
dim Late in time behold Him come, 
Offepring of a Virgin’s womb. 

p Veild in flesh the Gopnkan see! 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity | 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 

F Erk the herald angels si 

lark ! the -angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

"/ Hail, the heaven-born Prince of ! 
Hap the Sun of righteousness ! is 
Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 
t (4d 


CHRISTMAS. 


mf Mild He lays His giory by, __ 
rm that man no more may die, 
cr Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
vi Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King, Amen. 
Gl “Behold 1 bring you good tidings of great joy." 
mf (\HRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn, 
C Whereon the Saviour of the world was born ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of Gop Incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 
Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the Angelic herald’s voice, “ Behotd, 
LU bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
‘fo you und all the nations upon earth : 
This day hath Gop fulfill’d His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Crueist the Lorp.” 
He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redceming love they sang, 
And Heav’n’s whole orb with Alleluias rang: 
Gov’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
p  Yeace upon earth, and unto men good will. 
mf ToBethlehemstraightthsenlighten’d shepherdsran, 
To see the wonder Gop had ough for man, 
And found, with Joseph and the Blesséd Maid, 
Hor Son, the Saviour, in @ manger laid: 
Then to their flocks, still | praising Gop, return, 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn. 
® O may we keep and ponder in our mind 
Gon’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, Who has retrieved our loss, 





From His poor manger to His bitter Croas; 
read in steps, assisted by Hiesgrace, 
‘Till man’s first heavenly state again takes 


Ulialol MAD. 


mf Then may we hope, the Angelic hosts amon, 
To sing, redeem’d, a glad triumphal song : 
-He that was born upon this jo: yal day 
Around us all His glory shail display; 
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to Heav’n’s Almighty King. 
men, 


GQ “Unto you is born this day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which os Christ the Lord.” 
VV HILE shepherds watch’d their flocks 
mf ed ober! wal eir floc! 
AJl seated on the ground, 
The Anget of the Lorp came down, 
And glory shone around. 
“ Fear not,” said he ; for mighty dread 
- Aine wetted a Eronbler mind ; 
ings o} joy I brin, 
To you and all wonknd, = 
“To you in David’s town this day 
Is born of David's line 
A Saviour, Who is Crxist the Lorn; 
And this shall be the eign : 
“The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
ane oman view dis tg hasta 
meanly wraj in nj im 
And ing manger laid” 
‘Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
of ar a nine thvon a 
Ti, oD, who thus 
‘Address’ "their joytat song, : 
All glory be to Gop on high, 
An ferite earth be ain ; 
. Good will henceforth from Heav'n to men 
Bogin and never cease.” ; Amen. 
ce 


Sts 


CHRISTMAS. 


“ The Lord is our defence.” 
For 4 Late Evenixa Service, 
mf (-) SAVIOUR, Lorn, to Thee we pra: 
© PWiowe love bas kage us safe to-day, 
Protect us through the coming night, 
And ever save us by Thy might. 
p Tee with us now, in mercy nigh, 
And spare Thy dervants when they ery; 
Our sins blot out, our prayers receive, 
er Thy light throughout our darkness give 
mf Tet not dull sleep the soul oppress, 
Nor secret foe the heart possess ; 
Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be 
A holy temple meet for Thee. 
To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew, 
With fervent prayer we humbly sue, _ 
That pure in thought and free from stain 
‘We from our beds may rise again. 
¢ All praise to Gop the Farner be, 
All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee, 
Whom with the Srrarr we adore 
For ever and for evermore, Amen. 
This Hymn may also be sung on Holy Days, except from Ash 
Wednesday to Waitrunday. 


Hymn 4664 is suitable for this season, 


St. Stephen's Bay. 
« He, being full Holy Ghost, looked up steadfastls 
Oe re Hite soe the pry of Ook and Cone 
standing on the right hand of God.” 
mf STERDAY, with exultation, 
Join’d the world in celebration 


Pour'd the strains of jubilation 
er the Monarch born on osvth ; 
car 


ST. STEPHEN’S DAY. 


But to-day o'er death victorious, 
By his faith and actions glorious, 
‘By his miracles renown'd, 
See the Deacon triumph gaining, 
"Midst the faithless faith sustaining, 
or First of holy Martyrs found. 
7 Onward, champion, falter never, 
Sure of sure reward for ever, 

Holy Stephen, persevere ; 
Perjured witnesses confounding, 
Satan's synagogue astounding 

By thy doctrine true and clear. 

mf Thine own Witness is in Heaven, 
True and faithful, to thee given, 

Witness of thy blamelessness : 
By thy name a crown implying, 

eet it is thou shouldst be dying 

For the crown of righteousness, 
For the crown that fadeth never 
Bear the torturer’s bricf endeavour; 

Victory waits to end the strife : 
Death shalt be thy life’s beginning, 
And life’s losing be the winning 

Of the true and better life. 

Fill’ with Gon’s most Holy Sprarr, 
See the Heav'n thou shalt inherit, 

Stephen, gaze into the skies : 
There Gon's glory steadfast viewing, 
Thence thy victor-strength renewing, 

Pant for thy eternal prize. 

See, as Jewish foes invade thee, 
See how Jzsus stands to aid thee, | 

Btands at Gon’s right hand on high 3 
Tell how goen’a Heav’n is shown thee, 
Tell bow Jzsvs waits to own thee, 

« Tell it with thy atest cry. 


ST. STEPHEN'S DAY. 


p Asthe dying M: kneeleth, 
For his murderers he appealeth, 
For their madness grieving sore; * 
pp Then in Curtst he sleepeth sweetly, 
er And with Curist he reigneth meetly, 
F Martyr first-fruits, evermore. Amen. 


BH “Bs thou faithful unto death, and J will give thee @ 
crown of life.” 
oy ‘Psst of Martyrs, thou whose name 
Doth thy golden crown proclaim, 
Not of flowers that fade away 
‘Weave we this thy crown to-day. 


Bright the stones which bruise thee gleam, 
Sprinkled with thy life-Llood’s stream 4 
Stars around thy sainted he 

Never could such radiance shed. 


Rrery wound upon thy brow 
Sparkles with uncurthly glow ; 
Like an Angel’s is thy face 

‘ing with celestial grace. 
Oh, how blesséd first to be 
Slain for Him Who bled for thee ; 
First like Him in dying hour 
‘Witness to Almighty power ; 
Frrst to follow where He trod 
Through the deep Red Sea of blood ; 
First, but in thy footst presa 
Sainta and numberless, 


Jf Glory to the Farner be, 

Glory, Virein-Born, to Thee, 

Glory to the Hoty Guo, 

Praised by men and heavenly ‘host, Ambn, 
(ap 


et. Yodn the bangelist's wap 
8G “That... . whick we hare Looked upon,and our hands have 
handled of the Word of Life, .. Naoki ws wate you” 
mf [THE life, which Gon’s Incarnate Worp 
Lived here below with men, 
Three blest Evangelists Fecord 
With Heav'n-inspiréd pe: 
John soars on high, be the three, 
To Gop the Fatuers Throne ; 
And shows in what deep m; stery 
The Woxp with Gop is 
p Upon the Saviour’s loving Breast 
invited to recline, 
+ "Twas thence he drew, in moments blest, 
Rich stores of truth Divine : 
mf And thence did that angelic love 
His inmost spirit fill, 
Which, once en! indled from above, 
Breathes in his pages still. 
f Jesu, the Virgin's Holy § Sox, 
‘We praise Thee and adore, 
Who art with Gop the Faturr One 
And Spirit evermore, Amen. 
67 4 The disciple whom Jesus loved.” 
mf ‘ORD RD Supreme, before creation 
Gon eternally, 
Who aidee will for our salvation 
To be born on earth, and die; 
Well Thy Saints have have Kept their station, 
Watching till Thine hour drew nigh, 
Now ’tis come, and Sh cerien Thee; 
0 Like an : 
me in pend steadfas! Hurtin oye eyes Thee, 
inteet bora : 


i 


ST. JOHN THE EVANGELISTS DAY. 


He upon Th: 
P anzae eee ie Fell heart ; 
ei y dearest in dying, 
arn te Cane pene 
0% i$ him how, 8u] 
Blood and water from Thee start. tare, ta 
He first, hoy opi and believing, 
Did beai e grave adore ; 
Latest be the warfare leaving, 
on the eternal shore ; 
And his witness we receiving 
_ _ Own Thee Lorn for evermore. 
Much he ask’d in loving wonder, 
On Thy Bosom leaning, Lor ; 
In that secret Place of thunder 
pniee kind didst Thou accord, 
isdom for Thy Church to ponder 
te day of dread award, 
Le! Hew ‘n’s doors lift up, revealing 
How T thy iz ments ose earthward move 3 
Scrotls unfold 
Wine cu from "the wna ‘wrath above ; 3 
p Yet o'er all a soft voice stealing— 
“Little children, trust and love!” 
J Thee, the Almighty Ki: Ferma 
FartHEr Piet Bternal Wor 
Thee, the Fatuxr’s Wop Supem perl 
Thee, of Both, the Barats ado: 
Heaven, and earth, and realms infernal 
Own Onx glorious Gop and Lorp. Amen. 


The Ennocents’ Way. 
+ The first-fruits wato God and to the Lamb.” 
v Piers Sow'rets st the eater Serr band, 


earl pe? it tom, 
Hike ronan bs tempest tom, 


<a) 


ov 


THE INNOCENTS’ DAY 


First victims offer'd for the Lorn, 
Yo little knew yuur kigh reward, 


mg As, at the very altar, gay 


or 
f 


With palms and crowns ye seem’d to play. 
Ab ! what avail’d King Herod’s wrath? 
He could not stay your Saviour's path : 
The Child he sought alone went free ; 
That Child is King eternally, 


O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Praise, honour, might, and ylory be, 
Whom with the Fatuer we adore 

And Hoty Guost for evermore. Amen. 





GO “ Mey are without fault before the throne of God.” 
mf GG» to Thee, O Lorp, 


? 


Who, from this world of sin, 
By crue! Herod's ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win. 
Baptized in their own blood, 
Earth’s untried perils o’er, 
They 'd unconsciously the flood, 
And safely gain’d the shore. 
Glory to Thee for all 
The ransom’d infant band, 
Who since that hour have heard Thy call, 
And reach’d the quiet Jand. * 
O that our hearts within, _ 
Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
O that as free from stain of sin 
We shrank not from Thy sight. 


Lorp, help us every hour 


Th i aim ; 
w Ini ig ploriy 4 pore 


Ind to praise Thy Name. Amen. 
s (a2) 


She Ciccumeision. 


"70 “ When eight days were accomplished for the corcum- 
cising of the Chitd, His Name was called Jesus.” 


mf rpHe ancient law departs, 
And all its terrors cease ; 
For Jesus makes with faithful hearts 
A covenant of peace. 
The Light of Light Divine, 
True Brightness undefiled, 
He bears for us the shame of sin, 
A Holy Spotless Child. 
»y His Infant Body now 
Begins our pain to feel ; 
‘Those precious drop of Blood that flow 
For death the victim sea! 


mf To-day the Name is Thine 
At which we bend the knee ; 
They call Thee Jesus, Child Divine, 
Our Jusus deign to be. 


t All praise, Eternal Son, 
For Thy redeeming love, 
With Fatuer, Spirit, ever ONE, 
In glorious might above. Amen. 


"7. “ God sent forth His Som, made of a woman, made under 
the law, te redocm them that were wader the tas." 


nf BLESSED day, when first was pour'd 
The Blood of our Redeeming Loxp ! 
Q blesstd day, when first began 
P His sufferings borne for sinful man! 


Scarce enter’d on this life of woe, 
His Infant Blood begins to flow ; 
A foretaste of ‘His death He feely, 
or An earnest of His love reveals. 
C85 


‘THE CIRCUMCISION. 


From Heav’n descending to fulfil 
¥. The bidding of His Fatuer’s Will, 
p ‘x victim even now He lies 
Before the day of sacrifice. 
m/ For love of us His woes begin : 
‘The Sinless suffers for our sin; _ 
‘The Law's great Maker for our aid 
Obedient to the Law is made. 
p The wound He through the Law endures 
¢r Our freedom from that Law secures: 
Henceforth a holier Jaw prevails, 
The law of love which never fails 
mf Lorp, circumcise our hearts, we pry, 
And take what is not Thine away; 
Write Thine own Name within our hearts, 
‘hy law upon our inmost parts 
¢ O Lox, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 
Whom with the Fatuzr we adore 
And Hoty Guost for evermore. Amen. 


The following Hymns are suitable for thie Festival: 


175 Conquering kings their titles take, 
17@ To the Name of our Salvation. 


Neo Bear's Dap. 


72, “And now, Lord, what i my hope; truly my hope x 


" gan Eee 
‘p  — With all its mourn tears; 
" ich Saints of ot ved. 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


To Thee we come, O gracious Loxp, 
The new-born year to bless; 
Defend our land from pestilence; 
Give peace and plenteousness ; 
Forgive this nation’s many sins; 
The of vice restrain ; 
And help us all with sin to strive. 
And crowns of life to gain, 
From evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee; 
And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lorn, for Thee. 
Oo Paraee let Thy waiehtal Eye 
petit look on us sin love, i, 
1 we may praise Thee, year by year, 
With Angel hosts above. ’ 
Y All glory to thee FatHEr be, 
All at Son, 


Ail girs, How Guost, to Thee, 
ile endless ages run. Amen 


* So teach ua to number , that 
73 och ws bo our days, tha we may apply 
OR hy m and Thy grace, 
my H°% tht ad thepeeh a another year, 
Hear & “ of thankfulness ; 
Jesu, our leemer, hear. 
In our weakness and distross, 
Rock of strength, be Thou our Stay ; 
Ta the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 
2 Who of us death's awful road 
In the goming year shall tread, 


Comfort Thon his dying bed. 


74 


NEW YEAR'S DAY 


mf Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore Thine own, 
Help, O help us to endure, 
Fit us for Thy promised crown. 


J So within Thy palace gate 


‘We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee the only Potentate, 
Lop of lords and King of kings. Amen 


* That God ds alt things may be glorified ' 
mf IATHER, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
lu whatever worldly atate 
Thou wilt have me be 
p Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
Freedom dare [ claim 
er This alone shall he my prayer, 
Glorify Thy Name. 
mf Can a child presume to choose 
Where or bow to live t 
Can a Fatuer’s love refuse 
wt the best to give 4 a 
ore Thou givest every day 
Than the fest can claim, 
Nor withholdest eught thet may 
Glorify Thy Name, 


if in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine; 
Tf on life, serene and fair, 
righter raya may shine ; 
hile it sings, 





all 
Ang, whate'er the future brings, 
« Glorify Thy Name. 
Caer 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


p If Thou callest to the Cross, 
And its shadow come, 
Turning all my gain to Joss, 
Shrouding heart and home ; 
er Let me think how Thy dear Son 
To His glory came, 
And in deepest woe pray on, 
“Glorify Thy Name.” Amen. 
The following Hymns are suitable for this day or its eve! 
1@5 O Gop, our help in ages past. 
905 Thou Judge of quick and dead, 
288 A few more years shall roll. 
929 Days aud moments quickly flying. 


The Epipbanp. 
76“ The Life was manifested, and we have sesn it.” 
f A vain the cruel Herod’s fear, 
When told that Curist the King is near 
He takes not earthly realms away, 
Who gives the realms that ne'er decay. 
The Eastern sages saw from far 
And follow’d on His guiding star; 
By light their way to Light they trod, 
And by their gifts confess‘d their Gop. 
Within the Jordan’s sacred flood 
‘The heavenly Laas in meekness stood, 
That He, to SVhom no sin was known, 
Might cleanse His people from their own. 
And ob, what miracle Divine, 
When water redden’d into wine { 
He spake the word, and forth it flow’d 
In streams that nature ne'er bestow’d. 
/ Mer iret, 
‘or this ry: 
Whom ‘with the Farare we adore , 
And Hoty Guosr for evermore, Amev, 
cary 


TRE EPIPHANY. 


7G “ And thou, Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the 
Yeast among the princes of Juda ; for out of thee 
"shall come’ Governor, that shall‘rule My reople 


ARTH has many a noble city; 
my Hy ethicheny, thous doct all scl: 
Out of thee the Lorp from Heaven 

Came to rule His Israel. 


Fairer than the sun at morning 
‘Was the star that told His birth, 

To the world its Gop announcing 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. 


Eastern 3 at His cradle 
Make oblations rich and rare; 
them give, in deep devotion, 
Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 
Sacred gifts of mystic meaning : 
Incense doth their Gop disclose, 
Gold the King of kings preclaimet, 
p Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows. 
J Jxrsv, whom the Gentiles worshipp'd 
At Thy glad Epiphany, 
Unto Thee, with op the FATHER 
And the Sriert, glory be. Amen. 


77 \« We have scen His star in the east.” 
tf WV AAT star is this, with beams so bri rht 
. More beanteous than the moonday fight? 
It shines to herald forth the King, 
And Gentiles to His cradle bring. 
mf Sea now fulfill’d what Gon decreed, 
“ From Jacob shall a star proceed ; 
. And Eastern sages with amaze 
Upoa the wondrous vision gaze. 
co) 


THE EPIPHANY. 
The guiding star above is bright ; 
Within them shines a ight 
Which leads them on with power beni, 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 
True love can brook no dull delay ; 
Nor toil nor dangera stop their way : 
Home, kindred, father-land, and al 
They feave at their Creator's call. 


p O Jzsvu, while the star of grace 

Allures us now to seek Thy Face, 

Let not our slothful hearts refuse 

The guidance of that light to use. 
* sedan dre. 

‘or this Thy :piphany, 
om with ‘fie FATHER we adore 
And Hoty Guost for evermore. Amen. 


JQ “And He went doen with them. and came to Nazareth. 
and was subject unto ther.” 
mf HE Heav'nly Child in stature grows, 
P T ‘And, growing, learns to die; 
And still His early training shows 
His coming agony. 
mf The Son of Gov His glory hides 
With parents mean ‘and poor 3 
And He, Who mado the heavens, abides 
r In dwelling-place obscure. 
wy Those mighty Hands that rule the sk; 
No mighty He refuse ; 7 
The Maker of the stars on high 
An humble trade pursues. 
mf He, Whom the choirs of Angels praise 
Bear each dread decree, 
His ‘cart! parents now obeys 
® In deep humility. 
Ce) 


THE EPIPHANY. 
mf For this Thy lowliness reveal’d, 
f Jesu, we Thee adore, . 
Aud praise to Gon the Fatuer yield 
Aud Spreit evermore, Amen. 
79 “ Wren they saw the star, they reyowced with exceeding 
fsa f old 
S with gladness men of old 
is A Did the guiding star behotd, 
‘As with joy they hail'd its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lory, may we 
Evermure be led to Thee. 
As with joyful steps they sped, 
iv. Saviour, te Thy lowly bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Thee Whom jleav'n and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 
As they offer'd gifts most rare 
At Thy cradle rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy juy, 
Pare and free from sin’ alloy, 
All onr costliest treasures bring, 
Curtst, to Thee our heavenly Ring. 
p Holy Jesvs, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
er And, when earthly things ate past, 
Bring our ransom'd souls at last 
mf Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy gtory hide. 
Jf Inthe Heav’nly country bright 
Noed they no Created lights 
Thou its Light, ita Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down; 
J There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. Amen. 











THE EPIPHANY. 


GO “The people which sat in darkness saw great light." 
mf TPE people that in darkness sat 
-L A glorious light have seen ; 
The Light has shined on them who long 
In shades of death have been. 
f To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness, 
The gathering nations come ; 
They jey as when the reapers bear 
Their harvest treasures home. 
For Thou their burden dost remove, 
‘Anil break the tyrant’s rod, 
As in the day when Midian fell 
Before the sword of Gop, 
For unto us a Child is born, 
To us a Son is given, 
And on His Shoulder ever rests 
All power in earth and heaven. 
His Name shall be the Prince of peace, 
‘The Everlasting Lorn, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The Goo by all adored. 
Tlis righteous government and power 
Shalt over all extend; 
On dudement and on justice based, 
His reign shall have no end. 
mf Lory Jesus, reign in us, we pray, 
And make ns Thine alone, 
J Who with the Faruer ever art 
And Hoxy Srizir One. Amen. 


81 “The Son of God was manifested.” 
mf CIONGS of thankfulness and praise, 
S JzEs0, Lon, to Thee we raise, 
Manifested by the ster - 
To the Sages from afar ; 
Cee 


THE EPIPHANY. 


Branch of royal David's stem 

In Thy Birth at Bethlehem ; 
# Anthems be to Thee addrest, 

Gop in Man made manifest. 


mf Manifest at Jordan’s stream, 
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme; 
And at Cana wedding-gucst, 
In Thy Godhead manifest ; 
Manifest in power Divine, 
Changing water into wine ; 
f Anthems be to Thee addrest, 
Gop in Man made manifest. 
mf Manifest in making whole 
Palsied limbs and fainting soul ; 
Manifest in valiant fight, 
uelling ali the devil's might ; 
Manifest in gracious will, 
Ever bringing from ill; 
J Anthems be to Thee addrest, 
Gop in Man made manifest. 
p Sun and Moon shall darken'd be, 
Stars shail fall, the heavens aball flee; 
or Cuaist will then like lightning shine, 
mf All will seo His glorious Sign; 
All will then the trampet hear, 
Alt will seo the Judge appear; 
Jf Thou by all wilt be contest, 
Gop in Man made manifest. 


mf Grant us grace to see Thee, Lory, 
Mirrord in Thy holy Word; 
May we imitate Thee now, 
And be pure, as tire art Thou; 
That we like to may be 
At Thy great Epiphany ; 

7 And may praise Thee, ever Blest, 
Gop in Man made manifest. Amen. 

€ 62) 


HE EPIPHANY. 
From the octave of the Epiphany to Septuagesina, Generat 


Hymns may be sung ; expecially, 

how deep! how broad! how hight 
he very thought is sweet. 

, the very thought of Thee. 

B18 Gon of mercy, Gon of grace. 

219 Hail to the Lonp's Anointed, 

290 Jesce shall reign where'er the sun 


Sor the Week before Septuagesina 
82 “ And again they said, Aitetuta.”* 


af LLELUIA, xong ot sweetness, 
A Voice of joy thet cannot die; 
ALLELUIA is the anthem 
Ever dear to choirs on high; 
In the house of Guv abiding 
Thus they sing eternally, 
ALLELUIA thou resoundest, 
True Jerusalem aud free ; 
ALugLura, joyful Mother, 
All thy ildren sing with thee ; 
p But by Babylon’s sad waters 
Mourning exiles now are we. 


ALLELUIA cannot always 
ave our song while here below ; 
LLELUIA onr transgressions 
Make us for awhile forego; 
For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 
mf Therefore in our hymns we Thee, 
Grant us, Blesséd Tait, 
At the last to keep Thine Easter 
In our Home beyond the sky, 
7 There to Thee for eve: singing 
ALLELula joyfully. Amen. 
can) Os 








Lepruagesina, 
3 “ How shall we sing the Lord's song ina strange land?” 
mf CREATOR of the world, to Thee 
‘ ‘An endless rest of joy belongs ; 
And heavenly choirs are ever free 
To sing on high their festal songs. 
p But we are fallen creatures here, 
Where pain and sorrow daily come ; 
And how can we in exile drear 
Sing out, as they, sweet songs of Home? 
mf O Fatuer, Who dost promise still 
That they who mourn shall blesstd be 
p Grant us to weep for deeds of ill 
That banish us so long from Thee : 
But, weeping, grunt us faith to rest 
In hope upon ‘Thy loving care ; 
ey Till Thou restore us, with the blest, 
mf Their songs of praise in Heav'n to share, 
f To Farner, Sox, and Hoty Guosr, 
The Gov Whom Heav'n and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 
From Septuagesima Sunday to Lent the Hymna for Sunday 
and the other days of the week should be sung; and the 
following Hymns are ulso suitable: 
163 Have merey on ws, Gop most High. 
168 There ix a honk, who runs may read. 
172 Praise to the Iloliest in the height. 
210 Gracious Srinit, Hour Guost. 
282 Great Mover of all hearts. 


ent. 
84 “Rend your heart and not your garments, ond twn 





unto the Lord your God.” 
NCE more the solemn season calls 
A holy fast to keep ; 
And now within the temple walla 
Let priest and people weep. 
= C6) 


LENT. 


mf But vain all outward sign of grief, 
And vain the form of prayer, 
Unless the heart implore relief 
And penitence be there. 
We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 
In vain in ashes mourn, 
Unless with penitential pain 
The smitten soul be torn. 
p In sorrow true then let us pray 
To our offended Gop, 
From us to turn His wrath away, 
And stay the uplifted rod. 
* O Gop, our Judge and Father, deign 
To spare the bruistd reed ; 
Woe pray for time to turn again, 
For grace to turn indeed. 
m Blest Turee in One, to Thee we bow ; 
Vouchsafe us, in Thy love, 
To gather from these fasts below 
immortal fruit above. Amen. 


BH “Now, saith the Lord, turn ye even to Be with all your 
heart, and with fasting, und swith tcceping, and with 
mourning.” 


mf PY precepts taught of i, 
B Row let us Sop aan the fast 
Which, year by year, in order meet 
Of forty days is made complete. 
The law and seers that were of old 
Th divers ways this Lent foretold, . 
Which Curist Himself, the Lorp and Guide 
Of every season, ified. 
More sparing therefore let us make 
‘The words we speak, the food we take, 
Deny ourselves in mirth and sleep, 
In stricter watch our senses keeps 
(ew) 


LENT. 


In prayer together Jet us fall, 

‘Ani cry for mercy, one and all: 

sud weep before the Judge, and say, 
p Oturn from us Thy wrath away. 


Thy grace have we offended sere 
By sins, O Gor, which we deplore ; 
Pour down upen us from above 
The riches of Thy pardoning luve. 


Remember, Lorp, thongh frail we be, 
That yet Thine handiwork are we : 
Nor let the honour of Thy Name 

Be by another put to shame. 


Forgive the ill that we have wrought, 
Tucrease the goml that we have sought . 
That we at length, our wanderings o'er, 
May please Thee now and evermore. 


mf Blest Tange in Oxr, and One in Tuner, 
Almighty Gop, we pray to Thee, 
That Thou wouldst now vouchsefe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen 


86 
mf O THOT! Who dost to man accord 
His highest prize, his best reward, 
Thou Hope of all our race ; 
Jesc, to Thee we now draw near, 
Our earnest vupplications hear, 
Who bambly seek Thy Face. 


p With eelf-accusing voice within 
Qur conscience tells of many a sin 
In thought, and word, and decd : 
or O cleanse that conscience from all stain, 
The penitent restore again, 
‘From burthen freed. 





LENT. 


mf If Thon reject us, who shall give 
Our fainting 5 nirite strength to live? 
Tis Thine alone to spare ; 
With cleanstd hearts to pray aright, 
And find acceptance m Thy sight, 
Be this our lowly prayer. 
‘Tis Thou hast bless'd this solemn fast ; 
So may its days by us be pass'd 
In self-contral revere, 
cr That, when our Easter morn we hail, 
Ita mystic feast we unay not fail 
To keep with conscience clear, 
mfO Blesstd Trisity, bestow 
Thy pardoning grace on us below, 
ud shield us evermore ; 
er Until, within Thy courts above, 
We sve Thy Face, and sing Thy love, 
And with Thy Saints adore. Amen 


B7 “0 deliver us, and de merci’ul unto our sins, for Thy 
Vurne’s sake,” 
Pp MERCIFUL Creator, hear, 
In tender pity Low Thine ear ; 
Accept the tearful prayer we raise 
In this our fast of forty days, 
Each heart is manifest to Thee; 
Thou knowest our infinnity : 
Repentant now we seek Thy Face ; 
er Impart to us Thy pardoning grace. 
p Our sins are manifold and sore, 
But 4 Thou them who sin deplore; 
And for Thino own Namo’s sake make whole 
The fainting and the weary soul, 
Grant us to mortify cach sense 
By means of outward abstinence, 
het so from every stain of sin 
The soul may keep hor fast withfn. 





LENT. 


mf Best Tense in Oxe, and bcd in TaEeg, 
mighty Gop, we to 
SE en eto ew 
Our fast with fru:ts of righteousness. Amen 


BB “ Behold, now is the acceyted time; behold, now é the 
day of suivition.” 


mf L° now is our accepted day, 
The time for purging sins away, 
The sins of theught, and deed, and word 
That we have done against the Loxp. 


For He the Merciful and True 
Hath #) I [lis people hitherto ; 
Not wi! that soul should die, 
Though great its past iniquity. 

p Then let us all with earnest care, 
And contrite fast, aud tear, and prayer, 
And works of mercy and of love, 
Entreat for pardon from above ; 


mf That He may all onr sins efface, 
Adorn us with the gifts of grace, 
‘And join us to the Angel band 
For ever in the heavenly land. 


Blest Turrg in Oxe and Oxg in Tires, 
Almighty Gon, we pray to Thee, 

That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to Lies 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen. 











89 ” Then shall they fast in those days.” 


mf OOD it is to the fast 
G Shadow’d rea in 


ie our own Almighty, RD 
Halléw'd by His and word. 
(ay 


LENT. 


Moses, while he fasted, saw 
Gop Who gave by him the Law; 
To Elijah Angels came, 
Steeds of tire and car of flame. 
So was Janivl meet to gaze 
Un the sight of latter days, 
And the Baptist to proclaim 
Blessings through the Bridcgroom’s Nama. 
p Grant us, Lorn, like them to be 
Oft in prayer and fast with Thee; 
or Fill us with Thy hea might, 
+ Be our joy and true delight. 
p Fates, hear us through Thy Son, 
And the Sprrit, with Thee Ong, 
er Whom our thankful hearts adore 
Ever and for evermore. Amen. 





BO “out dan and wept, and maened certain days, and 
fasted, and prayed lefure the God of Heaven.” 
mf oft: our Lenten fast of Thee 
We duteaus learn to keep, 
A healing time, ly Thy decree, 
For all Thy wounded sheep; 
A time in which towards Paradise, 
Once lost hy carnal sense, . 
The souls redeem’d by Thee may rise 
‘Through chastening abstinence, 
Now with Thy Church be present, Lorn, 
In all Thy saving grace, 
d hear us as with one accord, 
P Mourning, we seck Thy Face. 
Most Merciful, forgive the ; 
The sins which we Seplerer’ ‘ 
Thy sheltering erms around us odst, 
we may sin no more. 


LENT. 


mf To Thee our sacrifice we being 
+ Of Lenten fast and pra: 
or Till, cleansed by ‘Thee ou pid “Gop and King, 
I y Paschal joy we share. 
mf Grant this, O Farner, through Thy Son. 
And through the Sprair Blest, 
Who art with Them for ever ONE, 
Eternally confest. Amen. 


91 “Whom resist, stealfast in the faith.” 


Pp HRISTIAN, dost thou see them 
On the holy ground, 
er How the troops of Midian 
dim _ Prowl! and prowl around 4 
Cheatin, up and smite them, 
Counting gi in but loas ; 
Smite them by the merit 
Of the holy Cross. 
p Christian, dost thou feel them, 
How they work within, 
er Striving, tempting, juring, 
Goa ing into sin 4 
f Christian, never tremble ; 
Never be down-cast ; 
Smite them by the virtue 
Of the Lenten fast. 
2 Christian, dost thou hear them, 
iow they speak thee fair? 
er “ Always fast and vigil? 
Always watch and prayer ” 
# Christian, answer bol 
“While I breathe I pray :" 
p Peace shal) follow battle, 
JS Night shall end in day. 
mf “Well I know thy trouble, 
O My servant true; 
cm) 


LENT: 


Thou art very weary,— 
p _ I was weary too; 
¥ But that tuil chall make thee 
Some day all Mine own, 
And the end of sorrew 
§ Shall be near My Throne.” Amen 


OQ wand Jesus... war led by the Spwrit into the wilder. 
ness, bcing forty days tempted of the devil. And in 
those days He did eat nothing.” 


JORTY days and forty nights 
mh Hoon wast tasting io the ald 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled, 


Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 
Prow ing beasts about Thy way ; 
Stones Thy pillow ; earth Thy bed. 
Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Ulad with These to suffer pain 


And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
@ Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint nor fail. 
Pp So shall we have peace Divine ; 
er Holier gladness ours shall be ; 
Round us too shalt Angels shine. 
dim Such as minister'd to Thee, 
mf Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear, 
Ever constant by Thy side ; 
J = That with Thee we may appear 
At th’ eternal Eastertide, Amen. 
qn) 


LENT. 


OY “Enter not into judgment with Thy sercant; for wm 
'- _Thy sight shall no man living be justified.” 
p LORD, turn not Thy Face from me, 
O Who lie in woeful state, 
Lamenting all my sinful life 
Before Thy mercy-gate ; 

A gate which opens wide to those 
‘That do lament their sin ; 

Shut not that gate against me, Lorp, 
But let me enter in, 

And call me not to strict account 
How I have sojuurn’d here ; 

For then my guilty conscience knowe 
How vile [ shall appear 

Merey, Good Lonp, mercy I ask ; 
This is my humble prayer ; 

For mercy, Lorp, is all my suit, 
O let Thy mercy spare. Amen 


04 My soul flecth unto the Lord.” 
Pp ORD, in this Thy mercy’s da} 
L Ere it pass for aye away, z 
On our knees we fall and pray. 
Holy Jese, nt us tears, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 
mf Torn, on us Thy Sritt pour 
Kneeling lowly ae the doo, 
Ere it close for evermore. 
pp By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating ery, 
By Thy willingness to die ; 
Ry Thy tears of bitter woe 
For-Jerusalem below, 
* Let us not Thy love forego, 
Cm) 


LENT, 


p Grant us ‘neath Thy wings a nes 2 place, 
cr Lest we lose this day 
mf Ere we shall ebcld Thy Face Face. Amerf 


95 “Zam the Light of the world.” 
For a rate Evesino Service. 
CHRIST, Who art the Light and Day, 
‘Thy beams chase night’s dark shades away 


The very Light of Light 1 ‘hou art, 
Who dost Thy blessid Light impart. 


mf All-Holy Lorn, to Thee we bend, 


Thy servants through this night defend, 
And grant us cali repose in Thee, 
A quiet night from perils free, 


Let not the tempter round us creep 

With thoughts of evil while we sep, 

Nor with his wiles the flesh allure 

And make os in Thy sight impure. 

While wearied eyes light slumber take, 
‘Ihe heart to Thee be still awake, 

And Thy right Hand stretch’d forth above 
Protect the children of Thy love, 

O Lop, our strong Defence, be nigh ; 

Bid all the powers of darkness fly ; 
Preserve and watch o’er us for good, 
Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy Blocé. 
Remember us, dear Lorn, we pray, 

While burden’d in the flesh we stay ; 

‘Tis Thou alone our souls canst keep ; 
Abido with us this night in sleep, 


mf Blest Tarze in Ong, and Ong in Turex, 


Almighty Gop, wo pray to Thee, 
That Thou wouldst now ‘voucheste to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness, » Amén. 
a3) 


LENT. 


The following Hymns, and some of the Hymns on the Passion, 


are suituble fur this season: 

+ AOL We know Thee Who Thou art. 
'18$ When wounded sore the atricken heart’ 
198 O Jesc, Thou art standing. 
944 Lorp, when we Lent before Thy Throne 
946 When at Thy footstool, Lonp, { Lead 
249 Have mercy, Lonp, on me. 
250 Out of the deep | call. 
251 Saviour, when in dust to Thee. 
252 Weary of earth and laden with my stn 
953 O Jesu Citetst, if aught there be. 
854 Art thou weary, art thou languid. 
859 Thy life was given for me. 
263 Take up thy croas, the Saviour said. 
279 O help us, Lorp, ench bour of need 
288 A few more years shall rull. 
485 Litany of Penitence No. 1. 
486 Litany of Penitence. No. 2. 


The Filth Sunday in ent. 


OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY. 


UE "God forbid thet T should glory, sxve én the Srost of 


- 
f 


our Lord Jesus Christ.” 
THE Royal Banners forward go, 
The Cross shines forth in mystic glow : 
Where He in Flesh, our flesh Who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 


There whilst He hung, His sacred Side 


tf. 


By soldier's 8] was open’d wids 

TS cleanse turin the previous flood’ 

Of Water mingled with His Blood. 
Fulfill’d is now what David told 

In true prophetic song of old, 

How Gop the heathen’s King should be; 


# For Gop is reigning from the Tree. 
nf O Tree of glory, ‘Tree most fair, _ 
1086 


® 


Ordain’d, those Holy Limbs to bear, 
‘ How bright in purple robe it stood, 
The purple of a Saviour's Blood 


THE FIFTH SUNDAY EN LENT. 


mf Upon its arms, like balance true, 
id He weigh'd the price for sinners due, 

The price which none but He could pay, 

¢ And spoil’d the spoiler of his prey. 
To Thee, Eternal Ture in Ose, 
Let homage meet ly all be done : 
‘As by the Cross Thou dost restore, 
So rule and guide us evermore. Amen 

This Hymn may be sung daily till Thursday before Easte 


AY — The Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ." 


” Sg. my tongue, the glorious baitic, 
Sing the last, the dread affray ; 
O’er the Cross, the Victor's trophy, 
Sound the high triumphal lay, 
F£ How, the pains of death enduring, 
if Earth’s Redeemer won the day. 
mf Ye, our Maker, deeply grievin, 
7 ‘That the fir made Adam fell, 
When he ate the fruit forbidden 
Whose reward was death and hel’, 
Mark'd e’en then this Tree the ruiz: 
Of the first tree to dispel. 


Thus the work for our salvatior 
He ordainid to be done ; 

To the traitor’s art opposing 
Art yet deeper than his own: 

Thence the remedy procuring 
Whence the fatal wound begun. 


Therefore, when at length the fulness 
Of the appointed time wns come, 

He was vent, the world’s Creator, 
From the Fatuer’s heavenly home, 

And was found in human fashton, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb, + 


THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 


p Lo! He lies, an Infant weeping, 
Where the narrow manger standa, 
- While the Mother-Maid His membera 
Wraps in mean and lowly bands, 
And the swaddling clothes is wintlin; 
Round His helpless Feet and Har 
Part 2. 
Now the thirty years accomplish'd 
re Neh on cardhs He will te nee 
Born for this, He meets His Passion, 
Gives Himsclf an Offering free ; 
‘On the Cross the Lasts is lifted, 
There the Sacrifice to be. 
p There the nails and spear He suffers, 
Vinegar, and il ee reed 
From His sac ierci: 
Blood and W: air ae proceed ; 
er Precious flood, which all creation 
From the stain of sin hath freed. 
f Faithful Cross, above all other 
One and only noble Tree, 
None in foliage, none in blossom, 
None in fruit th; thy peer may be, 
Sweetest wood, sweetest iron , 
Sweetest Seelaht is hung on thee 
nf Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches, 
Thy too rigid sinews bend ; 
And awhile the stubborn hardness, 
Which thy birth bestow’d, suspend . 
And the Limbs of Heaven's high Monnech 
Pp _ Gently on thine arma extend. 
mf Thon alone wast counted worthy 
: ‘his world’s ransom to sustain, 
That a shipwreck: it race for ever 
fight a port in, 
Wi bee sacred. Blood ar nnted 
Laue for sinners slain 








THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 


f Praise and honour to the Fatuer, 

Praise and honour to the Sox, 

Praise and honour to the Spirit, » 
Ever THree and ever Ong, 

One in might, and One in glory, 
While eternal ages run. Amen, 

This Hymn may be svg daily til! Good Friday; ans vhe 
felling Hymns are suitable: 


200 We sing the praise of Him Who died. 
487 Litany of the Pasion, 


Zhe Sunday next before Easter 
OTHERWISE CALLED PALM SUNDAY, 
IQ Out of the mouth of babes ond sucklings Thou ses 
perjected praise.” 
LU. glory, land, and honour 
AM eT Iedcenter, King, 
To Whom the lips of chiliren 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 


mf Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David's Royal Son, 
Who in the Lorv’s Name comest, 
The King and Blesstd One. 
J All glory, &a 


The company of Angels 
ad Are praising Thee on bigh, 
And mortal men and all things 
Created make reply. 
J All glory, do, 
mf The people of the Hebrews 
With palms hefore Thee went ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
fore Thee we present. 
f All glor?, &o, 
cm 


THE SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER 


mf To Thee before Thy Passion 
They sang their Livana of praise , 
+ To Thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 


JS All glory, &c 


mf Thou didst accept their praises, 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
Jf All glory, &c. Amen 


OO “And the multitudes that went Before, ane that fur 
lowed, cried, saying, Hosanna to the Sun of David” 


te IDE on ! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna ery . 
+ O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 
With palms and scatter'd garments strow'd 


4 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

p In lowly pomp ride on to dic ; 

e O Curist, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquer’d sin 


Jt . Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

mf The Angel armies of the sky 

y Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifice. 


4 _ Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

mf The last and fiercest strifo is nigh : 
The Faturr on His sapphire Throne 
Awaits His own Anointed Sos. 


Ride on ! ride on in majesty } 

In lowly pomp ride on todie; 

Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain, 

/ Then take, O Gon, Thy power, and reign 


ne 


as 


Fpmns on the Passion.” 


100 “And being sn an agony He prayed more earnestly 
"Y QION'S Daughter, weep no moro, 
Though thy troubled heart be sore’: 
He of Whom the Psalmist sung, 
He Who woke the Prophet's tongue. 
Cuaist, the Mediator Blest, 
Brings thee everlasting rest. 
p Inagarden man became 
Heir of sin, and death, and shame ; 
er Jesus in a garden wins 
Life, and pardon for our sins ; 
HimThrongh dis bour of agony 
Praying in Gethsemane. 
~yf Tere for us Ife intercedes ; 
There with Gop the Fatuer pleads . 
Willing there for us to drain 
To the dregs the cup of pain, 
That in everlasting day 
He may wipe our tears away. 
Ff Thorefore to His Name be given 
Glory both in earth and Heaven ; 
To the Faruzr, and the Son, 
And the Spixit, THREE in Ong, 
Honour, praise, and glory be 
Now and through eternity. Amen. 


101 « Looking unto Jesus." 
£ OERWHELMD in depths of woe, 
Upon the Treo of scorn 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, 
With racking anguish torn. 
See how the nails those Hands 
And Feet so tender rend ; 
See down His Face, and Neck, and Breast 
His sacred Blood descend. 
+ Some of these Zymnr may be rung throughout the year 
(7) 


HY3INS ON THE PASSION. 


mf Oh, hear that last, loud ery 
« | Which pierced His Mother's heart, 

p As into Gop the Farner’s hands 
He bade His soul depart. 

mf Earth hears, and trembling quakes 
Around that tree of pain ; 

{The rocks are rent ; the graves are burst 
The veil is rent in twain. 


mf Shall man alone be mute? 
Haye we no griefs, or fears? 
Come, old and young, come, all mankind 
And bathe those Feet in tears. . 
ra Come, fall before Tis Cross 
Who shed for us His Blood ; 
Who died, the Victim of pure love, 
To make us sons of Gov. 
Y  Jesv, all praise to Thee, 
Our Joy and endless Rest , 
Be Thou our Guide while pilgrims here 
Our Crown amid the blest. Amen. 


102,“ Phow wast sain. and hast redcomed us to Go by Thy 


F HE Who once in righteous vengeance 
1 Dane a elt" the world beneath the ood 
mf Once again in mercy cleansed it 
With His own moat precious Blood, 
p Coming from His Throne on high 
On the painful Cross to die. 
f Othe wisdom of the Eternal! 
O the depth of love Divine! 
mf O the sweetness of that imecey 
Which in Jesus Crist did shine ! 
+ dimWe were sinners doom’d to dis ; 
Szsvs paid the penalty. 
(80) 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


y When before the Judge we tremble, 
Conscious of His broken laws, 
ct May the Blood of His Atonement 
ry aloud, and plead our cause, 
Bid our guilty terrors cease, 
p Be our pardon and our peace. 
‘Prince and Author of salvation, 
Lorp of Majesty supreme, 
JE3U, praise to ‘Thee be given 
By the world Thou didst redeem ; 
Glory to the Faruer be 
And the Srrarr One with Thee. Amen 
103 “He was wounted for our transgressions.” 
mf OW, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
N Teil in sweet and mouruful straiz 
How the Crucified, enduring 
Grief, and wounds, and dying pain, 
Freely of His love was offer'd, 
Sinless was for sinners slain. 
Scourg’d with unrelenting fury 
For the sins which we deplore, 
By His livid Stripos He heals us, 
Raising us to fall no more ; 
All our bruises gently soothing, 
Rinding up the bleeding sore. 
See! His Hands and Feet are fasten’? : 
So He makes His people free; | 
Not a wound whence Blood is flowing 
But a fount of grace shall be 
Yea the very nails which nail Him 
Nail us also to the Tree. 
p Through Hia Heart the apear is piercing. 
Though His foes have seen Hin die ; 
Blood and Water thence are streaming 
‘In a tide of mystery, . 
er Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 
Blood to win us crowns on high. 
ig cay 


qn 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


mf Jzsu, may those precious fountains 
Drink to thirsting souls afford ; 
Let them be our cup and healing, 
And at le our full reward 
So a ransom’d world shalt ever 
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lorp, Amen 


104 “ Behold the Man.” 
nf O SINNER, lift the eye of faith, 
To true repentance turning ; 
Bethink thee of the curse of sin, 
Its awful guilt discerning ; 
Upon the Crucified One look, 
And thou shalt read, as in a book, 
What well is worth thy learning. 
¢ Look on His Head, that bleeding Head, 
With crown of thorns surrounded ; 
Look on His sacred Hands and Feet 
Which piercing nails have wounded ; 
See every Limb with scourges rent ; 
On Him, the Just, the Innocent, 
What malice hath abounded ! 
‘Tis not alone those Limbs are rack'd, 
But friends too are forsaking ; 
And, more than all, for thankless man 
That tender Heart is aching; 
Ob, fearful was the pain and scorn, 
By Jesvs, Son of Mary, borne, 
‘Their peace for sinners making. 
None ever knew such before, 
Such infinite cmeean 
None ever felt a grief like His 
In that dread crucifixion : é 
For us He bare those bitter throes, 
« For us those izing woes, 
+ In oft-renew’d infliction 
(a) 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


mf O sinner, mark, and ponder well 
Sin’a awful condemnation ; 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 
To purchase thy salvation ; 
Had Jzsus never bled and died, 
Then what could thee and all betide 
But uttermost damnation ? 
Lorp, give us grace to flee from sin, 
And Satan’s wiles ensnaring, 
And from thuse everlasting flames 
For evil ones preparing. 
/ + Jesu, we thank Thee, and entreat 
er Yo rest for ever at Thy Feet, 
Thy heavenly glory sharing. Amen. 


105 “ The love of Christ constraincth us.” 


'N the Lorn’s atoning grief 
Be our rest and sweet relict , 
Store we deep in heart’s recess 
All the shame and bitterness, 
Thorns, and cross, and nails, and fance, 
Wounds, our treasure that enhance, 
Vinegar, and gull, and reed, 
And the pang His sou! that freed, 
er May these all onr spirita sate, 
And with love inebriate ; 
In our souls plant virtue’s roct, 
And mature its glorious fruit. 
mf Crucified ! we Thee adore, 

Thee with all our hearts implore ; 
‘Us with Saintly bande unite 
In the realms of heavenly light. 
Cunist, by coward hands betray’d, 
Cnnist, for us a captive made, 
Curist, upon bitter Tree © 
Slain for man, be praise to Thee. Amen 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION, 


LOG “We love Him, because He first loved us.” 
mf M* Gop, I love Thee ; (dim) not because 
i 1 hope for heaven thereby, 

Nor yet because who love Thee nut 
e Are lost eternally. 
Thou, O my Jescs, Thou didst me 
Upon the Cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails, and spear, 
And manifold disgrace, 
gp And gricfs and torments numberless, 
d sweat of agony ; 
death itself ; and all for me 
‘ho was Thine enemy. 
mf Then why O Blessixl Jesu Cuaisz, 
Should { not love Thee well 
Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell; 
Not from the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward; 
£ But as Thyself hast loved me, 
O ever-loving Lorp. 
mf So would I love Thee, dearest Lorp, 
in Thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because Thou art my Gon, 
And my most loving King. Amen. 
107 “The precious blood of Christ.” 
mf (X LORY be to Jesus, 
G Who, in bitter pains, 
Pour'd for me the Life-blood 
From His sacred veins, 
Grace and life eternal 
Ta that Blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion 
Infinitely kind, 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


Blest through | endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 
Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem. 
Abel’s blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 
e But the Blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries, 
£ Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty hearts, 
nf Satan in confusion 
Terror-struck departs ; 
Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 
er Angel-hosts rejoicing 
lake their glad reply. 
f Lift ye then your voices ; 
~~ — Swell the mighty floo 
Lauder still and louder 
Praise the (dim) precious Mod, Amex 


“ What things wee gain to me, those J counted tc 
108 nine go 





mf “WEEN I survey the wondrous Cross 
On which the Prince of glory died. 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
Forbid it, Lorn, that I should boast 
Save in the Cross of Cunist my Gop ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
T eacrifice them to His Blood. 

p See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ; 

er Did e’er such love and sorrow ms 
Or thorns compose so rich a 

sn 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


mf Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far tuo small ; 

J * Love so amazing, so Divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

mf To Crrist, Who won for sinners grace 

p By bitter griet and anguish sore, 

£ Be praise from all the ransom’d race 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


10Q “ Chto you therefore which belicve He ts precioms 


“ff Sart the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the Cross I spend, . 
Life, and health, and peace possessing 
From the sinner’s dying Friend, 
Here I rest, for ever viewing 
Mercy pour'd in streams of Blood , 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with Gon 
£ Truly blesséd is the station, 
Low hefore His Cross to lie, 
Whilst I see Divine compassion 
Beaming in His languid Eye. 
mf Lor, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful heart on T! 
Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveil’d glory see, Amen. 


“Remembering Mine ion and My misery, the worm 
110 ~seuntnbyiey sean aee ee 


P O to dark Gethsemai 
‘Ya that feel the 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch ith tim one bitter hour ; 
Turn from His griefs away, 
or Learo'of Jesus Cneist to pea 
cu) 


"Tempter’s power, 
ict 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


¢ Follow to the judgment-hall, 
‘View the Lorp of life arraign’d ; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall! 
fh, the pangs His soul sustain’d ! 
Shun’not auffering, shame, or loss ; 
cr Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
p Calvary’s mournful mountain climb 
cr There, adoring at His Feet, 
Mark ‘that miracle of time, 
--Gop’s own Sacrifice complete , 
't is finish’d,” hear Him ery ; 
er Learn of Jesvs Curist to die, Ame 
LLL © & Who loved me, and gave Himself for me’ 
mf SACRED Head, surrounded 
By crown of piercing thorn ' 
O dleeding Hend, so wounded, 
Reviled, and put te scorn ! 
¢  Death’s pallid hue comes o’er Thee 
The glow of life decays, 
er Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee, 
dim And tremble as they gaze. 
+ I see Thy strength and vigour 
All fading in the strife, 
And death with cruel rigour 
Bereaving Thee of life ; 
mf O agony and dying ! 
J ie) Jove to sinners iree ! 
® ESU, ace supplying, 
O turn Thy Face on me. 
In thia Thy bitter Passion, 
Good Bhepherd, think of me 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be: 
mf Beneath Thy Crosa abiding 
For ever would I rest, 
in Thy dear love confidin ”: 
And with Thy Presence blest. Amen. 
car) 








HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


LIQ “Come unto He, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I wall give you rest.” 
; LL ye who seek for sure reliet 
v A In trouble and distress, 
Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 
Or guilt the soul oppress, 
Jesus, Who gave Himself for you 
P Upon the Cross to die, 
e Opens to you His sacred Heart ; 
O to that Heart draw nigh. 


of Ye hear how kindly He invites ; 
Ye hear His words so blest ; 
“ All ye that labour come to Me, 
Pp And I will give you rest.” 
O Jescs, Joy of Saints on high, 
= Thon Hope of sinners here, 
Attracted by those loving words 
To Thee we lift our prayer. 
p Wash Thou our wounds in that dear Bioud 
Which from Thy Heart doth flow ; 
er A new and contrite heart on all 
Who cry to Thes bestow. Amen. 


“ In it nothing to you, all ye that Me 
BB Ed nif tere Naty a Pa at Bohol 
mf CEE the destined day arise | 
S See, a willing Sacrifice, 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, 
Hanga upon the shameful Cross! 


p Jzsv, who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on thet 3 ireeot teom, 
very 
Mnishing’ Ly life of woot” 
Ce 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


Who but Thou had dared to drain, 
Steep’d ‘in gall, the cup of pain, 
And with tender Body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? 
mf Thence the cleansing Water flow’d, 
Mingled from Thy Side with Blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finish’d Sacrifice. 
gy Holy Jesu, grant us grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 
e All our trust for life renew’d, 
Pardon'd sin, and promised good. Amen 


114 “ They crucified Him,” 
mf COME and mourn with me awhile , 
O come ye to the Saviour's side ; 
O come, together let us mourn ; 
pp Jxsvs, our Lorp, is crucified. 


mf Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 
Ab ! look how patiently He hangs ; 
pp Jesus, our Lorp, is crucified. 
p How fast His Hands and Feet are nail!'d ; 
Throat with parching thirst is dried , 
His failing Eyes are dimm’d with Blood ; 
pp Jxsus, our Loup, is crucified. 
P Seven times He spake, seven Words of love 
And ail three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
pp Jzsus, our Loxp, is crucified. 
p Come, let us stand beneath the Cross ; 
So may me Blood from out His Side 
nt on us drop > 
Pp Suave, ou Lonp, ia ruched” * 7 
a) 








; 
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mf A broken heart, a fount of tears 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
Lorp Jesva, may we love and weep, 
Since Thon for us art crucified. Amen 
LIB " Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do” 
mf “TORGIVE them, O My Fatuer, 
EF They know not what they do :’ 
The Saviour spake in anguish, 
As the sharp nails went through: 
No pain’d reproaches gave He 
To them that shed His Blood, 
But prayer and tenderest pity 
er Large as the love of Gop. 
mf For me was that compassion, 
For me that tender care ; 
I need His wide forgiveness 
Aa much as any there. 
It was my pride and hardness 
That hung Him on the Tree: 
pp Those crue! nails, O Saviour, 
Were driven in by mo. 
£ And often J havo slighted 
Thy gentle voice that chid , 
er Forgive me too, Lorp Jesus ; 
I knew not what I did. 
mf O depth of sweet compassion ! 
O Love Divine and true! 
Save Thou the souls that slight Thee, 
And know not what thoy Amen 


L1G “ Serity £ say wnto thee, Today shalt thou be with 
. ‘Me in Paradise.” 
mf“ L022: when Thy Kingdom comes, remember 
me ;” 

Th the dying lips to dying Eara; 
FD talk which in tn darkent howe coud neo 

The promised glory of the far-off years ! 

(90) 





HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


of No kingly sign declares that glory now, 

Re kingly ia oe ert wer; 
A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding Bru, 
‘The Hands are streteh'd in weakness, not in power 


ny Yot hear the Word the dying Saviour saith, 
vall “Thou too shalt rest in } e to-day ;” 
we- O Words of love to answer words of faith 1 
O Words of hope for those who hve to pray « 


wf Lorn, when with dying lips m: yer is said, 
Grant that in faith Thy Kingdon! T may 808 ; 
And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head, 
May breathe my parting words, (p) “ Remember 
me. 


> Remember me, but not my shame or sin ; 

¢ Thy cleansing Blood hath wash'd them all away ; 

mf Thy preety Death for mo did pardon win ; 
Thy Blood redvew'é me in that awful day. 


© Remember me; yet how canst Thou forget 
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee 
The Croas, the Agony, the Dloaly Sweut, 
And all the sorrow Thou didst bear for me} 


~ Remember me ; and, ere I pass away, 
Speak ta ih assuring Word a is} us ety 
ud make Thy promise to my heart, (7) “ 
Thou too halt rest in Paradise wih ie” Amen 





Behold thy som . . . Behold thy mother 


mf A’ the Cross her station keeping 
Stood the mournful Mother weeping. 
Where He hung, the dying Lorp ; 
Bowl ih angi dong bk 
w'd wit le 
Felt aaa gery ere 
qa) 
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s Ob, how sad and sore distressed 
Now was ahe, that Mother blesséd 
* — Of the sole-begotten One ; 
Deep the woe of her affliction, 
When she saw the Crucifixion 
= Of her ever-glurious Son. 
nif Who, on Cuiust’s dvar Mother gazing 
Pierced by anguish so amazing, 
Born of woman, would not weep? 
Who, on Cuntst’s dear Mother thinking 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 
Would not share her sorrows deep? 
¥ For His people's sins chastisid, 
She beheld her Son despi - 
Scourged, and crown'd with thorns entwinec 
Saw Him then front jundement taken 
And in death hy all forsaken 
Till His Spirit He resign'd. 
mf Jesv, may her deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 
Fount of jove, Redeemer kind, 
> That my heart fresh ardour gaining 
And a purer Jove attaining, 

May with Thee acceptance find. Amen 
L1G “My God, My tad, why hast Thou forsaken Mz t 
mf HRONED upon the awful Tree, 

King of grivf, I watch with Thee ; 
dim Darkness veils Thine anguish'd Fare 

None its lines of woe can trace, 

None ean tell what pangs unknown 
pr Hold Thee silent and alone. 

f Silent through those three dread bours 
er Wrestling with the evil powers, 
dim Left alone with human sin, 

Glog around Thee and within, 

Til appointed time is nigh, 
pe Till the Lams of Gop may die 


cm: 
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mf Hark that ery that peals aloud 
Upward through the whelming clond ! 
er Thou, the Fatier’s only Sox, 
‘Thou, His own Anointed One, 
Thou dost ask im—{7) can it be 1- 
dim “Why hast Thou forsaken Me” 
p Lorn, should fear and anguish roll 
Jvarkly o'er my sinful soul, 
Thou, Who ounce wast thus bereft 
or That Thine own might ne'er be left, 
Teach me by that bitter ery 
mf 1n the gloom to know Thee nigh. Amen 


he “1 Ouest.” 
m| IS are the thousand sparkling rills, 
’, H That from a thonsand fountaina burat 

And fill with music all the hills; 

P And yet He saith, “J thirst.” 

mf All fiery pangs on battle-fields, 
On fever beds where sick men toss, 
Are in that human cry He yields 

P Fo anguish on the Cross. 

mf But more than pains that rack’d Him thes. 
Was the deep longing thirst Divine, 

cr That thirsted for the souls of men : 





p Dear Lorp! and one was mine 
mf O Love most patient, give me ej 
Make all my soul athirst for "rhe i! 


p That parch’d dry Lip, that fading Face, 
t Thirst were all for me. Amon 


120 "Téa Snished.” 
nf PERFECT life of love! 
All, all ia finish'd now ; 
All that He left His Throne abeve 
To do for us below. 
«n> 





HYMNS ON THE PassION 


No work is left undone 
Of all the Fatuer will'd ; 
p His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 
cr The Scripture bave fulsll'd. 
No pain that we can share 
But He has felt its smart ; 
All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender Heart. 
And on His thorn-erown'd Head, 
And on Ifis sinless Soul, 
Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
er That He might e us whole 





» In perfect love He die 
For me He dies, for me : 
er Oall-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee 
mf Inevery time of need, 
Before the Judgment throng, 
oF hy etl, O Lae of Gon, Fill plead, 


y merita, (dim) not my own. 
mf Yet work, O Lop, in me 
f As Thou for me hast wrought ; 
er And let my love the answer 
To grace Thy love has brought. Amen 


1Q]_“ Father, into Thy hands E commend My Sprit.” 
ND now, belovid Lorn, Thy Sout resignin, 
f A Into Thy Fatier' arian with conscioun Witt, 
Calmly, with reverend ‘Thy Head inclining, 
ep he, .tbrobbing Brow and labouring Bresat grow 


“my Freely Thy life Thon yieldest, meekly bondi 
ef Een oti ia oath our vorrows iad 
wot in in perfect ji 
; Ty Bt ony Fac abi Thy Goo. 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


af Sweet Saviour, in mine hour of mortal anguish, 
dim whe on grows dim, and round me fais the 


‘nO oi Thy peace, as flesh and spirit languish 
= At that dread event eventide let there be light. 
> To Thy dear Crogs turn Thou mine eyes in dying 
Lay but my fainting head upon Thy Breast ; 
Those outstretch'd Arms reccive my lutest sighing 
x» And then, oh ! then, Thine everlasting Rest. 
Amen 
122 “In Paradise.” 
Pp TT ia finish'd ! Blessid Jesva, 
Thou haat breathed ‘Thy Tatest sigh, 
wv Teaching us t the sons of Adam 
How the Sox of Gop (dim) can die. 


Pp Lifeless lica the broken 1 Rody, 


Hidden in its rocky bed 
Laid aside like fold garment . 
Where is now the Srit fled # 


mf In the gloomy realma of darkness 
Shinea a light unknown before, 
For the Lorp of dead and living 
Enters at the open dvor. 
P See! He comes a willing Victim, 
Gi resisting hit hither led; 
Tugaing from ‘the Cross of sorrow 
e Mansions of the dead. 


mf Lo! the heavenly light around Him 
ds He draws His people near ; 


cr All amazed they stand 
At the gracious 2 Wor ‘ords itr. 


Ai 
sc ene emt 
Victor in that awful strife, 
.B) 
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Patriarch and Priest and Prophet 
Gather round Him as He stands 
3+ In adoring faith and gladness, 
dim Hearing of the pierced Hands 


J Oh, the bliss to which He calls them, 
Ransom’d hy His precions Blood, 
From the gloomy realms of darkness 
To the Paradise of Gov! 


mf There in lowliext joy and wander 

Stands the robber at His side, 
or Reaping now the bless promise 
dim Spoken by the Crucified. 


¢ Jescs, Lorp of dead and living, 
t Thy mercy rest on me 5, 
Grant me too, when life is finish’d, 
Rest in Paradise with Thee Amen 






1B“ Mary Mazdedene ant Mery the mother of Jomee 
beheld vhere He was laid” 


rd BY Jxsus’ grave on either hand, 
While night is brooding o'er the land, 
‘The sad and silent mourners stand. 


At last the weary life is o'er, 
The agony and conflict sore 
Of Him Who all our sufferings bore 


Deep in the rock’s sepulchral shade 
Lorp, by Whom the worlds were made. 
The Saviour of mankind, is laid 


wf O hearts bereaved and sore distreas'd, 
Here isgor you a place of rest ; 
# Here leave your griefs on Jxavs’ Breast. Amen. 
(6) 


BYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


™ And when Joseph hint taken the Body, he wrapped it 
124 ane pricy al cloth, and bad st on A papa 
tomb, which he hud hewn out in the rock. ® And 
there was Mary Magdalene, and the other Mary. 
antting orer against the sepulchre”” 
me REX from His work 
In the tomb the Sav: 
Still He slept, from Head to Feet 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet, 
Lying in the rock 
Hidden by the se: 
Late at even there w 
+ Watching fong the M 
Early, ere the break of day. 
F Sorrowful she took her way 
To the holy garden glade, 
Where her buried Lorp was laid. 
So with Thee, till life sball eud, 
T would solenm vigil spend ; 
Tet mo hew Thee, Lonn, a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure enbalmid cell 
None but Thou may over dwell 
Myrrb and apices will I bring. 
True uffection’s offering ; 
F Close the door from sight and sound 
OF the busy world around 5 
And in patient wate remain 
er Till my Lory appear again. Amen 


Easter. 
125 “ 0 death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy 
ctory # 


f Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 
Your sweetest notes employ. 
The Paschal victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy. 
cn) 
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EASTER. 


For Judah's Lion bursts His chains, 
Crushing the serpeat’s head A 
And cries uloud through death's domaina 
To wake the imprisun’d dead. 
Devouring depths of hell their prey 
At His command restore ; 
wird hosts pursue their way 
wre JESUS gues before. 
f T tiampbant in His glory now 
‘To Hum all power in given ; 
mf Tu Him in one communion Low 
All suints in earth and Heav'n, 
While we, Llis soldiers, praise our King, 
dim His mercy we implore, 3 
er Within His paluce tright to bring 
And keep us evermore, 
/ Allglory to the Farner be, 
‘All glory to the Nox, 
All glory, Horny Guoxt, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. 
Alicluis | Amen 


1Q@ “The Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel.” 
f A Wa the glittering morn bedecks the aly + 
Heaven thunders forth its victor-cry ; 
The gtad earth shouts her triumph high, 
And groaning hel! makes wild reply ; 
While He, the King, the mighty Ki 
Deapoiling death of all its sting, 
And, trampling down the powers of night, 
Brings forth His ransom’d Saints to light. 
m/f His tomb of late the threefold guard 
Of watch and stone and seal had barr'd ; 
J But nog, in Pomp and triumph high, 
* He comes from death to victory. 
4%) 











EASTER 


The pains of hell are loosed at last ; 

The ays of mourning now are past ; 
An Angel robed in light hath suid, 

f “The Lorp is risen from the dead” 


tani 2, 
+t ‘The Apostles’ hearts were full of pain 
For their dear Lorp so lately slain, 
By rebel servants doom'd to die 
A death of cruel agony. 
mf With gentle voice the Angel gave 
The women tidings at the gra 
+ “ Fear not, your Master shall ye see. 
He goca before to Galilee.” 
er Thon, hastening on their eager way 
The joyful tidings to convey, 
Their TLonp they met, their living Lory. 
dim And falling at His Feet adored. 
mf Th’ Eleven, when they hear, with speed 
To Galilee forthwith proceed, 
‘That there once more they may behold 
The Lorp’s dear Face, as He foretold 


Fant 3. 

f That Easter-tide with joy wae bright. 
The sun shone out with hirer light, 
When, to their longing eyes restored, 
Th’ Apostles eaw their risen Lorn. 

mf Ife bade them see Itis Hands, [lis Side 
Where yet the glorious Wounds abide - 
The tokens true which made it plain 

f Their Lonp indeed was risen again. 

mf Jesu, the King of Gentleness, 
Do Thou Thyself our hearts posscsa, 
That we may give Thee all our dpys 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 

cm) 











EASTER, 


The following may d¢ rung at the end of each Hart: 
mf © Lorp of all, with us abide 
in this our joyful Easter-tide; _ 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redcem'd for ever shield. 

g All praise be Thine, © risen Lory, 
From death to endless life restored ; 
AU praise to Gup the Fatnes be 
And Hoty Guost eternally. Amen 


127 * Sing ye to the Lont, for He hath iriumphea 
glorvoualy” 

tf T the Laun'’s feast we sing 

Praise to our victorious King, 

mf Who hath wash'd na in the tide 
Flowing from ilix piercdd Sida ;_ 

{Praise we Him, Whow: love Divine 
Gives His Sacred Blood for wine, 

Gives His Body for the feast, 

Cuxist the Victim, Cisast the Priest. 
mf Where the Paschal blood ix pour'd, 

Death's dark Angel sheathes his sword ; 

Sf Israels hosts triun 
Through the wave 
Praise we Cunist, 

av tee 

ith sine 0 
Eat we ‘Manna from above, 
Sf Mighty Victim from the ake, 
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee he ; 
Thou hant conquer'd in the fight, 
Thou hast brought ua life and light , 
Now no more can death ayspal, 
Now no more the ve enthral ; 
aat opens ine, 
+ And in Thee Thy Saints shall rise 
(le) 



















EASTER. 


Faster triumph, Easter joy, 
af Sin alone can this destroy; 
From sin’s power do Thon set free 
Souls new-born, O Lorp, in Thee 
S Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Risen Lorn, to Thee we raixe ; 
Holy Fatuenr, praise to Thee, 
With the Srimit, ever be. Amen 


12% Christ our Passover 1s sacrificed for urs therefore 
ket us heey. the feast” 


? IPE Lana's high banquet call'd to share, 
T Array'd in garments white and fair, 
The Red Sea past, we fain would sing 
To Jesvs our triumphant King. 

mf Upon the Altar of the Cross 
His Body hath redeem’d our loss ; 

And, tasting of Hiv rei Blood, 
‘Our life is bid with Him in Gon. 
Protected in the Paschal night 
From the destroying Angel's might, 
Tn triumph went the ransom’d free 
From Pharaoh's crucl tyranny. 

Now Cuaist our Paseover is xlain, 
The Lama of Gon without a stain ; 
His Flesh, the true unleaven'd Bread, 
Js froely offer'd in our stead 

O all-sufficient Sacrifice, 

Beneath Thee hell defeated lies 
Thy captive people are set free, 

And crowns of life restored by Thee 

# We hymn Thee rising from the grave, 
From death returning, strong to gave ;_ 
‘Thine own Right Hand the tyrant chain 
And Paradise for man regains. 


EASTER. 


mf All praise be Thine, O risen Lorn, 
” From death to endless life restored; 
All praise to Gop the Farner be 
And Hoty Guost eternally. Amen. 


1QQ “Buried with Him m bupksm, wherein also ye are 
risen with Hun through the faith of the opcration 
of God, Who hath raised Him from the dead.” 
mf O CHRIST, the heavens’ Eternal King, 
Creator, unto Thee we sing, 
With Gop the Farurs ever Onz, 
Co-cxual, co-eternal Son, 
Thy Hand, when first the world began, 
Made in Thine own pure Image man, 
And link’d to feshly form of carth 
A living soul of heavenly birth. 
And when the envious crafty foe 
Had marr'd Thy noblest work below, 
Thon didst our ruin’d state repair 
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear, 
Once of a Virgin-born to save, 
And now new-born from death's dark ‘ave, 
O Currst, Thou bidd'st us rise with Thee 
From death to immortality. 
Eternal Shepherd, Thou art wont 
To cleanse Thy sheep within the font, 
That mystic bath, that grave of sin, 
Where ransom’d souls new life begin. 
p Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign 
fe bear for us iy Croaa of pain, 
nd freely pay the precious price 
Of all Thy Bidod in sacrifice. 
nf Jeav, do Thou to every heart 
Unceasivg Paschal joy impart : 
* From deatb of sin guilty strife 
Bet free the new-born sons of life. 
C1) 


EASTER 


All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp, 
From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to Gop the Fatuer be 
‘And Houy Guost eternally. Amen 


13Q “Ths is the day which the Lord hath made se will 
reyoice and be glad in it.” 
t AMELULA: ALLeLvys ! ALLEUVIA! 
O sons and daughters, let us sing ! 
The King of Heav’n, the glorious King. 
O’er death to-day rose triumphing 
A Heluia : 
mf That Easter morn, at break of day, 
The faithful women went their way 
To seek the tomb where Jesus lay. 
Alleluia ! 
An Angel clad in white they see, 
‘Who sat, and apake unto the three, 
“Your Lorp doth go to Galilee.” 
Alleluia ‘ 
p That night th’ Aposties met in fear: 
cr Aunidst them came their Lorp most dear, 
And said, (7) “ My peace be on all here.” 
Alleluia ' 
mf When Thomas first the tidings heard. 
How they had seen the risen Lorn, 
He doubted the disciples’ word. 
Alleluia ' 
“ My pierctd Side, O Thomas, see ; 
My Hands, My Feet T show to thee , 
Not faithless, but believing be.” 
Alleluia ! 
mf No longer Thomas then denied ; 
He saw the Feet, the Handa, the Side ; 
“Thou art my Logp and Gop,” hé cried. 
Alleluia ! 





EASTER. 


“Tis the Spring of souls to-day ; 
Curuist hath burst His prison, 
And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen ; 
mf All the winter of our sins, 
om Ste Ligh dark, is flying 
f Frm is Light, to Whom we give 
Laud and Nratse undying 


Now the Queen of seasons, bright 
With the Day of splendour, 
With the royal Feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render ; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem. 
Who with true affection 
‘Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesv’s Resurrection 


§ Adeluia now we cry 
To our King Immortal, 
Who triumphant burst the bars 
Of the tomb’s dark portal ; 
Alleluia, with the Son 
Gop the FaTHer praising ; 
Alleluia yet again 
To the Spruit raising. Amen 


34 “ The Lord is risen indeed.” 
ESUS Cunisr is risen to-day. 
‘J “Alletaia 
Our triumphant holy day, : 
Alleluia ! 


mf Who did once, upon the Cross, 


Suffer, to redeem our loss. 
. - Alleluia . 
(106 > 


Alleluia ! 


ASTER. 

Hymne of praise then let us sii 
Lee ‘Alleluia 
Cato Cuatst, our heavenly King, 

Alleluia ! 


mf Who endured the Cross and grave, 

Alleluia ! 
Sinners to redecin and save. 

Alleluia | 

But the pain which He endured | 
Alleluia | 

Ff Our salvation huth procured; 
: Alleluia ! 

# Now above the sky He's King: : 
eluia ! 


Where the Angels ever sin 
ae ‘Alleluia! Amen, 


1365 * Going unto the Lord a new song ; for Hie huth done 
not vellous things.” 
f LLELUIA! Atoructa! Arsene ! 
The strife is o'er, the battle done ; 
Now is the Victor's triumph won ; 
¥ O let tho sung of praiso be sung. 
Alleluia ! 
J Death’s mightiest. haqyhely have done their worst, 
Aud Jesus hath His foes dispersed 5 
§ Let shouts of praise and joy outburst. 
Alleluia | 
/ On the third morn He rose again 
Glorious in majesty to reign ; 
, O let us swell the joyful strain, 
Alleluia | 
» Lorn, by the stripes which wounded Thee 
From death’s dread sting Thy servapte free 
/ That we may live, and sing to Thee 
§ Alleluia! Amen 
our 


EASTER. 
TBE “Avlcua! for the Lord God Omnipotent reignsth.” 


v4 HLRIST the Lorp is risen again ; 
Curist hath bruken every chain : 

Hark! Angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 
Alleluia ! 


rf He, Who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lams to-day ; 

J We too sing for jay, and say 

Alleluia! 


mf He, Who bore all pain and toss 
Comfortless upon the Cross, 
Jf Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for ua, and hears our ery; 
Aliclaia t 


mf He, Who slumber’d in the grave, 
J. Is exalted now to save ; 
Sf Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lame is King of kings, 
Alleluia ! 


1f Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter Heav’n. 
Alleluia ! 


“Thou, our Paschal Lams indeed, 
Curist, Thy ransom'd people feed : 
t Take our ans snd pelle yey, 
sing by ni and da: 
G Alleluia? 
(108) 


EASTER. 


137 “Now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the 


tf 


first-fruits of them that slept.” 7. 


LLELUIA ! Alleluia ! \ 
Hearts to Heav'n and voices raise 

Sing to Gop a hymn of gladness, 

Sing to Gon a hymn of praise; 
He, Who on the Cross a Victim 

For the world’s salvation bled, 
Jxavs Curist, the King of glory, 

Now is risen from the dead. 


Curist is risen, Curist the first-fruite 
Of the holy harvest field, 
Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming pield 7 
Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him ware, 
Ripew’d by His glorious sunshine, 
From the furrcws of the grave. 


mf Crrist is risen, we are risen ; 


Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy Face- 
That we, with our hearts in Heav'n, 
Here on earth may fruitful be, 
And by Angel-hands be gather’d, 
And be ever, Lorp, with Thee. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Glory be to Gop on high ; 
allchuis to the Saviour, 

0 gain’d the victory ; 

Alleluia to the Sprait, 

Fount of love and sanctity ; 
Alleluia | Alleluia J © 

To the Trrunx Majesty. Amen. 


EASTER 


188 “ He is risen” 
St Cust is risen ! Crrist is risen | 
He bath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Curist is risen ! Curist is risen | 
Alleluia { swell the strain ! 
of For our gain He suffer'd loss 
By Divine decree ; 
P He hath died upon the Cross, 
tf But our Gon 1s He 
8 Caireist is risen | Curist is risen } 
He bath burst His bonds in twain 5 
Crust is risen | Caist is risen ‘ 
Alleluia ! swell the strain { 
zaf See the chains of death are broken ; 
Earth below aud heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Logp of love ; 
tf He for evermore shall reign 
By the Fatirrs’s side, 
dia Till He comes to earth again, 
Comes to clan His Brid 
§ Cnausst is risen ! Cunist is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain : 
Curist is risen 1 Curtst is risen / 
Alleluia [ swell the strain! 
nf Glorious Angels downward thronging 
Tail the Lorn of ali the skies ; 
Heav’n, with joy and holy longing 
For the Worb Incarnate, crica, | 
“ Crrnist is riven | Earth, rejoice 
Gleam, ye starry train | 
All creation, find a voice ; 
He o'er all shall reign,” 
# Cuanist is risen! Carter is risen? 
He hath burst His bonds in twain 5 
» Cunts? is risen} Canter is risen! 
Yer the universe to reign. Amen. 
(10) 





EASTER 


139 + The Furst-begolten of the dead” 


Mm OME see the place where Jesvs lay. 
v C And hear Angelic watchers say. * 
of “He lives, Who once was slain : 
nf Why seek the living ‘midst the dead? 
Remember how the Saviour said 
f That He would rise again.” 


Q joyful sound ! O glorious hour, 
When by His own Almighty power 
He rose, and left the grave ! 
£ Now let our songs His friumph tell, 
Who burst the bands of death and bell, 
And ever lives to save 


f The First-begotton of the dead, 
For us He roxe, our glorious Head, 
Immortal life to bring ; 7 
What though the saints like Him shall die, 
They share their Leader's victory, 
And triumph with their King. 


mf No more they tremble at the grave. 
For Jesvs will their spirits save, 
And raise their slumbering dust : 
J. O risen Lonp, in Thee we live, 
dimTo ‘Thee our ransom’d souls we give, 
2 To Thee our bodies trust. Amen 


140 “2 am He that hiveth, and was dew! ; and behold, 1 
‘am alive for evermore, Amen. and have the heys of 
hell and of death 


t ‘ESUS lives ! no longer now 
J Can thy terrors, death, appal us ; 
Jzavs lives ! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 
Alleluia ! 
cn; 


EASTER. 


Jesvs lives! henceforth is death 
A But the gate of life immortal ; 
p This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
mf Alleluia! 
/_ Jesvs lives! (7) for us He died; 
mf — Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abi 
Glory to vur Saviour gi 








ng. 
Alleluia! 
J Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Alleluia ! 
Jesus lives ! to Him the Throne 
Over all the world is given ; 
mf May we go where He is gone, 
cr Heat and reign with Mim in Heaven. 
Alleluia! Amen, 


“When thow liest down, tho shate not be afraid, 
141 thou shalt lie down, und thy sleep shall ‘noes? aes 
Fou « Late Evening SERvicE, 
mf J ER, the world’s redeeming Loxu, 
The Fatuer’s co-eternal Wouv, 
Of Light invisible truc Light, 
Thine Tsrael’a Keeper day and night; 
Our great Creator and our Guide, 
Who times and seasons dost divide, 
Refresh at night with quict rest 
Our limbs by daily toil oppress’d : 
That while in this frail house of clay 
A little longer here we stay, 
F ur flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep, 
Our souls with Thee their vigils keep. 
cus) 





EASTER. 


We pray Thee, while we dwell below, 
mY Preserve as from our Bhostly fo8; ‘ 

Yor let his wiles victorious 

O’er them that are redeem’d by Thes. 


O Lorp of all, with us abide 

In this our joyful Easter-tide; _ 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeem'd for ever shield, 


f All praise be Thine, O risen Lorp, 

, From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to Gop the FATHER be, 
And Houy Gost eternally. Amen 


the following ITynins are suitable for this season : 
197 The King of tore my Shepherd is, 
832 Light's abode, celestial Salem. 
22 Come, ye faithful, raise the sothem 


Rogation aps. 
14Q “ Lord, Thou art become gracious unto Thy tana.” 


mf |O Thee our Gop we fly 
T For mercy and for grace; 
hear our lowly ery, 
And hide not Thou Thy Face 
f OQ Lorp, stretch forth mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland, 


f Arise, O Lorn of hosts ! 
Be jealous for Thy Name, 
And drive from out our coasts 
ce) Lane, tte oe ea Teens, han 
fo! mi 
mf And guard and bless our Pete lead ie 


cua} 


ROGATION DAYS. 


Thy dest gifts from on high 
7, et Soundouce pous 


And praise 
Jf _O Lorn, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
‘mf Aod guard and bless our Fatherland. 
The powers ordain’d by Thoe 
With heavenly wisdom bless , 
May they Thy servants be, 
d rule in righteousness, 
y © Lorn, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 
The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love’s pure fire, 
Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire. 
f , O Lorp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
‘m/ And guard and bless our Fatherland. 
The Pastors of Thy fold 
‘With grace and power enduc, 
That faithful, pure, and bold, 
They may be Pastors true. 
¢ © Logp, stretch forth Thy mighty hand. 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 
O let us love Thy house, 
And sanctify Thy day, 
Bring unto Thee our vows, 


And loyal homago, : 
tf O Lorn, stretch for Ty mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 
P Give e, Lor», in our time ; 
O let no fos draw nigh, 
Nor leven deed of crime 
insult Thy Majesty. 
Sf . O Lonngatretch forth Tay mighty hand, 
‘mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 


retry 


ROGATION DAYS: 


#  Tifhy poole, Lomo, are we 
ople, Logp, are we ; 
o And oe our Gop we will 
None other have but Thee. 
f O Loo, stretch forth Thy mighty han 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. en. 
This Hymn may alto be sung at other seasons. 
14 * The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord; and Thou 
gitest them their meut in due season.” 
mf TT ORD, in Thy Nume Thy servants plead, 
And Thou hast sworn to hear; 
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading ycar. 
Our hope, when Autumn winds blew wid. 
We trusted, Lorn, with Thee : 
And atill, now Spring has on us smiled, 
Wo wait on Thy decree. 
The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air, 
The green car, and the golden grain, 
Al! Thine, are ours by prayer. 
Thine too by right, and ours by grace 
The wondrous growth unseen, 
The hopes that suothe, the fears that brace, 
The love that shines serene. 
So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and muon below, 
That Thee in Thy new Heav’n and earth 
‘We never may forego. Amen. 
The following Hymn is suitable for this season: 
468 Litany for the Rugation Daya. 
‘Ascensiontive. 
144 “AU power is given unto Me in heaven and in earth.~ 
mf Oo LORD most High, Eternal King, 


Thee redeem’d ing 5 
The borin of death are bark by Thee, 
And grace has won the victory. 


C16 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 


Ascending to the Farner’s Throne 
. Thou claim’st the kingdom as Thine own , 
Thy days of mortal weakness o'er, 
All power is Thine for evermore, 
To Thee the whole creation now 
Shall, in its threefold order, bow, __ 
Of things on earth, and things on high, 
And things that underneath us lie. 
£ In awe and wonder Angels see 
How changed is man's estate by Thee, 
How Flesh makes pure as flesh did stain, 
And Thou, True Gop, in Flesh dost reign 
Jf Be Thou our Joy, O mighty Lorn, 
As Thou wilt be our great Reward ; 
Let all our glory be in Thee 
Both now and through eternity. 
All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lorn, be sung ; 
All praise to Gop the FaTHen be 
And Hoty Guost eternally. .-Amen. 


4B “ Tus same Jesus, Which is taken up from you inte 
Aeaven, shall so come in like manner as ye have seen 
Him go into heaxen.” 
CHRIST our Joy, gone up on high 
f O To fill Thy Thvne above the thy, 
How glorious dost Thou shine ! 
Thy Sovereign rule the worlds obey, 
And earthly joys all fade away 
In that pure light of Thine, 
¢ To Thee in prayer Thy people bow ; 
O may our sins Th: m know, 
The cleansing of Thy Fie) Fi 
cr Then lift our hearts to above, 
« On wirlys of faithfulness and love, 
To seek Thy holy place. 
cue) 





ASCENSIONTIDE. 


=f So, when the sudden call shall sound, 
And with Thy robe of clouds around 
Thou, Crist, shalt come once more, 
tam Thyself our Judge may’st turn away 
The penalty our sins should pay, 
sr And our lost crowns restore. 
/ Ascended up from mortal sight, 
Jesu, we praise Thee in the height, 
Our Jay, our great Reward ; 
Whom with the FATHER we confess, 
And with the Hoty Srrert blexs, 
One ever-gtorious Lorp. Amen 


L4G ° By ths on Blood He entered im once inta the holy 


nf O SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod 
‘The winepress of the wrath of Gop, 
/ Ascend, and claim again on high 

Thy glory left for us to dic. 

A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, 

‘And earth lies stretch’d beneath Thy Feet ; 

Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 

And share the triumph of their King. 

The Angel-host enraptured waits : 

“Lift up your heads, eternal gates !” 

O Gop-and-Man ! tho Fatugn’s Throne 

Is now for evermore Thine uwn. 

Our great High Priest and Shepherd Th 
wf Wit the veil ar enter’d new : ae 
if To offer there ‘ious Blood 
P Once pour’d on earth ac cleansing flood 
mf And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 

With countless gifts of grace supplied, 

Through all her members draws fom Thee 

Her hidden life of sanctity. 

Cury 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 


© Canist, our of Thy dear care 
Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ; 
« Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 
‘With Thee for evermore to reign. 
J All praise from every heart and tongue 
'o Thee, ascended Lorn, be sung ; 
All praise to Gop the Faruer be 
And Hoty Guost eternally. Amen. 


“by jour heads, O 3, and be ye tift up. 
147 pap dont Gore jan the ‘King of Sort shal 
‘core in.” 
tf ‘AIL the day that seea Him rise 
H Alleluia! 
To His Throne above the skies; _ 
Alloluia' 
y¢ Canter, the Lams for sinners given, 
Alleluia 
¢ Enters now the highest Heav’n. 
Alleluia! 
There for Him high triumph waits ; 
. Alleluia 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Alleluia! 
He hath conquerd death and rin ; 
Alleluia t 


Take the King of in. 
oy Alleluia! 
Lo! the Heav‘n its Lop receives, 
leluiat 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Alleiuia! 
Though returning to His Throne, 
¥ Alleluia! 
Btill He calls mankind His own. | ; 
ia. 
cua) 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 


See! He lifts His Hands above ; 
Alleluis ! 
p See! He shows the prints of love ; © 
Alleluia 
J Hark! His gracious Lips bestow | 
Alleluia ! 
Blessings on His Church below. | 
Alleluia 


Still for us He interced 
’ oe Alleluia t 


His prevailing Death He pleads, 
‘ Alleluia ! 
cr Near Himself prepares our place, 
Neluia t 
f He the first-fruits of our race. 
Alleluia! 


p Lop, though parted from our sight 
Alleluia } 

ot Far above the starry height, 
Alleluia! 

Grant our hearts may thither rise, 

Alieiuig I 

+ Seoking Thee above the skies. 

Alleluia! Amen. 


Thou art high, Thow hast lod caphvit; 
48 “eed casera 
tf EE the Conqueror mounts in triumph, 
S See tho King in royal state -_ 

Riding on the clouds His chariot 
is heavenly te 5 
Het de choirs ‘of voices 
lias sing, 
And the portals high are lifted » 


To receive their Heavenly King. 
Cae) 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 


mf Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the tramp of jubilee? 


ur one Ee battles, soe. ‘of armies, 
le has gain’ victory ; 
F _ He Who on the Cross did suffer, 
m? He Who from the grave arose, 
* He has vanquish'd sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoil’d His foes 
mf While He lifts His Hands in blessing 
He is parted from His friends ; 
While their eager eyes behold Him. 
lie upon the clouds ascends ; 4 
He Who walk’d with Gop, and pleased Him. 
Preaching truth and doom to come. 
He, our Enoch, is translated 
To His everlasting home. 
¢ Now our heavenly Aaron enters, 
With His Blood, within the veil . 
mf Joshua now is come to Canaan, 
And the kings before Him quail - 
Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
In their promised resting-place ; 
Now our great Elijab offers 
Double portion of His grace. 
He has raised our human nature 
On the clouds to Gop’s right hand . 
There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with Him in glory stand : 
Jegus reigns, adored by Angels ; 
Man with Gon is on the Throne , 
Might Lorp, in Thine Ascension 
P e by faith behold our own. 
PaRT 2. 


mf Hory Gnost, Illuminator, 
Shed Thy beams ‘upon our eyes, 
Helppus to look up with Stephen, 
. ‘And to see, beyond the skies, 
(190) 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 


Where the Son of Man in glory 
Standing is at Gon’s right hand. 
Reckoning on His Martyr army, 
Succouring His faithful band ; 
J See Him, Who is gone before us, 
Heavenly mansions to prepare, 
x See Him, {Who is ever pleading 
For us with prevailing prayer, 
ys See Him, Who with sound of trumpet 
And with His Angelic train, 
Summoning the world to judgment, 
On the clouds will come again. 
mf Lift us up from earth to Heaven, 
Give us wings of faith and love. 
Gales of holy aspirations 
Wafting us to realms above ; 
That, with hearts and minds uplifted, 
We with Curist our Lorp may dweli 
Where He sits enthroned in glory 
In His heavenly citadel. 
So at last, when Ho appeareth, 
We from out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renew'd like eagles, 
Flocking round our Heavenly King. 
er Caught up on the clouds of heaven, 
And may meet Him in the air, 
Rise to realms where He is reigning. 
id may reign for ever there, 
The following Dorology may be sung at the end of cither Part 
Glory be to Gop the Faturr ; 
Glory be to Gon the Sox, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us, 
0 the heavenly realm has won ; 
Glory to the Hoty Sririt ; 
‘To Onx Gop in Persons Tere 
Glory both in earth and Heaven 
Glory endless glory be. Amen 
fia) 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 
149 * Who is gone into heaven.” 
i HOU art gone up on high, 
ia T To ‘mansons in the sites, 
And round Thy Throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise ; 
e But.we are lingering here, 
With sin care oppress’d ; 
cx Lor, send Thy pronused Comforter, 
And lead us to Thy rest, 


} Thou art gone up on high ; 

tv Bue Thou didet frst some down, 

Through earth’s most bitter misery 
To pass unto Thy Crown ; 

And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be; 

er But only let this path of tears 

Lead ‘us at last to Thee. 


f Thou art gone up on high; 

But ‘Thou shalt come again, 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
” Atendant, in Thy train. 

ny RD, saving power 

So ‘make us live and die, 
cr That we may stand in that dread hour 
f At Thy right Hand on high. Amen. 


Sy 


“Who being the Brightness of His Glory, and the 

150 express Image of His person, and upholding all 
things by the word of His power, when He had by 

Himself, purged our sins, sat down on the right 


hand of the Majesty on high.” 
mf Je: our Hope, our heart's Desire, 
Thy work of grace we sing ; 
Redvemer of the world art Thou, 
- Ita Maker and its King. 
(im) 


ASCENSIONTIDE. 


How vast the and the love, 
F Which laid our sins on Theo, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free ! 
f But now the bonds of death are burst , 
‘The ransom has been pai 
And Thou art on Thy FatHer’s Throne 
In glorious robes array'd. 
mf O may Thy mighty love prevail 
oom sinful souls to spare ! 
O may we stand around Thy Throne 
And see Thy glory there ! 
Jusv, our only Joy be Thou, 
As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 
{n Thee be all our glory now 
And through eternity. 
7 All praise to Thee Who art gone up 
‘Triumphantly to Heav'n ; 
All praise to Gup the Patner’ 's Name 
And Hoty Gaost be given. Amen 


The following Hymns are suitable for this seaton 
R01 Where igh the heavenly temple stands 
209 Rejoloe, t ¢ Lonp is King. 

300 All hail the power of Jesv’s Name 

80) The Head that once was crown'd with thoros 
804 Crown Him with many crowns. 

469 Litany of Jesus Glorified. 


Afitsun-Eoen. 
15] “27 2 go not aveay, the Comforter wilt not come unte 
‘you; but if Idopart, Tesill send Him unto you. 
mf EEE of the hosts of light, 
hath yielded to Thy might ; 
And Thy! ‘Blood tthe mark’d a 
Which will lead us back to God. . 


crey 


WHITSUN-EVEN, 


From Thy dwelling-place abov: 
From Thy Faraen’s Throne of love, 
* ‘With Thy lock of mercy bless 
y Those without Thee comfortless. 


Bitter were Thy throes on earth, 
Giving to the Church her birth 
From the spear-wound opening wide 
In Thine own life-giving Side, 


J Now in glory Thou dost reign 
Won by all Thy toil and pain; 

mf Thence the promised Sptrit send, 
While our prayers to Thee ascend. 


Jxsv, praise to Thee be given 

With the Farner high in heaven ; 
Hoty Srintt, praise to Thee, 

Now and through eternity. Amen. 


apitsuntide. 


” And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they 
162 see at itt cbamerd ems Tass 


ny BOVE the starry sphe: 
id A To where He xan before, 
Curist had gone up, the Faruen's gift 
Upon the Churel te pour. 


At length had fully come, 
On mystic circle borne 

Of seven times seven revolving days, 
‘The Pentecostal mora ; 


When, as the Apostles knelt 

At the third hour in Tr, 
er A sydden rushing sound proclaim’d 
? ‘bat Gop Himself was there, 


WHITSUNTIDE. 
Forthwith a tongue of fire 
ane brow, 


Ig seen on every 
Each heart receives the Farrer’s light, 
‘The Worp’s enkindling glow ; 
The Hour, Guaost ons all 
‘a mightily out; " 
Who straight in divers tongues declare 
The wonders of the Lorp. 
While strangers of all climes 
Flock round from far and near, 
And their own tongue, wherever born, 
All with amazement hear. 


But Judah, faithless 
Denies the hand Divine ; 
And, mocking, jeers the saints of Carisr 
As full of new-made wine. 
Till Peter, in the midst, 
By Joel’s ancient word 
Rebukes their unbelief, (cr) and wins 
Three thousand to the Lorp. 


f¢ ‘The Fatuer and the Son 
And Spier we adore ; 
O may the Srirrt’s gifta be pour'’d 
On us for evermore. Amen. 


153 —* wilt pour out My Spirit upon all jlesh™ 


tf J% | because the circling year 
Brings our day of blessings here, 
Day when first the light Divine 
On the Church began to shine. 
mf Like to quivering tongues of flame 
Unto the Sprnir came, 
Tongues, that earth might hear their call, 
Fire, that love might burn in all. 
Ci) ’ 





“WHITSUNTIDE. 
‘Thou of Comforters the best, 
. Thou the soul’a most welcome guest, 

Sweet refreshment here below; 

In our labour rest most sweet, 
Grateful coolness in the heat, 

Solace in the midst of woe. 

mf O most Blesstd Light Divin: 

Shine within these hearts of ‘Thine, 

And our inmost being fill ; 

P Athsis Thon art not, nan b hath nought, 
‘othing good in deed or thought, 
Nothine froe from taint of aL 

m/f Heal our wounds; our strength renew 

On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away: 
Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 

In Thy sovenfold gifts descend : 
Give them virtue's sure re 

er Give them Thy salvation, Lorn, 

f Give them Joys that never end. Ame® 


This Hyman may also be sung at other veatons. 


157 =“ The Comforter which ws the Holy Ghost.” 
OME, Houy Guost, our souls inspire, 
sd C ‘And lighten with celestiat fire ~ 
Thou the anointing Srisir art, 
‘Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart : 
Thy blesséd unction from above 
Ip comfort, ile, and fire of love 
Enablecwith perpetual 
The dulness tt 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


Anoint and cheer our soilad face 
With re abundines of Thy grace : 
Keep far our ive peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide no ill ean come. 
‘Teach us to know the FatHen, Son, 
And Treg, of Both, to be but Ong; 
That through the all along 
This may be our Jess song, 
FS Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Fartaer, Son, and Hoty Serer, Amen 
This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons, 


‘Tha following Hymns are suitable for this season 
207 Our Biest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
208 O Moxy Srinrs, Lon of grace. 

209 Come, gracious Serrit, heavenly Dove. 
10 Gracious Srinit, Hory Gost. 

B11 O Hoty Gnost, Thy people bless. 

12 To Thee, O Comforter Divine. 

470 Litany of the Hoty Guost. 


Grinity Sundsy. 
“ “And cried unto another, and said, Holy, fy 
-58 aly, ‘athe Lord of hota ne 
tf Aw hail, Adoréd Tarrry ; 
All hail, Eternal Uniry; 
O Gop the Fatuer, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the Spirit, ever ONE. 
mf Behold to Thee, this festal day, 
We meekly pour our thankful lay; 
Q let our work accepted be, 
That sweetest work of praising Thee. 
f Turxr Persons praise we evermore, 
Onx only Gop our hearts adore ; 
In Thy sure mercy ever kind » 
May we our true protection find, 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


p OTawnity! O Unity! 
Bo present sa we worship Thee; _ 
er And with the songs that Angels sing 
Unite the hymas of praise we bring. Amen. 


159 «0 prasse God in Hus holiness. 
mf ITH hearts renewd and cleansed from 
guilt of sin, 


Send we our voices pealing to the skies ; 
Let a pure conscience echo joy within, 

“And all our powers in emulation rise: - 
To Farues, Son, and Hoty Srintr’s praise, 
Turez Whom One Essence joins, one anthem 

here we raise. 


Maker of all, the Father uncreate, 
Him from everlasting the Son, 
And the Blest Serer of co-equal state 
From Both proceeding, are of Substance One : 
So in this Trrsiry the Persons Taree 
One Perfect Being are, Onz Gop, One Majesty 


Yet, none the less, each Person of the Trine 
Gop, in His attributes distinct, we own ; 
Yainly would reason grasp the things Divine, 
Man can but bend adoring at Gov’s Throne . 
O may the Fatuer, Son, and Spirit be 
Our help ir time of need, our joy oteroally, 
en. 


qz 


The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival : 


160 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lorp Gop Almighty | 
161 Bright the vision that delighted. 
163 Hage on us, Gop most High. 
o 163 Tunes in and Ong in Tones. 
C130 


General Wymns. 


1GO “They rest wot day and night, saying, Holy, He 
0 Holy, Lard God Aight, Wack whe om seed 
is t0 come: 


‘OLY, Holy, Holy ! (mf) Lozp Go Al hty! 
F Ho: Early im th Iie ones cat ng 
Holy, Hol sol (9/) Neri and 3 hty } 
res wp in 'T ‘Tunes Be Persons, Blesséd TRry | 
Holy, Holy, Holy !(m/) all the Saints adore Th 
e $4 Citing down the io elden crowns. around the 


Cherubim ind Be im falling down before « Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
e Hol: >, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thea, 
ough the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not 
mf Only Thou ar art Holy, there is none beside Thes 
Perfect in power, in Jove, and purity. 
p. Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) Loxp Gop Almighty ! 
f nina Thy ‘works all praise Thy Name, in earth, 


wy Roly, Holy, st Merciful and Mighty! 
Gop in Taree Persons, Blesséd Trinity ! Amen. 


we 


IGL “And one cried nto another, and said, Holy. Holy, 
Holy, i8 the Lord of hoste ; the whole earth is full 


m HT be a 
RI thnt delighted 
“B Once the sigh: res of rk eer 


Sweet the countless t es united 
To entrance the t's ear. 


Round the Lorn in glory seated 
Filfd Hi oe tof 
is Te . 
Each i comp ‘alternate: hymn: 


cin} 
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Eternal Spresr, by Whose breath 
-The soul is raised from sin and death, 

p Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 

mf To us Thy quickening power extend. 
Thrice Holy! Fa’ Sprarr, Son ; 
Mysterious Gopuzan, Tues in ONE, 

p _ Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 

mf Grace, pardon, life to us extend. Amen. 


GB “ Lord, Thu hast been our refuge from one generatvor 
to another.” 
GOD, our help in ages past, 
f O ‘Our hope for years to moans, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal home ; 
mf Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine Arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
Before tho bills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame, 
er From everlasting Thou art Gov, 
To endless years the Same. 
« Athousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
en ot its eons away i 
ly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies ‘at the opening day. 
ro Gon, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Chou our guard while troubles last, 
i And our eternal home. Amen. 


GENERAL HYMNS. 
1GGQ “0 be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands.” 


. A LL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lorp with cheerful voice; 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell 
Come ye before Him, and rejoice. 

mf The Lor, ye know, is Gop indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take 


enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach wrth joy. His courts unto ; 
Praige, laud, ai less His Name always 
For it is seemly #0 to do. 


mf For why? the Lorp our Gop is good ; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His trath at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


& To Fararr, Son, and Hoty Gnost, 
The Gop Whom Heav’n and earth adore 
From men and from the Angel-hoat 
‘Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 


1G7 “Praise the Lord, O my soul: O Lord my God, Thou 
‘art become exceeding glorious: Thou art clothed 
with majesty and honour.” 
f WORSHIP the King 
CG Ab lorious above; 
si 
fis ower ‘ant His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, 
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O tell of His might, 
O sing of His grace, 
‘Whose robe is the light, 
‘Whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunder clouds form, 
And dark ts His path 
On the wings of the storm. 
mf The earth with its store 
Of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power 
Hath founded of old; 
Hath stablish’d it fast 
a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea. 
Thy bountiful care 
at tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light 3 
It streams from the bills, 
It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 


p Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail, 
In_Thee do we trust, _ 
Nor find Thee to fait ; 
er Thy mercies how tender! 
low firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend. 
J O measureless Might, 
Ineffable Love, 


While Angels delight 
To ‘hyme te delight 


dENERAL HYMNS, 
Thy, ransom’d creation, 
"hough feeble their lay 
ba With a adoration om 
Shall sing to Thy praise. Amen. 


1G “ The saviaidle things of Hem from the creation of the 
world are clearly seen, being understood by the thyaga 
that are made." 


FIERE is a book, who runs may read, 
w T Which heavenly truth impart 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 
The works of Gop above, below, 
Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How Gop Himeolf ia found, 
The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Tslike the Maker's iver. 
Wherewitb encompass'd, great and smal} 
In peace and order move, 
The Moon above, the Church below, 
A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Each borrows of its Sun. 
The Saviour lends the light and heat 
That crown His holy hill ; 
The Saints, like stara, around His seat 
erform their courses still. 
p The dew of heaven is like Thy grace, 
ne ee a am 
or But where it lig] 6 favour’ 
By richest fraits is known. 
One Name, sbove all glorious names, 
With ita ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing Angelic cones, 
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The ing fire, the roaring wind 

Thy boca dless power display ; 

P * But in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spmaur’s viewless way. 


mf Two worlds are ours : ‘tis only sin 
Forbids us to desery 
The mystic Heav’n mand earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky, 


Thou, Who hast given: me eyes to see 
And Jove this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. Amen. 


YOO “Thus saith the high and lofty One that inkabitech 
eternity, Whose name is Holy’ I dwelt in the h 
and holy place, with him alto that i of a contrite 
and humble spirit.” 


af Y Re. how eeacerat ot ages art, 
jesty how bi 
How ae Fn ‘y etre 
In depths of burning light ! 


How dread are Thine eternal years, 
, O everlasting Lorp, 


By prostrate spirite d day and night 
Incessantly adored: 
Hi id beautifi 
a fhe try tinny ig 
Thine en wisdom, ‘pou less power, 
. And awful purity ! 
@ Oh, how I fear Living Gop, 
With d deepest, te fears, 
And worship with trembling hope, 
And ‘penitential tears ! 
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er Yet I may love Thee too, O Lorp, 
Almighty as art, 
For Tnou hast stoop’d to ask of me 
dim The love of my poor heart. 
mf No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother, e’er so mild, 
Bears and forbears as ‘Thou hast done 
With me ‘Thy sinful child. 
Fatuer of Jesvs, love's reward, 
‘What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before Thy ‘Throne to lie, 
And gaze and gaze on Thee. Amen. 


“Inthe inning was the Word, and the Word was 
170 In ania ee Pn ee tad” tage 
were made by Him.” 


tf oJ BUS is Go is Gop: (if) the the solid earth, 


The countiess st stars, like pol dust, 
‘hat atrew the skies at night, 
J The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 
mf _ The pleasant wholesome air, 
The summer's sun, the winter's frost, 
own creations were. 
J Jesus is 4 0D (mf) the glorious bands 
Of golden Angels sing” 
of adoring praise to Him, 
ir Maker and their King. 
He Ma true Gop i in ip in Betelchous crib, 
JOD ; 
Wine avon Eternal reign’d, 
He time on earth abode. 


Sf Jxsvs is Gop: 7) bak sorrow, conte, 
o aire wort whl frat are yan 


His glory to fi 
Casa} 
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mf Worth while a thousand years of woe 
To 4 one little word, 
«Ifb t “I believe” we own 
¥ The Gopuzap of our Lory. Amen. 
171“ Worthy is the Lam that was slain to receive poner, 
and riches, ond wisdom, and strength, and honvur, 
and glory, and blessing.” 
t Freom highest Heav’n the Eternal Son, 
With Gop the Fatuer ever One, 

Came down to suffer and to die; 

mf For love of sinful man He bore 
Our human griefs and troubles sore, 

p _ Our load of guilt and misery. 

f Rejoice, ye Saints of Gop, and praise 
The Lams Who died, His flock to raise 

From sin and ev ting woe; 

With Angels round tue Throne above 
O tell the wonders of His love, 

The joys that from His mercy flow. 

p In darkest shades of night we lay, 
Without a beam to our way, 

Or hope of aught beyond the grave; 

mf But He has brought us life and light, 

And open'd Heaven to our sight, 
f ‘And lives for ever strong to save. 

joice, ye saints of Gop, rejoice; 
: ae outsand raise with cheerful voice 
6 Lams Whom Heav'n and earth adore ; 

To Him Who gave His only Sow, 

To Gop the Spmur, with Them One, 

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 
17Q_—_ The second Man is the Lord from heaven.” 
f ‘PSE to the Holiest in the height, 

‘And in the depth be praise ; 
In ali Hips words most wonderful, 
« Most sure in all His ways 
casa) 
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wmf O loving wisdom of our Gon } 
P When all was sin and shame, 
er Agecond Adam to the fight 
f And to the rescue came. 
mf O wisest love ! that flesh and blood, 
nf Which did in Adam fail, 
cr Should strive afresh against the foe, 
f Should strive and should prevail ; 
mf And that a higher gift than grace 
v Should flesh ‘and blood refine, 
p  Gop's Presence and His very Self, 
+ And Essence all-divine. 
mf O Fenerous love ! that He, Who smote 
n Man for man the foe, 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 


p And in the garden secretly, 
And on the Cross on high, 
er Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and te die. 


S Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise ; 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways, Amen. 


173“ The love of Christ which passeth knowledge.” 
LOVE, how deep! how broad! how hight 
fal the heart with ecstasy, pee 
That Gon, the Son of Gon, should take 
Our mortal form for mortals’ sake. 


He sent no Angel to our race 
Of higher or of lower 
@ But wore the robe of human frames 
i , and to this lost world came 
(ia) 
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p Jesu, Who dost condescend 

, Zo be call'd the sinner’s Friend, 
Hear us, as to Thee we pray, 

er Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 


f Glory to the Farner be, 
Glory, Holy Sox, to Thee, 
Glory to the Hoty Grosz, 
From the Saints and Angel-host. Amen 


17G_“Cnto you therefore which believe He ts precious” 
mf Hoy sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
’Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
Pp And to the weary rest, 


mf Dear Name! the rock on which 1 buila, 
ly shield and hiding. 
M Hover-failing treamary fll'a 
With boundless stores of grace. 


tide ! my Sheph herd, Husband, Friend, 
hy Prothet Tr jest, and King, 
fe, my, Aid my End, 
cy boars the praise I bring. 
p Weak is the effort of my h 
And cold my warmest thou; 
er But whi hen I nee Thee an Thoteart 
T'll praise Thee as I ought. 


a then I would proclaim 
With th every ieotng bt 
a And map the music ot Tey are Name 


Refresh my soul in 
CMe) 
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17°] “Thy Nome ts as oentment powred forth.” 
ISU t the thought is sweet ; 
- J . Tn that ‘deat Name ‘all heart-joys meet , 
er But oh! than honey sweeter far 
The glimpses of His Presence are. 
No word i more sweet than this, 
bd No wound io beard more full of bliss, 7 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nig! 
Than suv, ‘Son of Gop most High. 
Izv, the hope of souls forlorn, 
How good to them for sin that mourn ! 
“To them that seek Thee, oh how kind ! 
But what art Thou to them that find? 
mf No tongue of mortal can express, 
No pen can write the ‘lessedlness, 
He only who hath proved it knows 
What bliss from love of Jesus flows, 
f O Susu, King of wondrous might ! 
Victor, glorious from the fight! 
mf Sweetness that may not be express’d, 
And altogether loveliest | 
P pie with O Lop, to-day, 
‘us Wi IY grace, we pra; 
¢r And with Thine own true sect cat feed 
Our souls from sin and darkness freed. Amen. 


178“ Thy Name is a8 ointment poured forth.” 
mf Ju, the very it of Thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy Face to nee, 
And in Thy Presence rest. 
No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory 
A sweeter sound than Jgav’s Narfe, 
‘The Saviour of mankiad. 
cm) 
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O Hope of ¢ contrite beart, 

« O by of all the mock, 

To those who ask bow kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek ! 


But what to those who find? Ah! thir 
Nor tongue nor pen can show: 

The love of Jescs, what it is 
None but His loved ones know 


J Jzsv, our only Joy be Thou. 

As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 
In Thee be all our glory now. 

‘And through eternity. 

Pant 2 

J/ © Jesv, King most wonderfut 
Thou Conqueror renown'd, 

m/f Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 
Is Whom all joys are found ’ 


When once Thou visitest the heart 
ae a begins to shine: 
en earthly vanities rt. 
Theo Kindle love Divine 


f OJxzsv, Light of all below, 
8 Thou poe bd living fre 
urpassing a! 1e a Wwe know, 
And all-we can ire ; 
mf Jzsv, may all confess Thy Name. 
‘Thy wondrous love adore, 
And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek ‘Lnee more and more. 


Thee, Jzau, our voices bless, 
Thee may Swe love alone, 
.« And éver in our lives express 
The image of Thine Own. 


fe) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 
PART 3. 
mf O Jesu, Thou the Beauty art 
Of Angel-worids above ; 
Thy Name is mume to the heart, 
it with love, 


Celestial Sweetness unalloy’d, 
Who eat Thee hunger still; 
Who drink of Thee stall feel a void 

Which only Thon canst fill 


Pp O most sweet Jesu, bear the sighs 
Which unto Thee we send ; 
To Thee our inmost spirit cries, 
To Thee our prayers ascend. 
Abide with us, and let Thy Light 
cr _ Shine, Lorn, on every heart ; 
Dispel the ness of our night, 
And joy to all impart. 
¢ Jesu, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 
iad aa ayn 
my ant 101 
While endless ages run. oamen 


“ There other sander hear it 
Dir Pies ae a roe oe 
f ye the Name of our Salvation 
‘Laud and honour let ua pay, 
p Which for many a generation 
Hid in Goo’s foreknowledge lay, 
/ But with holy exultation 
‘We may sing aloud to-day. 
mf Juavs is the Name we treasure, 
eames iat sors mma tell ; 
lames Oi fame RSUTE, 
Ear an iedneny Nome well 3 
Name of sweetness ing measures 
Saving us from sin and hell. 
cm 
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By the ame for pe pacar ation, 
lame for songs of victory, 
Name for holy meditation ‘ 
In this vale of misery, 
Name for joyful veneration 
By the citizens on high. 


"Tis the Name that whoso prescherh 
Speaks like music to the 
p Who in prayer this Name vesoechet! b 
Swectest comfort findeth near ; 
er Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 
mf Heavenly joy possesseth here, 


f Jesvs is the Name exalted 
Over every other name ; 
In this Name, whene’er assaulted, 
We can put our foes to shame ; 
Strength to them who else had halted, 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame, 


Pp Therefore we in love adoring 
This most Llesséd Name revere, 
er Holy Jesu, Thee imploring 
So ta write it in us b 
That hereafter heavenward soaring 
& We may sing with Angels there” Amen. 


USO“ The everlasting Father, the Prince of peace.” 
nf ‘peo arin, the Prince of 
Son of Gop most High, 
The F rece of the world to come, 
We lift our joyful cry. 


B Deep in His Heart for us 
The wound of love He bore, 
er That leve which He enkindles still 
* “In hearts that Him adore. 
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mf O Ixsv, Victim Bleat, 
Wat olse but love Divine 
con Thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred Heart of Thine? 
O wondrous Fount of love, 
O Well of waters free, 
oO beavenly Flame, refining Fire, 
O burning Charity ! 
P Hide us in Thy dear Heart, 
Jesu, our Saviour lest, 
mf So shall we find Thy plenteous grace, 
And Heav'n’s eternal reat, Amen. 


181° Thow hast been my succour : leave me ant, neithor 
‘forsake me, 0 God of my sateation.” 


7 K 7E know Thee Who ane 1 art, 
ied Lorp Jxsvs, Mas 


We know the yearnings of Thy he Heart 
To end Thy work begu: vi 
That eacred Fount of 
Pit all she | bliss of igre a 
jas whene’er we seei hy Face, 
‘And kneel to be forgiven. if 
t Brought home from ways perverse, 
win Peace Thine Arms within, 
We pray Th ee, shield us from the curse 
ling “ack to sin. 
‘We dare not ask to live 
negate 
ut when nex! tempt ve 
More strength to clin; to Thee. aha 
‘We know Thee Who "Theu ‘art, 
Our own redeeming Lorp 
Be Thou by will, mind, andeheart, 
A loved, adored. Amen. 
cue) 
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182 “ Thou art « place to hide me wn.” 
‘ESU, grant me this, I pray, 
‘Ever in Thy Heart to stay ; 
Let me evermore abide 
Hidden in Thy hr Side. 
mf it the evil one prepa 
Or the world, a tenting snare, 
or Tam vale when T abide 
p In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 
mf If the flesh, more dangerous still, 
‘Tempt my soul to deeds of ill, 
or Be ht T fear when I abide 
y Heart and wounded Side. 
Death will come one day to me ; 
mf Jesv, cast me not from : 
P Dying let me still abide 
in Thy Heart and wounded Side. Amer 


183 “ Lord, to whom shalt we go" 
P HEN wounded sore the stricken heart 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
er One only Hand, (p)a piercéd Hand, 
mf Can salve the Shmers wound. 
p When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 
er One only Heart, (p) a broken Heart, 
mf Can feel the sinner’s woe. 
p When penitentia} has wept 
Over 8 some foul oy a “ 
er One only Stream, (p) a Stream of Blood, 
mf Can wash away blot. 
"Tis Jesus’ Blood that wrues white, 
His Hand that brings relief, 
His Fieart ia touch'd with all ‘our joys, 
. And feels for ail our grief. 
cy 
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Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lorp, 
mS Unseal that cleansing Tide; : 
We have no shelter from our sin 
Pp But in Thy wounded Side. Amen 


184 “ Tnat rock was Christ.” 
mf OCK of cleft for ine, 
R Let ime hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the Water and the Blood, 
¥rom Thy riven Side which fow'd, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone 
p Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Rimply to Thy Cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress , 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
or Wash me, Saviour, (») ort die. 
mf While 1 draw this fleeting breath, 
p When my eyelids close in death, 
er When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne ; 
p_ Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
pp Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen 
185 “0 took Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me.” 
Pp ORD Jesos, think on me, 
L And purge away my ain: 
er From earthborn passions set me free, 
And make me pure within. 
(16) 
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Pp Lorp Jesus, think on me 
With many a care opprest ; 

er Let me Thy loving servant be, 
And taste Thy promised rest. 

mf Lorp Jxsus, think on me, 
Nor let me go astray; 
Through darkness and perplexity 
er Point Thou the heavenly way. 
Pp Lorp Jesus, think on me, 
That, when the flood is past, 

er J may the eternal Brightneas sea, 
And share Thy joy at last. 

mf Lorp Jeavs, think on me, 

cr That I may sing above 

f Praise to the FaTrHer, and to Tuer, 
And to the Hoty Dove. Amen. 


186 “ Without Afe ye can do nothing.” 


mf T COULD not do without Thee, 
O Saviour of the lost, 
er Whose precious Blood redeem’d me 
dim At such tremendous cost ; 
mf Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 
y precious Blood must be 
My only hope and comfort, 
ly glory and my plea. 
I could not do without Thee, 
T cannot stand alone, 
Ihave no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own; 
or But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 
Art all in all to me, 
And weakness will be er 
If leaning hard on Thee. 
mf T could not do without Thee, 
P or, oh, the way ia long, 
And Tam often weary, 
(a) : . 
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How could I do without Thee t 
I do not know the way; 
er Thou knowest, and Thou leadest, 
And wilt not let me stray. 
mf I could not do without Thee, 
O Jxsvs, Saviour dear; 
Eee when my Iny ayes ¢ are holden, 
know that art near; 
Hoe dreary and how lonel; 
This changeful life would be 
Without the sweet communion, 
The secret rest with Thee. 
I could not do without Thee ; 
No other friend can read 
‘The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 
No human heart could enter 
Esch dim recess of mine, 
_ And ai soothe, gad tn and hush, and calm it, 
ine. 
ae I hen not inne without Thee, 
i) For years are ficeting fast, 
And soon in solemn oneness 
The river must be aa’ 5 
But Thou wilt never leave me 
And though the waves roll high, 
J know Thou wilt be near me, 
P And whisper, “It is I.” Amen. 
IBY “ Behold the Lams of God, which tabeth away the sin 


av BEROED th the Lau of Gop ! 
‘Thou for sinners slain, 
Let it not bs in vain 


mf Thee for Saviour let me take, 


My onl: me make 
7 tty pire Bide 
1s 


g 
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mf _ Behold the Lama of Gop! 
,P Into the fluod 
Of Thy most Blood 
ly I cast: 
mf Wash me and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 
p Tul life be past. 
mf Behold the Lams of Gop! 
All hail, Incarnate Worp, 
Thou everlasting Lorp, 
Saviour most Blest ; 
Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us with all Thy blesséd Saints 
p Eternal rest. 
mf — Behold the Lams of Gop! 
f Worthy is He alone 
To sit upon the Throne 
Of Gop above ; 
One with the Ancient of all days, 
One with the Comforter in praise, 
All Light and Love. Amen. 


1GGQ “4. 1f 1 be lifted up from the earth, wilt draw all men 
unto Me.” 


mf oe) FRU, mock and lowly, 
Saviour, pure and Roy, 
On Thy love relying * 
Hear me humbly crying. 
Prince of life and power, 
My salvation’a tower, 

P mn the view Thee 
On the Crosa I view Th 
Calling sinners to Thee. 

mf There behold me gaziny 
At the sight emanng 

p Bending before Thee, 
‘Helpless I adore Thee. 
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Thy red Wounds streaming, 
With ‘hy Life-blood gleaming, 
Blood for sinners flowing, 
Pardon free bestowing ; 

B shes Fount of blessing, 
y dear love expressil 
All my aching sateen 
o on ‘hou into gladness, 
RD, in met ide mi 
Be Thon Ger beside me 
In Thy ways direct me, 
"Neath Thy wings protect me. Amen. 


18Q “JT Aave loved thes with an everlasting love ; therefore 
with loving-kindness have I drawn thee.” 
mf JP. Thy mercies are untold 
Through each returning day ; 
Thy love exceeds a thonsandfold 
‘hatever we can say; 
p That love which in Thy Passion drain’d 
For us precious Blood : 
mf That love whereby the Saints have gain’d 
The vision of their Gop. 
*Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb, 
Pure Source of all our bliss, 
Our only hope of life to come, 
Our happiness in thi: 
ep Lorp, t us, while on earth we stay, 
or ane’, ere PP feel and know 
P when from hence we a 
»f To us Thy glory show. cones ee 


190 \ Ha ua altogether sovely.” 
mf Ju. Thou Joy of loving hearts ! 
Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men ! 
From the best bliss that earth impétts 
We turn unfill’'d to Thee again. 
cu) 
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Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
é Thon savest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee Thon art good ; 
To them that find Thee All in all 
We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fili 
Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad when Thy gracious smile we sce, 
Blest, when our faith can hol: Thee fast. 
O Jesu, ever with us stay ; 


aT 


g 


P Make alt our moments calm and bright ; 
er Chase the dark night of sin away; 
Shed o’er the world Thy holy light, Amen. 


1D] “ Whom save J in heaven but Thee? and there is none 
upon earth that J desire in comparison of Thee.” 
ESU, my Lorp, my Gop, my All, 
SP Arar he Bless Raviour when t cal: 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace ; 
Jesu, my Lorp, J Thee adore, 
er _O make ma love Thoe more and more. 
 Jxsv, too late I Thee have sought, 
How can I love Thee us I ought ? 
And how extol Thy niatchless fame, 
nf The glorious beauty of Thy Naine ? 
Jxsv, my Logp, I Thee adore, 
er _Omake me love Thee more and more. 
yp Jxsv, what didst Thou find in me 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly 
¢ How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
So far ‘oxccodig hope or thought! 
mf  Jxwu, my Lorn, I Thee adore, 
tr  O make me love Thee more and mora 
cue 
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/ Jesu, of Thee shall be my son; 
ToT. we any heart aad antl belong ; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 
And Thou, Blest Saviour, Thou art mine. 
mf Jesu, my Lorp, I Thee adore, 
cr Omakemelove Thee more and more. Amen 
192 “ God is Love.” 
mf O LOVE, Who formedst me to wear 
The image of Thy GonpuEap here ; 
p Who soughtest me with tender care 
Through all my wanderings wild and drear; 
er © Love, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine everronly Thine to be 
O Lovr, Who ere life’s earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
p O Love, Who here ax Man wast horn, 
And wholly like to us wast made ; 
er O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
f# ©O Love, Who once in time wast slain, 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe, 
O Love, Whe wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know ; 
er O Love, lL give mre to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 
oO are, Who lovest me for aye, 
Who for my soul dost ever plead ; 
e O Love, Who didst that ransom pay 
one wer safficeth nmy stead ; 
or ve, 1 give m to Thee, 
mf Thine ean only ‘Thine to be. 
O Love, Who once shalt bid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours; 
O Lovg, Who once o'er & yonder akies 
Shalt set me in the fadelesa bowers + 


or O Love, I gi to The 
‘Thine evereo only Bane be "Amen - 
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193 “4 Man shall be as an Aiding place from the wind, and 
4 @ covert from the tempest.” 
P ESU, Lover of my soul, 
J Let me to Thy Boeom fly, 
er While the gathering waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
mf Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
din Safe into the haven guide, 
a O receive my eoul at last. 
mf Other refuge have I none; 
Hanga my helpless soul on Thee ; 
p Leave, ab! leave me not alone, 
still support and conifort me. 
or All my trust on Thee is stay’d, 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
P With the shadow of Thy wing 
mf Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin ; 
er Let the healing streams abound : 

r Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of Life the Fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thon up within my heart, 
Tine to all eternity. Amen. 


104 © Lord, save ws.” 


ESU, meek and gentle, 
# J Son of Gop most High, 


Pitying, doving. Saviour, 
lear Thy children’s cry. 


Pardon our offences, 
Loose our captive chains, 
Bieak down every idol 
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mf Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love, 
Draw us, Holy Jesvs, 

To the realms above. 
Lead us on our journey, 

‘Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestrial darkness 

‘To celestial day. 


Jzsv, meek and gentle, 
Son of Gop most, High. 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children’s cry. Amen, 


* Mary hath chosen that rt. which shail nos be 
LOG, ety het chee hat pond oo 


sgt 


mf oO LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art - 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up wy thee? 
er I thirat, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
The love of Curist to me. 


ry 8 er Hig love than death or hell , 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see : 


They cannot mystery, 
Je length, and breadth, aud height, 
Gon only knows the love of Gon; 


O thst it now were shed abroad 
In this stony heart ! 
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For ever would I take my seat 
With Mary at the Master's feet ; 
Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, dant, and bliss, 
o My jor. my heaven on earth, be this, 
‘o hear the Bridegroom's voice. Amen. 


196 “ This God is our God for ever and ever ; He ahall be 
our guide unto death.” 
mf GUE me, O Thou t Redeemer, 
Pilgrim through tt ia barren land ; 
p Iam weak, but ( art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful band ; 
p Bread of Heaven, 
cr Feed me now and evermore. 
mf Open now the crystal fountain, 
v WWhenee the healing streams do flow : 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 
tf Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 
p When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
f= Death of death, and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side ; 
f Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. Amen. 
197 “ The Lord is my Shepherd.” 
mf TpsE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 
T nothing tack if I am His 
fe ia mine for ever. 
‘Where atreams of living water flow 
My ransom’d sou) He teadeth, 
Aut, where the verdant pastures grow, 
ith food celestial feedeth. 
cle) 
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p  Perverse and foolish oft I stray'd, 

cr But yet in love He sought me, 

dim And on His Shoulder gently taid, 

f And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

p In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 

or With Thee, dear Lorn, beside me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Phy Cross before to guide me. 


mf Thou spread'’st a Table in my sight ; 
Thy Unction grave bestoweth ; 
7 And ob, what transport of delight 
* From Thy pure Chalice floweth ! 


mf And so through all the Jength of days 
Thy ness faileth never : 

er Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. “Amen. 


19 “Behold, 7 stand at the door and knock.” 


P JESU, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o'er : 
f Shame on us, Christian brethren, 
His Name and sign who bear, 
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us 
Pe To keep Him standing there ! 


O Jesu, Thou art knocking: 
And lo! that Hand is scarr’d, 
And thorns Thy Brow encircle, 
And tears Thy Face have marr'd : 
er © love that th knowledge 
So patiently to wait ! 
dim O sin that hath no equal 
P So fast to bar the gate! 
cay 
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© Jxsv, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
“I died for you, My children, 
cr _ And will ye treat Me so?” 
mf O Lorp, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door : 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us never more. Amen. 


1G “Jems saith unto him, Zam the Way, the Truth, and 
the Life.” 


HOU art the Way ; by Thee alone 
v T From sin and death we flee: 
And he who would the Fatirer seek 
Must seek Him, Lorp, by Thee. 


‘Thou art the Truth ; Thy Word slone 
True wisdom can impart ; ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


Thou art the Life ; (/) the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
mf And those who put their trust in n Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
p Grant us that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
mf Whoee joys eternal flow. Amen. 


save in the Cross of 








“God forbid that 7 shou 
200 fe 


wt Ware fa of Him Who died, 
soot upon the Cross ; 
er The sins on Jet men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 
Cia) 
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mf Inscribed y the Crane we 808 : 

in shining letters, “Gop is Love ; 
p He bears our sins upon the Tree; 
er He brings ua mercy from above. 

The Crosa! it takes our guilt away ; 

{t holds the fainting apirit up ; 

it cheers with hope the gloomy day, 

And sweetens every bitter cup. 

It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 

At takes its terror from the grav 

-And gilds the bed of death with light ; 

The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

‘The measure and the pledge of love, 

The sinner's refuge here below, 

The Angels’ theme in Heay'n above. 
mf To Curtst, Who won for sinners grace 
p By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

‘Be praise from all the ransom’d race 

For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


201 — “ Who also maketh intercession for ws.” 
mf HERE high the he ly temple stan 
W “Tie Rouge of oo not wade with hands 

A great High-Priest our nature wears, 
‘The Guardian of mankind appears. 
He Who for men their Surety stood, 

P And pour'd on carth His precious Blood, 

er Pursues in Heav'n His mighty plan, 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

mf Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human nam 
He knows the frailty of ‘our fram, 


(16s) 
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Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 

A fellow-feeling of our pains ; | 

And still remembers in the skies 
p His Tears, His Agonies, and Cries, 


In eve ing that rends the heart 
my i Mau of Sorrows had a art 5 
© 8) thizes wil our et 
And yo the sufferer sends Felief. 


With boldness therefore at the Throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. Amen. 


QOD “ Rejoice in the Lord alway, and again I say, rejoice 


f EJOICE, the Lorp is King, 
dim R Your Lorp and King adore ; 
or Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


mf Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The Gon of truth and love: 
P When He had purged our stains, 
or He took His seat above : 
f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


mf Hin Kingdom cannot fail ; 
He rules o’er earth and Heav'n ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given ; 
/ Liftsp your heart, lift up your voice ; 
* — Rejoice, agnin I say, rejoice. 
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mf He sits at Gon’s right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His fect : 
J Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
OG Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. Amen. 


QOS “He... saith, Surety Tcome queckty. Amen. Even 
40, come, Lord Jesus.” 


I HOU art coming, O my Saviour, 
Thou art coming, O my King, 
mf In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
er In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing: 
Pp Coming! (cr) In the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells ; 
p Coming! (cr) O my glorious Priest, 
dim Hear we not Thy golden bells? 
mf Thou art coming, Thou art coming ; 
We shall mect Thee on Thy way, 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
er We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 
All our hearts could never say ; 
mf What an anthem that will be 
Ringing out our love to Thee, 
Pouring out our rapture sweet 
er At Thine own all-glorious Fect. 


mf Thou art coming ; at Thy Table 
We are witnesses for this ; 

» While remembering hearts Thou meeteat 

In communion clearest, sweetest, 

or _ Earnest of our coming bliss, 

mf Showing not Thy death alone, 

a But thy oomivy aan the hee 
ut coming, Tone, 

dim All for which we long and wait. 
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mf Thou art jing ; we are waiting 
With a hope cannot fai 
Asking not the day or hour, 


Resting on Thy word of er, 
Anchor'd safe within the veil 
Time appointed may be tong, 
But the vision must be sure ; 
Certainty shall make us strong. 
Joyful patience can endure. 
f Othe joy to see Thee reigning, 
Thee, my own belovéd Lorp ! 
Ever: tongue Thy Name confessing, 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with one accord. 
Pp Thee, my Master, and my Friend, 
f Vindicated and enthroned, 
er Unto earth’s remotest end 
Glorified, adored, and own’d! Amen 


“He... eaith, Surely 2 come quickly Amen. Eoen 
204 ‘Lard Jena” . 


50, come, 
WICK LY come, dread Judge of all ; 
bef O oer awful though Thine Advent be. 
er Al! shadows from the truth will fall, 
dim And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 
er © quickly come; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near 
mf O quickly come, great King of all; 
all around us, and within ; 
Let sin no more our souls enthral, 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin : 
er QO quickly come: for Thou alone 
Canst make Thy scatter'd people one 
mf O gnickly come, trae Life of all; 
‘or death is might around; - 
f his shadows fali, 


qc 





On every home his ¢ + 
‘ On every heart his mark is found : 
or O quickly come: for grief and pain 
f Can never cloud Thy eign. 
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O quickly come, sure Light of all, 
v Kor gicomy a broods o'er our way? 
And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day: 
er QO quickly come: for round Thy Throne 
/ No eye is blind, no night is known. Amen. 


“ Take ye heed, watch and pray ; for ys know not 
205 chen the time is.” 


P HOU Judge of quick and dead, 
Before Whose bar severe 
mf With holy joy, or (p) guilty dread, 
. shall soon appear ; 
mg Our waken’d souls pre) 
For that tremendous day,' 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray ; 
To pray, and wait the hour, 
pb The awinl hour unknown, 
+r When, robed in majesty and power, 
‘Thou shalt from Heav’n come down, 
uf Th’ immortal Son of Man, 
To Judge the human mice, A 
With all hy Raveena dazzling train, 
With ell Thy glorious gruce, 
F To sober carthly ies 
To quicken holy ears, 7 
+ For ever let the Archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears ; 
The solemn midnight ery, 
TY dead the Juice se pome! 
Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom !” 
Q may wo thus be found 
Obedient to His We 
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Logp. 
4167) 
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2 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


mf O may we thus insure 
, Our lot among the blest, 
And watch 2 moment, to secure 
An everlasting rest. Amen. 


QOG “ The day of the Lord will come aa a thief in the 
night!” 


mf IPYHAT day of wrath, that dreadful da; 
0 Poy caver andl extiecbail peas Ay, 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 


‘When, shrivelling like a parchéd ecroll, © 
‘The flaming heavens together roll ; 

When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 


Oh, on that day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 

Be Thou, O Cunist, the sinner’s stay, 

dim Though heaven and earth shall pass arey. 
en, 


g sg 


“lt t j, the Co ‘ter will wot wunte 
MOT Latif 1 diprt, Pea end Him ante you 
P UR Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender laxt farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’ 
With us to dwell. 


mf He camis swrost infinenes to impart, 
ious wil rues 
While He can find ene humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 
p And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
‘Thit checks each fault, thet calms each foar, 
And speaks of Heav's. 


(1 
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or And every virtue we possess, 
And ever conquest ron, 
And ever t ness, 
Are ts alone. 


Spratt of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, gee: 

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. Amen. 


208 “The communion of the Holy Ghost” 


HOLY Sprnir, Lorn of grace, 
wy. O Eternal Fount of love, 
Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts 
With fire from Heav’n above. 


As Thou in bond of love dost join 
The Farnes and the Soy, 

So fill us all with mutual love. 
And knit our hearts in one. 


f All glory to the Farner be, 
glory to the Son, 
All glory, loLy Guost, to Thee, 
ile endless ages run, Amen. 





A ted by the 
208 8 many oe or endef Ook 
OM. ‘ious Spruit, heavenly D. 
me On mao Seams he ea Dots 
Be Thou our fuardiany Thou our Guide, 
O’er every thought step preside, 


The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose Thy way; 
Pp Plant holy fear in every heart, ‘ 
er That we from Gop may ne'er depart. 
Ce) 
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mf Lead us to Cunist, the living Way, 
+ Nor let us from His pastures stray ; 

Lead us to holiness, the road _ 
That we must take to dwell with Gop, 
Lead us to Heav’n, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there ; 
Lead us to Gop, our final rest, 
"To be with Him for ever blest. Amen. 


QIO “ And now abideth faith, hope, charity 
but the greatesi of these ix charity 
mf RACLOUS Seiait, Hoty Guosrt, 
G Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 
Love is kind, and suffers long, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong ; 
Therefore give us love. 
Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day ; 
Love will ever with us stay ; 
‘Therefore give us love. 
Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
er Love in Heav’n will shine more bright ; 
Therefore give us love. 
mf Yaith and hope and love we sce 
Joining band in hand agree ; 
er But the test of the three, 
‘And the best, is love. 





these three: 
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Ql] * Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow 
spon my garden, that the apicea thereof may flow 
ot" 

mf HOLY Guosr, Th; le bless. 

O REY Seer rere ee 

And fain would grow in holiness 

ildren of the light, 

To Thee we bring, Who art the Lorp, 
Our selves to be Thy throne ; 

Let every thought, and deed, and word 
Thy pure dominion own. 

‘Life-giving Spirit, o'er us move 

dim As on the formless deep ; 

er Give life and order, light and love, 

Pp Where now is death or sleep. 

f Great Gift of our ascended King, 

His saving trath reveal ; _ ; 
Our tongues inspire His praise to sing 
Our hearts His love to feel. 
mf True Wind of Heav'n, from south or north, 
For be (dim) or chastening, blow ; 
eo The & leu-spices shall spring forth 
If Thou wilt bid them flow. 
f O Hoty Guosr, of sevenfold might, 
I} graces come from : 
® Grant us to know and serve aright 
One Gop in Persons Turzz. Amen 


og \ He is faithful.” 

0 Thee, O Comforter Divine 
T For ail Thy and power benign. 

J Sing we luia t 
To Thee, Whose faithful love had place 
In Gov’s feat covenant of grace,’ 

ing We slelaiat 
m) 
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mf To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of ain, 
"  f Bing we Alleluia ! 
To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 
mf To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 
To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 
mf To Thee, by Jesus Curist sent down, 
f OF all His gifts the sum and crown, 
§ Sing we Alleluia ! 
Ff To Thee, Who art with Gon the Sos 
And Gop the Farner ever Ong, 
& Sing we Alleluia! Amen. 


213 “And he shewed me a pure river of water of hfe, 
clear as crystal, proceeding out of the Throne of 
Ged und of the Lamb.” 


LIVING stream, as crystal clear, 
vA Welling from out the Throne” 
Of Gon and of the Lam» on high, 

‘The Logp to man bath shown, 
This stream doth water Paradise, 
It makes the Angels sing ; 
cr One precious drop within the heart 
Is of all joy the spring : 
Joy past all speech, of full, 
Lo ut stored where lcs know, 
As manya hid in dewy heaven. 


« As pearls in ocean low. 
eur 
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p Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 
‘Nor to man’s lreart hath come 
What for those loving Thee in truth 
Thou hast in love’s own home. 
mf But by His Spirit He to us 
The secret doth reveal : ; 
cr Paith sees and hears: but O for wings 
That we might taste, and feel ; 
Wings like a dove to waft us on 
High o’er the flood of sin ! 
¢ Lorp of the Ark, put forth Thine hand, 
And take Thy wanderers in, 
f °O praise the Fatsen, praise the Sox, 
‘he Lane for sinners given, 
And Hory Guos7, through Whom alone 


Our hearts are raised to Heav'n. Amen 
Q14 “ Help us, 9 Gad of our salvation. for the giory of 
Thy Name.” 


y 
mf Toe of our life, and Gon of our salvation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation, 
p Hear and (er) reccive Thy Church's supplication, 
Sf Lorp Gop Alnighty. 
mf See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling , 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling , 
F Lop, while thoir (cr) darts envenom'd they are 
hurling, 
Thou canst preserve us 
mf Lorn, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 
Lorp, Thou canst save when deadly sit assaileth. 
> Lorp, ger Thy (cr) Church nor death nor hell pre- 
vaileth ; 
p Grant us Thy peace, Lorp. 
m Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven, 
Grant them Thy trath, that they may be forgiven, 
® Grant peace on (cr) and, after we have striven, 
pp Peace in Thy Heav'n. Ammen, 
41133 
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mf Great Taeee in One, Great Ong in ToRxx, 
+ _ Our hymns of prayer receive, 
And teach us all from sin to flee, 
F And live aa me believe 3 1 a 
er So, pure in faith, our thoughts and speech 
"had acts that faith shall own Hi 7 
S So shall we to Thy Presence reach, 
And know as we are known, Amen, 


217 Tay Kingdom come" 
mf HY kingdom come, O Gon, 
Th. ae O Christ, begia 
Break with Thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 


Pp Whete is Thy reign of pence, 
rity, and love 
When sall ai! hatred cease, 
As in the realius above? 


When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more, 
And lust, oppression, crime 
Shall flee Thy Face before ? 
We pray Thee, Lorb, arise, 
oy Wa ome tk Thy great might ; 
Revive our longing eyes, _ 
Which languish for Thy sight. 
p Men scorn Thy sacred Name, 
And wolves devour Thy fold ; 
By many deeds of e 
‘We learn that love grows cold. 
O’er heathen lands afar 
fein 3 darkness broodeth yet : 
“¢ ‘Ariee, and never set. Amen. 
Cite) 
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Q1G * Ged be merciful unto us, and Bless us; and shew ut 
the light of His countenance.” é 
my OD of mercy, wow vi 5 
s G' Show the brightness of Thy Face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, _ 
Fill Thy Church with light Divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
‘Unto earth's reinotest end, 


f Let the pegnle raise Thee, LorD; 
Be by all that live adored ; 
- Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King; 
p At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
‘And ‘Thy holy Will obey. 


f Let the people praise Thee, Lop; 
Earth shal! then her fruits afford ; 
Gop to man His blessing give, 
Man to Gop devoted live ; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. Amen. 


QID "AU the carth shall be filled with His Majesty.” 


f ‘AIL to the Lorn’s Anointed, 
. Great David's ter Son! 
Hail, in the time appolnted, 
His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 
n -_ a the captive free, 
'o take away transgression, 
And rule to equity. 


mf He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And joy and hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth : 
qury 
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Belors | Him on ue monmtaina 
erald, go ; 
as From hill to vale the fountaiaa 
Of righteousness o’ertlow. 
mf Kings shall bow down before Him, 
And gold and incenve bring : 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 
To Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 
{ O’er every foe victorious, 
He on His Throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shail never 
His covenant remove ; 
Hia Name shall stand for ever, 
P2 His changeless Name of love. Amen. 


QQO “The tingdoms of this world are hecome the kingdoms 
of our Lord and of His Christ; and He shail reign 
* for ever and ever.” 
t op PSUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
mf People and realms of every tongue 
Dwall on His love with sweetest song, 
p And infant voices shall proclaim 
er Their early blessings on His Name. 
’ Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 
‘The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
dimThe we find eternal rest, 
er And all the sons of want are blest. 
cay 
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ft Tet every creature rise and bring 
Reculise: sang at King ;_ 
lescend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 
Q21 “Of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth is 
mf ET saints on earth in concert sin 
L With those whose work is doas: - 
For all the servants of our King 
In Heav'n and earth are one. 
One family, we dwell in Him, 
One Church, abo beneath : 
dimThough now divided by the stream. 
p The narrow stream of death. 
mf One army of the living Gop, 
To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have cross’d the flood. 
Pr And part are crossing now. 
Een now to their eternal home 
There some spirits blest ; 
While others to tho margin come. 
Waiting their call to rest. 
mf Jzsv, be Thou our constant Guide ; 
Thon, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide, 
er And bring us safe to Heav’p, Amen. 


QQD “ God shalt wipe away all tears from their ayes” 
f IEN thousand times ten thousand, 


Thi the steeps of light : 
mf Tis fnish'd’ all is fiueb'd, © 
J Fling opel wile the golden gates 
hi-ho ala 
(im) 
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What rush of Alleluisa 
«Pills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bes; triumph nigh! 
O day, for which creation 
And alt its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
K ousand-fold repaid! 


mf Oh, then what raptured greetings 

in Canaan's happy shore, 
What knitting sever'd friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 

Jf Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 

Pp at brimm’d with tears of late ; 

or Orphans no lor fatherless, 
‘or widows desolate. 


p Bring near Thy great Salvation, 
Thou Lams for sinners slain, 
er Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
tf ‘Then take Thy power and reign: 
mf Appear, Desire of nations, 
P ‘hine exiles long for home ; 
er Show in the heavens Thy promised sign; 
f ‘Thon Prince and Saviour, come. Amen, 


QQ “ The night is far spent, the day ve at hand" 
w Fp Aak hark, my soul! Angelic songa are 


swelling 
O'er sasthis green fields, and ucean’s wave-beat 


How weet ihe truth those blesséd strains are 
Of that tow life when sin shall be no more. 
p Angels of Jzsus, (cr) of light, 
f Sing-ng to welcome @) the Pilgrims of the night: 
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wy Onward we go, for still we hear them aingi: 
p © “Come, weary souls, for Jzsvs bids you pie 
cr And through the dark, ita echoes sweet! a tinging, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home, 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) of light, . 
f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night ! 
p Far, far away, like bells at evenin pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
e — Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 
f Singing to welcome (p) the ieee" of the night ! 


mf Rest, comet at length ; though life be long and 


The day day’ must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And Heav’n, the heart’s true home, will come Mg 
2 Angels of Jesus, (er) Ai of light, (last. 
f Singing to welcome (p) oe pilgrisns of the night ¢ 
mf Angela 1 sing on, our faithful watches keeping, 
ing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's j Joy shal shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 
f Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night 
Amen, 


224 The fellowship of His sufferings.” 
mf O* Harey te Lrg of of pilgrims, 
With tt hacer a8 yaar Fellow 
To Jesus as your Head | 


O happy if ye labour 
Ae dueve did for men : 


: opr i eho 1 
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Pp The Cross that Jescs carried 


> fe carried as your due 
f me ‘Crown that nave weareth 
He weareth it for you. 
mf The faith by which ye see Hm 
y Thee hope in hich ye Fe * 
The love that thro all troubles 
To Him alone will tura, 


p The trials that beset you, 

e sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 


sr What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to Heav’n on earth? 
re) pep y band of pilgrims, 
ook upward ward to tho skies, 
dim whee ‘auch a light affliction 
tf Shall win so great a prize. Amen, 


BQH“ Here have we no continuing city, tat we seek one to 


P Bree life is is here our portion ; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
cr The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 
mf O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest ! 
And now we it the battle, 
f But then wear the crown 
Of full and 
And passionleas renown ; 
¢ 163) 
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p And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 
And Sion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 
mf But He, Whom now we trust in, 
Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 
cr The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


f There Gop, our King and Portion, 
Tn fulness of His grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 
r And worship face to face. 
nf © sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of Gon's elect ! 
© sweet and blesstd country 
That eager hearts expect | 
p Jesu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear landot Test : 
mf Who art, with Gon the Farner 
And Sriait, ever Blest. Amen. 


QQEG “ The nations of them which are saved shalt walk im 
the Tight of it.” 
mf HE world is very evil, 
TT Aine times are waxing late 
p Be sober and keep vigil, 
The J is at the gate ; 
er The Judge comes in mercy, 
The J ‘Who comes with might, 
‘Who comes to end the evil, | 
J Who comes to crown the right. 
Cs) 
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mf Arise, arise, good Christian, 
Let right to wrong succeed ; 
“p Let penitential sorrow 
or To heavenly gladness lead, 
To light that has no evening, 
That knows nor moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 
The light that is but one. 
mf O home of fadeless splendour, 
Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 
‘ho here as exiles mourn ; 
yy “Midst power that knows no limit, 
‘Where wisdom has nv bound, 
p The Beatific Vision 
or Shall glad the Saints around. 
mf O 2 ppy, holy portion, 
Reluction for the blest, 
True vision of true beauty, 
‘True cure of the distrest ! 
/ Strive, man, to win that glo 
Toil, man, to gain that ight ; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 
Tili hope be lost in sight. 
mf O sweet and blesséd count: 
The home of Gop’s elect 
O aweet and blesséd ay 
That eager hearts expect 
p Jesu, in mercy bring 
To that dear land dof t rest ; 
mf Who art, with Gop the FaTHer 
And Sprrit, ever Blest. Amen. 
227 “ A better country, that is, an heavenly.” 
OR thee, O dear, dear country, 
a FE Mine eyes their vigils Keep? 
For Tay eae beholding 
ippy nome, they weep. 
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The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 


O one, O only mansion! 
Paradise of joy ! : 
Where tears are ever banish’d, 
And amiles have no alloy ; 
¢ The Lams is ali thy splendour; 
The Crucified thy praise; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransom’d people raise. 
With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy strects with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 
The Saints build up thy fabric, 
And the corner-stone is Curist 
mf Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away | 
f Upon the Rock of ages 
‘hey raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower 
mf O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of Gop’s elect 
O sweet and blesséd country 
5 That eager hearts expect 
P E80, in mercy ng us 
To that dear land of rest ; 
mf Who art, with Gop the FatuEr 
And Spreit, ever Blest. Amen 
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228 “ And the city was pure gold.” 


mf Jd ERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 

Beneath thy contemplation 

dim Sink heart and voice opprest. 

er I know not. ob, 1 know not 

What joys await us there, 

What radiancy of glory, 

Pp What bliss beyond compare. 


? They stand, those bails of Sion 
‘All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an Angel, 
And all the Martyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene, 
The pastures of the blesstd 
Pp Are deck’d in glorious sheen. 


nf There ts the throne of David ; 
And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast ; 
/ And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquer'd in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
P Are clad ip robes of white. 


mf U sweet and blesstd country. 
The home of Gon’s elect ! 
£8) rect and bicesea count 
at eager hearts expect 
pe  JEsv, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of reat ; 
mf Who art, with Gop the Fatuer 
v And Sprrrt, ever Blest, Amen 
(me) 


SENEBAL HYMXS, 
“ The things which temporal ; but the 
B20" 7 Ringe which ere not seen are eternal 
af mpue roseate hues of early dawn, 


The b of the day 
‘The crimeon ig the sunset sky." 


dim How fast they fade away! 
ov Ob ioe the pearly gates of Heav'n, 
_ Qh, for the gulden floor, 
ih, for the Sun of righteousness 
That setteth neveriore ! 


+ The highest hopes we cherish Lere, 
How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
_ That wraps an earthly saint 
* Oh, for a heart that never sink, 
Oh, for a soul wash’d white, 
‘Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night ! 
my Hore faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
B And grace to lead us higher ; 
+ But there are fectness and peace, 
Beyond corte desire. 
p Oh, Thy love and anguish, Lorp, 
And by Thy life laid down, 
o Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown. Amen. 


230 * There remaincth therefore a vest to the people of 
God. 


mf TPHERE is a blesséd home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of eorrow flow; 
er Where faith is loat in sight, ‘di 
patient is crown’d, 
1 Ani ovbrasting beht 
Its glory throws around. 
LMT, 
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p There is a land of peace, 
Good Angels know it well ; 
sr Gilad songs that never cease 
Witbin its portals swell ; 
mf Around its glorious Throne 
Ten thousand Saints adore 
Curist, with the Fataer Ont 
And Sprnrit, evermore. 
f QO joy all joys beyond, 
sae the Lake Who died, 
p And count each ancred Wound 
In Hands, and Feet, and Side; 
mf To give to Him the praise 
‘Of every triumph won, 
er And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 
mf Look up, ye saints of Gop, 
Nor fear to tread below 
@ path your Saviour trod 
p __ Of daily toil and woe; 
er Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 
mf His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. Amen. 
231“ And so shalt we ever be with the Lord.” 
mf“ OR ever with the Lord !" 
Pp Amen ; £0 let it be ; 
er Life from the dead is in that word, 
Has immorality. t, 
p Here in the ni 
Absent from Tim T roam, 
er Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home, 
mf My Fatuer’s house on high, 
‘Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy erlden eases . appear | 
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p Ah! then my spirit faints 
‘Fo reach the land I love, 
cr The bright inheritance of Saints, 
Jerusalem above, 
f “For ever with the Lorp !” 
mf _ Faruer, if ‘tis Thy Will, 
The promise of that faithful word 
Even hero to me fulfil 
Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 
zr Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand, 
y Fight, aud I must prevail. 
p So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 
cr Ty death 1 shall escape from death, 
f And life eternal gain. 
nf Knowing as Fam known, 
How shall I love that word, 
er And oft repeat before the Throne, 


“For ever with the Lorp!” Aman. 


BOQ * Eve hath not seen, nor car heard, neither have 
entered unto the heart of man, the things which God 
hath prepared for them that love Him. But God 


faith revealed them unto us by His Sprit.” 
me IGHT’S abode, celestial Salem. 


Vision whence true peace doth spring, 


Brighter than the heart can fancy, 
Mansion of the Highest King ; 
/ Oh, how glorious are the praises 
Which of thee the prophets sing ! 
mf There for ever and for ever 
Alleluia is out-pour'd ; 
For unending, for unbroken 
Te the feast-day of the Lorp ; 
@ Allis pure and ail is holy 
That within thy walls is stored. 
(ime) e 
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There no cloud nor ‘ing vapour 
Dima the brightness of the air ; 
mf Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day 
From the Sun of suns ia there ; 
There no night brings rest from fabour, 
For unknown are toil and care 


Y Oh, bow glorious and resplendent, 
Fragile body, shalt thou be, 
When endued with so much beauty, 
Full of health, and st ong, and free, 
Full of vigour, full of pleasure 
That shall last eternally ! 


mf Now with gladness, now with courage, 
Bear the burden on thee lai 

p That hereafter these thy labours 
May with endless gifts be paid ; 

er And in everlasting glory 
Thou with brightness be array‘d 


f Laud and honour to the Fatner, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Sriatz, 
Ever THREF and ever ONE, 
Consubstantia!, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run Amen 


333 “ Our conversation is in heaven” 
mf “[TERUSALEM on high 
My song and city is, 
My home whene’er I die, 
e centre of my bliss : 


1 OO WEES Iheit 
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mf There dwells my Lorn, my King, 
yp __ Judged here unfit to live ; 
mf There Angels to Him sing, 
7's jowly hompg homage give: 
‘eappy 
When peer I be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
BF To see Thy Face? 
mf The Patriarchs of old 
There from their travels cease ; 
The Prophets there bebold 
Their Yonged for Prince of peace, 
f/f OQ happy place! 
When 4 F be, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
Pp To see Thy Face? 
nf The Lane's Apostles there 
I might with joy behold, 
The harpers I might hear 
7 Ohee on harps of gold: 
aay place ! 
1 I be, 
we “Gop, Pte Pa 
p To see Thy Facet 
The bleeding Martyrs, the; 
Within those courts are found, 
:y Clothéd in pure | array, 
Their scars with ith g ory crown’d 5 
f Ohappy 
Waed alt r be 
My Gop, with (ihe, 
e Tosee Thy Face? 
Ah me! ah me! that I 
In Kedar’s tents here say 5 ; 
No place like that on 
or Loxp, thither guide my way; : 
os 
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f O bhappy place! 
i When Ibe, 
My Gop, with Thee, 
p Tosee Thy Face? Amen, 
234 “ The Paradise of God." 
mf oO PARADISE! O Paradise ' 
Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
dim In Gon's most holy sight? 
mf O Paradise !_O Paradise ! 
p _ The world is growing old ; 
tr Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ; 
Sf Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
dim — In Gop's most Poly sight ? 
mf O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
P "Tis weary waiting here ; 
er I long to be where Jusvs is, 
To feel, to see Him near ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
dim In Gop’s most holy sight. 
mf O Paradise ! O Puradise ! 
Pp I want to sin no more, 
er ] want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 


. All repenre through and through, 
dim In Gop’s nest oly sight. . 
wt 
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m0 Feeney O Paradise ! 
tly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lorp 
in love prepares for me , 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 

dim = In Gop’s most foly sight. 


pe Lorp Jzso, King of Paradise, 
O keep me in Thy love. 
er And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 
4 Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
dim In Gov’s most baly sight. Amen, 


QBH * There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of 
Gol.” 


uf Ou , What the joy and the glory must be, 
Those endless Salbbaths the Dlessid ones see; 
Crown for the valiant, (j») to weary ones rest ; 
*r Gop shall be All and in all ever Blest. 
mf What are the Monarch, His Court, and His 
‘Throne 4 
What are the peace and the joy that they own # 
that the blest ones, who in it have share. 
All that they feet could as fully declare ! 
Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
© Vision of peace, (er) that brings joy evermore : 
mf Wish and fulfilment can sever'd be ne'er, 
Nor the thing pray’d for come short of the prayer, 
P There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
Wo the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, ‘ 
Mhile for Thy Brace, Sorn, their voices of praise 


'y blesséd people eternally raise. 
cm) 
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mf There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er, 
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore ; 

f One aud unending is that triumph song 
Which to the Angels and us shal) belong. 

¢ Nowin the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
Wa for that country must yearn and must sigh 5 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 
‘Through our long exile on Bubylon’s strand 

nf Low before Him with uur praises we fall, 
Of Whom, and in Whom, und thro’ Whom are ali ; 
Of Whom, the Faturr, and in Whom, the Non , 
Through Whom, the Sprit, with Them ever Og, 

neu, 


DBE * When stat 1 come to peur fore the presence of 


mf oJ PRESALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labours have an end? 
Thy joys when shall T sec? 
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold 4 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
id streets of shining gold 7 
f Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And all I love in Cunist below 
Will join the glorious band. 
mf Jerusalem, my happy home, 
When I come to thee? 
When shail my labours have an end? 
‘ Thy joys when shall I see? 
pe O Cunist, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright home of loves 
o That I may, see Thee and adore, 
. With all Thy Sainte above. Amen. 
- 1M) 
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Q3'7 “0 how amiahle are Thy duceltings, Thou Lord of 
hosts.” 


ny GOD of hosts, the mighty Lorp, 
v O How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, enthroned im glory, show’'st 
The brightness of Thy Face { 
BP My Jonging soul faints with desire 
To view Thy Lest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
‘or Thee the living Gop. 


ww For in Thy courts one single day 
"Tis better to attend, 
Than, Lorn, in any place besides 
A thousand days to spend. 


V Lorp of hosts, my King and Gop, 
How hiebly blest are they 
Who in Thy temple always dwell, 
And there Thy praise display ! 
f To Fataer, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
‘he Gop Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
‘And ahall be evermore ' Amen. 


238 ~ Lite as the hart desireth the water-vrooke, so tongeth 
my soul after Thee, 0 God.” 
Pp S pants the hart for cooling streams 
A! When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O Gop, for Thee. 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


For Thee my Gop, the living Gop, 


My thirsty soul doth : 
rO whet shalt I behold Fay Pace, 
Thou Majesty Divine? 
195} 
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p Why reatless, why cast down, my sof 
7 ‘ope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him Who is thy Gop, 
Thy health’s eternal Spring. 
To Faraer, So, and Hoty Guost, 
The Gop Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 


BBQ ~ Tie Lord sud unto Hm» oe 7 bute Aaiioxe 





ths tonse . .. to put My Name there for ever. 
and Mine eyes and Mine heart hall ve there 
perpetually.” 


mf (XURIST is our corner-stone, 
On Him alone we build , 
With His true Saints alone 
The courts of Heav’n are fill'd: 
er On His great love 
‘ur hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And joys above. 
7 Oh, then with hy mins of praise 
These hallows courts a ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 
. The Titkee in One to sing; 
And thus proclaim 
Tn joyful song, 
Both loud and long, 
That glorious Name. 
mf Here, gracious Gop, do Thou 
For everniore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
p And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
mf In , ubios shower 


Bick inp thy” 


Thy blessings pour. 
1198 ) 
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Here may we gain from Heav'n 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 
p Until that day 
When all the blest 
er _ To endless rest 
dim Are call'd away, Amen 


QAO “0 how amisble are Thy dvellings, Theu Lord of 
Aosts.” 


att PLEASANT are Thy courts above 
Jn the land of light and love ; 

» Pleasant are Thy courts below 

fa this land of sin sod woe ‘. 
er , my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Py Saints, 

For the brightness of Thy Face. 

For Thy fulness, Gop of grace. 


mf Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy Attars, O most High , 
v Happier souls that find a rest 
Ina heavenly Faruer’s breast , 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
cr They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 


nf Happy souls, their praises flow 
vp Even in this vale of woe ; 
er Waters in the desert rise, 
r Henna foods them from the skies ; m 
)n they go from strength to stre: hb 
Till they reach Thy Throne at Tenth 
Pp At Thy feet adoring 
mf Who hast led them safe through all. 
cir) 
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p When the storms are o'er us, 
And dark clouds before us, 

cr Then its light directeth, 
And our way protecteth. 

mf Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recoant the Sreasure 
By Thy Word imparte 
‘To the simple-hearted 1 
Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 
Word of life, supplying 

p Comfort to the ne ! 

mf \) that we discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
Loxp, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee. Amen. 


B44 * 4 breton and contrite heart, wv God, shult Thou not 

despise.” 

Pp ORD, when we bend before Thy Throne, 
L And our confessions pour, 4 : 
Teach us to feel the sinx we own, 

And hate whut we deplore. 
«Jur broken spirits pitying see ; 
True penitence impart ; 
or Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart, 
af When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly Thine. 
May faith each weak petition fill, 
nd walt it to the skies, 
+ And teach our hearts ‘tis goodness still 
‘That grants it or denies. Amen. 
(me) 
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QB vf uny rian sin, xe have an Advocate with the 
Father, Jesus Christ the Righteous.” 
ay THEN at Thy fyotstool, Lorn, I bend, 
e And ead with Thee for mercy thera, 
xy Think of the sinner’s dying Friend, 
And for His sake receive my prayer. 


p QO think not of my shame and guilt, 
My thousand stains of deepest dye : 

er ‘Thiuk of the Ilood which Jesvs spilt, 
And let that Blood my pardon buy. 

uf Think. Loro, how T am stil Thine own, 

p ‘The trembling creature of Thy hand ; 
Think how my heart te sin is prone, 
-\nd what temptations round me stand, 

wf O think upon Thy holy Word, 
And every plighted promise there ; 
How prayer should evermore be heard, 
And how Thy glory is to spare. 

pe Q think not of my doubts and fears, 
My strivings with Thy grace Divine ; 
Think upon Jescs’ woes and tears, 

cr And let His Merits stand for mine, 

mf Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull; 
‘Thine arm can never shorten’d be ; 
Behold me here ; my heart is full ; 

P Behold, and spare, and succour me Amen 


2AG + Men ought always to pray, and not to faint.” 
mf HAT various hindrances we meet 
Tn coming to the Mercy-seat ; 

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer, 

But wishes to be often there # 

Prayer makes tho darken’d cloud withdraw, 

Preyer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 

(208) 
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p Restraining prayer, we cease to fight : 

cr Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright ; 
Arf Satan trembles when he sces 
‘The weakest saint upon his knees. 

mf When Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 

p But when through weariness they fail'd, 
That moment Aimalek prevail'd. 


mf Have we no words? ab, think again: 
Words Bow apace when we complain, 
And fill our fellow-creature’s car 
With the -ad tale of all our care. 


Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To Heav’n in supplication sent, 
ur cheerful song would oftener be, 

f “Hear what the Lorn hath done for me” 


af Q Lorn, increase our faith and love, 
That we may all Thy goodness prove, 
And yain from Thy exhaustless store 
The fruits of prayer for evermore, Amen 





Q47 © Thu preparest hel heart, and Thine car hearkeneth 


mf ORD, teach us how to pray aright 
oO Wiir'feverence aud ith fone: 
p Thongh dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
er = We muy, we must draw near. 
mf We perish if we cease trom prayer ; 
O grant us power to pray ; 
And, when to meet Thee we prepare, 
Lorn, meet us by the way 
Gop of all grace, we bring to Thee 
p____A broken contrite heart ; 
mf Give, what Thine eye delights to see, 
+ Truth in the inward part ; 
43a) 
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Faith in the only Sacrifice 
That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyea, 
zr On Cuust, on Carter alone ; 
Pp Patience to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Though mercy long delay ; 
+7 Courage our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust Thee though Thou slay ; 
mf Give these, and then Thy Will be done ; 
‘Thus, strengthen’d with all might, 
We, through Thy Serres and Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. en 


248 “And he said, f sith not tet thee go, exert the 
bless me.” 
({HEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve 
In this our evil day ; ; 
To all Thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch and pray. 
Long as our fiery trials last, 
Long as the cross we bear, 
*) let our souls on Theo be cast 
Tu never-ceasing prayer. 
* The Spirit of intercedin, ce 
Give us in faith to clans 
To wrestle till we see Thy Face, 
And know Thy hidden’ Name. 
Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, 
"TN Thou Thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
“T will not let Thee go.” 
I will not let Thee go, unless 
WHET ty Bet ee a, 
vit y great Salvation 
* * ake me all like Thee, * 
iss) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


Then let me on the mountain-top 
Behold Thine open Face ; 
f Where faith in sight is swallow'd up. 
And prayer in endless praise. Amen 
Hace merey upon me, 0 Gul, after Thy great qoode 
249 cording ts the multetnte of Thy mercies de 
array mane offences.” 


e AVE imercy, Lorn, on me, 
H As Thou wert ever kind 5 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 

Thy wonted mercy find. 


Wash off my foul offence, 
And cleanse me from my sin 5 
For | confess my crime, and sev 
How great my guilt has been, 
mf The juy Thy favour gives 
Let_me again obtain, 
And Thy free Sriait’s firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 


t To Gon the Farner, Sux, 
And Srrrit glory be, 
As ‘twas, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 











QBO * Out of the teop have f called unto Thee, O Lord? 


Pp o'r of the deep I call 
To Thee, O Lorn, to Thee ; 
Before Thy Throne of grace I fall ; 
Be mereiful to me. 


Out of the deep 1 
ote rofl deep of alt, ‘ 
evii done in gone . 
Of evil now within " 
04) 
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Out of the deep of fear, 
And dread of coming shame, 
From morning watch till night is near* 
er [plead the Precious Name. 


my Lorn, there is mercy now, 
As ever was, with Thee ; 
Before Thy Throne of grace I bow ; 
P Be merciful to me. Amen. 


251 “ Jesus, Master, hate mercy on us” 


PB GAVIOCR, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee ; 

When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
Oh, by all Thy pains and woe 
Sufferd once for man below, 
Bending from Thy Throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


mf Ry Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness ; 
By the dread_ mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power ; 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye ; 
y Hear onr solemn litany. 


oy By the sacred griefs that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flow’d 
Over Sulem’s loved abode ; 
By the mournful word that told 
: Treachery lurk’d within Thy fold ; 
From Thy Seat above the 
® Hear our solemn litany. 
« 205) 
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By Thine hour of whelming fear ; 
By Thine agony of prayer ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom that veil'd the skies 
O'er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 

Listen to our humble ery ; 

Hear our solemn litany. 


Ry Thy deep xpirin groan; 

By the sad xepulchral stone : 

Ry the vault whose dark abode 

cr Held in vain the rising Gov : 
O, from earth to Heav'n restored, 
Mighty, re-ascended Loxp, 

mf Listen, listen to the cry 

Pp Of our solemn litany. Amen. 








Pp 








Q5D © fo Whee we have redemption through Liss Blood, 


P WEY of carth and laden with my sin, 
T lovk at Heav'n and long to enter in; 

But there no evil thing may find a home, 

And yet [ hear a voice that bids me, “Come.” 


So vile I ain, how dare 1 hope to stand 

In the pure glory of that holy land ? 

Before the whiteness of that Throne appear t 

Yet there arc Hands stretch'd out to draw me neat. 


The while { fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 

Yet on mine cars the gracious tidings fall, 

“ Repent, confess, thou shalt be loowed from all.” 


mf It is the voice of Jesus that { hear, 
His are the Handa stretch’d out to draw me near, 
And His the Blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the Throne, 
im) 
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Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of Heav’n, the PatHer’ child, 

nd day by day, whereby my soul may live. 
Uives me His grace of pardon, and wil] 
O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
‘The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
‘That in the Fate's courts my glorious dres~ 
May Le the garment of Thy righteousness. 
Yea, Thou wilt answer fur me, Righteous Lorn , 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and (1/) mine the golden 

crown ; 

Mine the life won, and (p) Thine the life laid down. 
Nought can 1 bring, dear Lorn, for all I owe, 
¥et let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Mary's gift. let my devotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how J greatly love Amen 






253 When he thought thereon, he wept” 
P JESU Crust, if aught there be 
‘That, more than all beside, 
An ever-painful memory 
Must in my heart abide, 
It is that deep ingratitude 
Which 1 to Thee have shown, 
Who didst for me in Tears and Blood 
Upon the Cross atone. 
Alas, how with my actions alt 
Has this defect entwined ; 
How has it poison’d with its gall 
My spirit, heart, and mind ! 
tf Alas, through this, how many a gem 


I've rudely cast away, 
That might have form’d my diadem 
fn everlasting day ! 
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p Yet though the time be past and gone, 
Though little more remains ; 
Though nought is all that can be done, 
Een with my utmost pains ; 
mf Still will I strive, O Saviour mine, 
To do what in me lies ; 
For never did Thy glance Divine, 
A contrite heart Sespice. Amen, 


254 “Come unto Me, all ye that tubvur and are heav 
laden, and I will give you rest." 
RT thou weary, art thou languid, . 
PAM thou sore distrest 
mf “Come to Me,” saith Oue, “and coming 
P Be at rest !” 
mf Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be ny Guide ? 
p “In His Feet and Hands are Wound-printe, 
And His Side,” 
mf Hath He diadem as Monarch 
‘That His Brow adorns ? 
“Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 
p But of thorns.* 
mf If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? 
p ‘Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.” 
mf If I still hold closely tu Him, 
What hath He at last ¢ 
f “Sorrow vanquish'd, labour ended, 
Jordan past.” 
mf If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay 7 
f “Not till earth, and not till Heavn 
* Pass away.” 
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Finding, following, keeping, strugglin, 
ALA LL aaa 
lartyre, ts, Virgins, 
4 Answer, Ye! »” Amen. 
Q5G “fim that concth to Me J witl sn no wise cast out." 
2 J Ost as { am, without one plea 
But that Thy Blood was shed for me, 
And that ‘Shou bidd’st me come to Thee, 
© Lass of Gop, I come. 


Just as I am, though toss'd about 

With many a confiict, many a doubt, 

Fightings and fears within, without, 
oO ‘Las of Gop, 1 come. 

Just as Tam, per wretched, blind ; 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea all I need, in Thee to find, 

p O Lams of Gop, I come. 


Just as Tam, (m/) Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve : 
er Because Thy promise T believe, 
O Lamp of Gop, I come. 
Pp Just as I am (m/f) (Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down), 
cr Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lams of Gop, I come. 
Pp Just as Tam, (mf) of that free love __[prove, 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to 
¢r Here for a season, then above, 
Pp OLams of Gop, Icome. Amen. 
256 “Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.” 
mf “ (1OME unto M weat 
C And [ will give you rest” 
PO blessad voice of Jxsus, 
tr Which comes to hearts opprest ; 
(me) 
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mf It tells ot pensdictions 
. on, grace, and peace, 
"/ Of joy that hath no ending, 

f love which cannot ceasc 


mf “Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 
‘And I will give you light.” 

FO loving voice of Jests, 

cr _ Which comes to cheer the night ; 

+ Our hearts were fill’d with sadness, 
And we bad lost our way ; 

Jf But He has brought us gladness 
And songs at break of day. 


mf “Come unto Me, ye faintit 
And I will ive you lie” 
O cheering voice of Jescs, 
er Which comes to aid our strife ; 
mf The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long ; 
J But He has made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


mf “ And whosoever cometh, 
I wil) not cast him out.” 

O welcome voice of Jesus, 
cr Which drives away our doubt ; 
mf Which calls us very sinners, 
p _ Unworthy though we be, 
er Of love so free and boundless, 
P To come, dear Lorp, to Thee. Amen. 


QB'7 “Re that cometh to Me shall never hunger; and Me 
that believeth on Be shall never thirst.” 


P T BEARD the voice of Jxsus say, 
Oe acs ata Me nal rete 
Own, ‘weary one, Own 
* fa Bod upon My’ Broset 
(me) 
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t came to Jesus as. 
af feary, and worn, and seated; 
or T fused Bite o postaeg pin 
ft And He has made me g) 


p heard the voice of Jess say, 
mf“ Behold, I hE freely give 
er The livin, ‘irsty one, 
Stoop down, ‘and drink, and live :” 

Pp T came to Jzsvs,, and I drank 
or Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quench'd, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 


p Lheard the voice of Jesus say, 
of _ “Tam this dark world’s nf 3 
cr ayes pato Me, thy morn shall rise, 
thy day be 
a I igo to JEscs, and i foun 
Him m: my) 
ant} in that Sieh of Hie Ti walk 
dim Till travelling days are done. Amen, 


258 “ When de Aath found it, ke layeth it on his shoulders 
rejoicing.” 
Pp WAS a wandering shee} 
I I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 
i would rekon ae 
‘was & Wa} 
I did not love my home, 
T did not love my Facmma's’ voice, 
T loved afar to roam. 


my ae sb herd it His shee; 
” The A Saar secakt His chia” 


They Pe eee me o’er vale and hill, 
‘O’er deserts waate and wild; 
Cal) 
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They found me (p) nigh to death, 
Famiah'd, and faint, and lone + 
o They bound me with the bands of love, 
They saved the wandering one. 
mf They spoke in tender love, 
They raised my drooping head, 
They gently closed my bleeding wounds, 
y fainting soul they fed ; 
They wash’d my filth away, 
They made me clean and fair ; 
@ They brought me to my home in peace, 
dim The long-sought wanderer. 
/ Jesus my Shepherd is, 
"Twas He that loved my soul, 
‘Twas He that wash’d me in His Blood, 
"Twas He that made me whole ; 
"Twas He that sought the lost, 
dim That found the wandering sheep ; 
er "Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
“Tia He that still doth keep. 
p Iwasa wandering sheep, 
I would not be controll’ ; 
Y¢ But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 
I love, I love the fold. 
p I was e way child, 
I once preferr’d to roam ; 
f But nowl Bove my FarHer's voice, 
1 love, I love His home. Amen. 


“ What reward shall I give unto the Lord for all the 
259 benefits that Me halirdone wste men 
HY Life was given for me, 
e pay S'Lonp, was shed, 
er That I might ransom’d be, 
ns; uicken’d from the dead ; 
'@ Was given jor me ; 
. ? What have T given for Thee? 
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Long years were spent for me 

In weariness woe, 
cr That through eternity 

Thy glory I might know ; 

p Long yar were spent for me; 
Have I spent one for Thee? 
mf Thy Fatuer’s Home of light, 
‘hy rainbow-circled Throne, 
din Were left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone; 
p ¥ea, all was left for me ; 

. Have I left aught for Thee? 
Thou, Loxp, hast borne for me 

More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 

To rescue me from hell ; 
Thou suff’redst all for me ; 
What have I borne for ‘Thee? 

mf And Thou bast brought to me 

Down from Thy Home above 
er Salvation full and free, 

Thy pardon and Thy love ; 
mf Great fifts Thou broughtest me ; 
p What huve 1 brought to Thee? 
mf O let my life be given, 

My years for Thee be apent ; 

World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering blent ; 
er Thou gav’st Thyself for me, 

I give myself to Thee. Amen, 


260 Lowest thou Me™ 
mf #H K, my soul | it is the Lorp ; 
5 ‘Tis thy Saviour, hear Hie Word; 
izsus apeaka, 
P “Say, poor sinner, lowst thou Met 
ems) 
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mf “I deliver'd thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, heal’d thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turn’d thy darkness into light. 
“ Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
er Yet will I remember thee. 
mf “Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
er Free and faithful, strong as death. 
J . “Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
mf When the work of Facets done ; 
er Partner of My Throne shalt be ; 
p Say, poor sinner, (cr) lov’st thou Me?” 
mf Lorp, it is my chief complaint 
‘hat my love is weak and faint ; 
er Yet I love Thee, (dim) and adore ; 
er O for grace to love Thee more, Amen, 


BG] Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall 


mf BRUISE? are the pare in heart, 
For they shall sec our Gon ; 
The secret of the Logo is theirs, 
Their soul is Curtst's abode. 
The Lorp, Who left the heavenz 
Our life and to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 
‘Their Pattern and their King ; 
Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himeelf impart, 
. of And for His dwelling and Hie Throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart, 
ome) 
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p Lorn, we Thy Presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be 

er Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. Amen. 


“Now Lore faith, hope, charity, these three ; but 
262 he greatest of fatee i charity? 
nf GPEne Mover of all hearts, Whose Hand 
Doth all the secret springs command 
Of human thought and will, 
Fhoty since the world was inade, dost bless 
Thy Saints with fruits of holiness, 
Ph ‘heir order to fulfil. 


Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; 
But love alone shall then remain 
When this short day is gone 
$90 Love, 0 Truth, O endless Light, 
‘When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright 
With all our labours done ? 


b We sow ‘mid Sa here and tears ; 

or There the glad hand the harvest bears, 

dim Which here in grief hath sown : 

of ce Tunzg in Ong, the incroase give ; 
gifts of Frac, by which we live, 

or we heavenly glory crown. Amen. 


263 “y ony man, wt come after Mey let him deny 
‘himself, and take up his cross, and follow Me.” 
mf TPLAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
a if a wouldat My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Mi 
Take up thy croas ; let not ita weight 
ud thy weak spirit it with ¢ alarm ; 
strength ahall it Lt 
And brace thy heart, and y Pe arm. 
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Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
p Thy Lorp for thee the Cross endured, 
er To save thy soul from death and hell. 


mf Take up thy cross then in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
"Twill ‘guide thee to a better home, 

cr And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

mf Take up thy cross, and follow Cuaist, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; ” 
For only he who bears the cross 

er May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


7 To Thee, Great Lorn, the Oxe in Taree, 
All praise for evermore ascend ; 

dimO grant us in our Home to see 

f The heavenly life that knows no end. Amen 


264 * Thy wild be done." 


Y¥ Gop, my Fatuer, while I atra 
” M Far from my home, on life's oleh 
© teach me from my heart to say, 
p “Thy Will be done,” 
Though dark m:; and sad my lot, 
Let me be stil iad mins nok m. : 
Or breathe the er divinely taught, 
Pr thy Will be done.” 
What though in lonely grief I sis 
For friends beloved ne Jonger gk 
Submissive would I still re ‘a 
“Thy Will be done.” 
{f Thou shouldst call me to resign 
‘What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 
T only yield Thee what is Thine; 
“Thy Will be done.” 
(a) 
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mf Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Srizir for its guest, 
My Gop, to Thee I leave the rest ; 
p “Thy Will be done.” 
uf Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 
p “Thy Will be done.” Amen, 


265 “ Not as Twill, but as Thou wilt.” 
mf HY way, not mine, O Lorp, 
: However dark it be: 
Lead me by ‘Thine own Hand. 
Choose out the path for me, 
Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. 
Pp I dare not choose my lot ; 
L would not if I might < 
mf Choose Thou for me, my Goo, 
So shall I walk aright. 
The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine, so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 
P Else I must surely stray. 
mf Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem: | 
Choose Thou my good and ill. 
Choose Thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health ; 
Pp Choose Thou my cares for me, 


My poverty or wealth. 
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mf Not mine, not mine the choice 

In things or great or sm: 
cr Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
of My Wisdom, and my All Amen. 


QBEC “In Vie diy time also He led them with a clowd, and 
all the night through with a light of fire.” 
mf LE) ks kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
jou Ine ON ; 
p The night is aa and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on. 

Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 

The distant scene ; &) one step enough for me. 
mf 1 was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

ft red to chon a tee my B h; (pb 

loved to choose and see my pat! y) but now 
Lloved Head ee eon, ite of fe 
loved the gari y, and, spite of fears, 
° Pride ruled my will : (y) remember not past yeara 
mf So long Thy y power hath blest me, sure it still 
lead me on, 
Oe thoes Nd fen, o'er crag and torrent, (p) till 
The night is gone ; 

er And with the morn those Angel faces smile, 

Which I have loved long since, {») and loat avails 


QB7 ° Let this mind be im yo, which wean alo in Chr 


P L222, as to Ty dear Cross we flee, 
And rete to be forgiven, 
cr So let Thy tern be, 
And form our WOU for Heav'a. 
nf Help pp, through good re report and ill, 
uke Thee, to do our Farame's Wil, 
‘p Our brethren’s 8 grief to ehare. 
qa 
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Let 6 our selfishness 
mf tera r expel, 


And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 
1f joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
v ina grief’s dark day come to, 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
py “Fares, Thy Will be done.” 


mf Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

o O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to Heav’n. Amen 


268 “ Blessed are those servants whom the Lord when Be 
cometh shall find watching.” 
nf Y= servants of the Lorp, 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly Word, 
And watchful at His gate. 
Let all your lamps be bright, 
And tris the golden fame :, 
Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 
Watch ! ’tis your Lorn’s command, 
And while we speak, He's near ; 
Mark the first signal of His Hand, 
And ready all appear. 
Oh, happy servant he, 
In auch LY sure found ! 
He shall his Lorp with rapture see, 
And be with honour crown’d. 


Cnrser shall the uet spread 
With His own royal d, 
And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amid the Angelic pend: 
Cae 
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All glory, Lorp, to 
/ Whom Hoay'n and an adore, 
To Fatuer, Son, and Hoty Guost, 
One Gop for evermore. Amen. 


ace (CBRISTIANT lee 
mf “ N! seek not yet repose,” 
Pp Hear thy guardian Angel say ; 
mf Thou art in the midst of foes ; 
p “Watch and pray.” 
mf Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 
p “Watch and pray.” 
mf Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it over night and day ; 
er Ambush’d lies the evil one ; 
p “Watch and pray.” 
/ Hear the victors who v'ercame ; 
dimStill they mark each warriors way ; 
er All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
“ Watch and pray.” 
mf Hear, above all, hear thy Lorn, 
jim thou lovest to obey ; 
p Hide within thy heart His Word, 
“ Watch and pray.” 
mf Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help my be sent down ; 
“Watch and pray.” Amen. 


270 —* Put on the whole armour of God.” 
f OLDIERS of Cxuis7, arise, 
PN heck orig 
it in whic D supplies, 
Through His Eternal fon ; es 


(ae) 
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Strong in the Lorn of Hosts, 
And in His mighty OF 5 
p Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
er 13 more than conqueror. 


Stand then in His great might. 
With all His strength ended ; 
mf And take, to arm you for the fight, 
‘The panoply of Gon. 
From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pra: 
er Tread all the powers of darkn 
And win the well-fought day. 
ny That having all things donc. 
And all ycur conflicts past, 
Ye may oftain, through Cirrtat alone, 
er A crown of joy at last. 
Pp Jesu, Eternat Sox, 
er — We praise Thee and adore, 
f Who ert with Gop the Farner Oxg 
And Srrrit evermore Amen. 





< duwn, 


Q7\ “Lf any man serve Me. tet hun folio Me, and where 
Lam, there shatl also Ay sercant be." 


mf Oo JESUS, 1 have promised 
To serve Thee to the end: 

Be Thon for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend ; 

I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway 
Uf Thou wilt be my Guide. 

O let me feel Thee near me: 
The world is ever near ; 

I see the sights that dazzle, ‘ 
The tempting sounds I hear; 
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rp My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within ; 

er But, J e508, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin, 


my © let me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storins of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ; 
O speak to re-assure mo, 
‘o hasten or control ; 
O speak, and make me listen, 
ou Guardian of my soul, 


O Jesvs, Thou hast fromised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, [ have promised 
To serve Thee te the end; 
O give me grace te follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 


F O let me see Thy foot-marks, 
And in them plant mine own; 
My hope to foltow dul: 
is in Thy strength alone ; 
er O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in Heav'n receive mo, 
My Saviour and my Friend. Amen. 


Q'72_~—s* Chriat in you, the hope of glory.” 


mf SAVIOU: we never rest 
O Till Thee at foed within, 
Till Thou hast calm’d our troubled breast, 


And crusb’d the power of sin. 
cm) 
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p Omay we gaze Thy Cross, 
ec Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross, 
p And earthly sorrows light : 
nf Until, released from carnal ties, 
Our spirit upward springs, 
And sees true peace above the skies, 
True joy in heavenly things. 
# There as we gaze, may we become 
United, Lorp, to Thee, 
er And, in a fairer, happier home, 
Thy perfect beauty see. Amen 


273 “ Behold, hore goo and joyful a thing vt te brethren, 
to dwell tuycther in unity!" 
mf LORD, how joyful ’tis to sec 
O The brethren join in love to Thee } 
On Thee alone their heart relies, 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 
How sweet within Thy holy place 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Besieging Thine attentive car 
With all the force of fervent prayer ' 
QO may we love the House of Gon. 
OF peace and juy the blest abode ; 
er O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 
nt The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Tles more wholly given, 
More wean’d from earth, more fix'd on Heay'a 
? Lor, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
h other's wants may we supply, 
» And reign together in the sky. 
(m3) ma 
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1 Yraise Gop, from Whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, Angelic host, 
Praise FATHER, Son, and Hoty Guost. Amen, 


274 © One hope of your calling.” 


of TPHROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching tu the Promised Land. 
Ulear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ; 
Brothor clasps the hand of Lrother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 
One the Light of Gop's own Presence 
Over His ransom’d people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our Guy inspires : 
One the strain that lips of thousands 
‘Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
ne the in Gol : 
f One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shoro, 
Where the One Almighty Fataer 
Reigns in love for evermore. 
Onward, thereof: ilgrim brother: 
” sana el bens 
r its ahami fight its battle, 
e° Till we reat beneath its shade, 
cam) 
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er Soon shall come the great awaking, 
Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
f Then the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom. Amen. 


275 * That they all may 0¢ one” 


nf JATHER of all, from land and sea 
The nations sing, “ Thine, Logp, are we, 
Countless in number, but in Thee 
May we be one.” 
O Son of Gop, Whose love so free 
p For men did make Thee Man to be, 
er United to our Gop in Thee 
May we be one 
Pp Thou, Lorn, didst once for all atone; 
mf ‘Theo may both Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls the Corner Stone, 
Making them one. 


In Thee we are (ton's Israel, 

‘Thou art the world’s Emmanuel, 

In Thoe tho Saints for ever dwell, 
‘Millions, but one, 


Thou art the Fountain of all good, 
P Cleansing with Thy most precious Blood. 
er And feeding us with Angels’ Food, 
Making us one. 


mf foin high and low, join youn and old 
In love that never waxes cal 


er Under one SI one Fo, 
never ee ua all one. 
» OSprnir Blest, Who from above 


Gr ‘st gently gliding like s do 
ted ieee oa strife, give faith ‘and love; 
O make us one. 


(325) 
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mf O Tarmity in Urry, 
Ose only Gop, in Persons THREE, 
Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee 
May’ we be one. 
f So, when the world shall pass away, 
May we awake with joy and say, 


‘ow in the bliss of endless day 
‘e all are one.” Amen 


QTE “Casting ait your care upon Him, for Ae sareth fo 
you 
mf LORD, how happy should we be 
O If we could cast our care on Thee, 
If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that ec ve. 
n perfect wisdom, perfect love. 
Is working for the bes 
p How far from this our aay life, 
How oft disturl’d by anxious strife, 
By sudden wild al 
er Oh coal we but relia all . 
Our eart! and simply fall 
On Thy Almighty arms! ia ®. 
Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 
E’en while we pray, upon our Gon, 
er _ Then rise with lighten’d cheer ; 
mf Sure thet the he Earues, Who i is nigh 
To still the famish’d raven’s cry, 
Will hear in that wo fear. 
p We cannot trust Him as we should ; 
So chafes weak nature's restless mood 
an cast ite peace away 
er But birds fowereta r round us preach, 
« All, all the present evil teach 
Sufficient for the day. 
(338) 
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mf Lorn, make these faithless hearts of ours 


277 


Such lessons learn from birds and flowers : 
Make them from self to cease ; 

Leave all things too Fatuer’s Will, 

And taste, bet Him lying still, 
Even in affliction, peace. Amen. 


“ Whom hare 7 in heaven but Thee? and there is none 
upon earth that J desire in comparison of Thee." 
nf EARER, my Gop, to Thee, 
N Nearer to Thee ; 
p Even thongh it be a cross 
7 that raisetb me ; 
<r Still all my song shall be, 
dim Nearer, my Gop, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
e Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness comes over me, 
: My rest a stone ; 
er Yet in my dreams I’d be 
dim Nearor, my Gon, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
mf There let my way appear 
iteps unto Heay'n, 
All that Thou sendest mo 
In mercy given, 
tr Angels to beckon me 
dim Nearer, my Gon, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
mf Then, with my waking thoughts 
5 a Bright wi th Thy praise, 
rat stony griel 
ce Bethea TH Taise ; 
Bo by my woes to be 
‘ima Nearer, my Gop, to Thee, 
‘ Twearcr to Thee, Amen. 
(at) 
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278 ° And the Aposties said unto the Lord, Inerease 
faith 
nf FOR a faith that will avt sbrink, 
Though press'd by many a foe; 
That will not tremble on the briuk 
‘Of poverty or woe ; 
p That will not murmur nor complain 
‘Beneath the chastening rod ; 
er But in the hour of grief or pain 
Can lean upon its Gon ; 
mf A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; 
A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's Iast spark is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up the dying bed. 
Lorp, give mo such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 
er I taste e’en now the hallow'd blis. 
Of an eternal home, Amen. 





279 “ Lord, help me." 
P O NELP us, Lorn ; cach hour of need 
Thy heavenly succonr give ; 
mf Help us in thought, and word, und deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 
p Ohelp us, when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
er O help us, Lorp, the more. 
mf O help us, through the prayer of faith 
More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 
(38) 
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O help us, Jesv, from on high, 
We know no help but Thee ; 
oO help us so to live and die 
er As Thine in Heav'n to be. Amen. 


2BO “And they shail be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, tu 
that day when Z make up My jewels.” 
mf (PIHINE for ever! Gon of love. 
Hear us from Thy. Throne above; 
Thine for ever may we 
Here and in eternity, 
‘Thine for ever | Lorn of life, 
Shield us through our earthly strife; 
Thou the Life, the ‘Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to tho realms of day. 
‘Thine for ever ! oh, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 
Thine for ever ! Saviour, kee) 
p Ws Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone benerzh Thy care, 
er Let us all Thy goodness share. 
mf Thino for ever; Thou onr Guide, 
All our wants by ‘Theo supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
er Lead us, Lorp, from earth to Heav’n. Amen 


281 “Sam the Lord thy God... . Whick leadeth thee 
by the way that thow shouldest go,” 
mf L® us, Heavenly Fatuer, lead as 
O’er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, k feed us, 
Palas we have no help but Thee; 
possessing every blessing, 
Tf our Gop our Fara be. 
(am 
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p Savsovr, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
our weakuess Thou dost know ; 
Thon didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and Greary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 
mf Sririt of our Gon, descending. 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
Thus provided, pardon’d, guided, 
Nothing can our pence destroy. Amen. 


QED “el hold Tho up my goings in Thy paths; that my 
Joatsteps slip not.” 
mf FE Thou my Guardian and my Guide, 
B And ire me tay I a ; 
.et not my slippery footsteps slide, 
And hold me lest I fall. ji 
p The world, the flesh, and Satan dwelt 
Around the path {tread i 
cr O save me from the snares of hell, 
tf Thou Quickener of the dead. 
p And if I tempted am to sin, 
And outward things are strong, 
cr Io Thou, O Lorp, keep watch within, 
And save my soul from wrong. 
mf Stilt let me ever watch and pray, 
y | And feet that I am frail, 
That if the Tempter cross my way, 
er Yet he may not prevail Amen, 


283 * Lord, cememher me.” 
mf |, from Whom all goodness flows, 
THOU, f 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 
y Sorrows confucta, woes, 
RD, Ternember me. 
(mm) 


In ell m 
P Good 
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When on my aching burden'd heart 
mee hie hea wy 
ov lon grant, peace impart , 
P Good Lorp, remember me, pe 
When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
mf Then let my strength be as my day ; 
Pp Good Lop, remember me. 
If worn with pain, disease, and grief 
This feeble frame should be, 
er Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
Pp, Good, Lorn, remember me. 
And, oh, when in the hour of death 
I bow to Thy decree, 
Jksu, receive my parting breath : 
Pp Good Lorp, remember me, Amen 


™ My soul thirsteth fur Thee, flesh also longets 
2B em Flees 8 barenand doy land shore 
water is.” 
Fr AR from my heavenly home, , 
F Far from my Farurr’s Dreast, 
Fainting £ cry, “ Biest Seirit, come, 
vr And speed me to my rest.” 
mf — My spirit homeward turns, 
tim ME nd ain would thither tere 
im 3 ear! ion, droops and yearns, 
When remember thee. 
my To thee, to thee I press, 
P A dark and toilsome road ; 
Whon shall I the wilderness, 
cd And reach the Saints’ abode? 
mf Gon of my life, bo near ; 
On Thee my hopes I cast ; 
pO guide me the desert here, 
vr nd bring me home at last. Amen. 
fm) 
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QBH “And Le arose ond rebuked the wind, and said unte 
the sea, Peace, be still.” 
/ ILERCE raged the tempest o'er the deep, 
Watch did Thine anxious servants keep. 
dim But Thou wast wrapp’d in gnileless sleep, 

pp Calm and still. 

mf “Save, Lorn, we perish,” was their ery. 
“QO save us in our agony {” 
o Thy Word above the storm rose high, 

p “ Peace, be still.” 
pp The wild winds hush'd ; (/) the angry deep 
dim Sank, like a little child, to slecp ; : 

The sullen billows ceased to leap, 

er At Thy Will 
mf So, when our life is clouded o'er, 

And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, _ 
pp “Peace, be still” Amen 


QBE “ Our light aftiction, which is but for a moment, 
worketh for usa far more exceeding and eternai 
weeight of glory.” 

mf LET him, whose sorrow 
No relief can find, 
Trust in Gon, and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind. 


p Where the mourner weeping 
Sheds the secret tear, 

er Gop His watch is keeping, 

dim Though none else be near. 

mf Gop will never leave thee, 
All thy wants He knows, 

Feels the pains that grieve thea, 
‘ ‘Sees thy cares and woes 
(as) 
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Raise thine eyes to Heav'n 
When thy spirits 
When, by fempeste di 
Heart and courage fail 
When in grief we languish, 
He wilfary the tear, 
Who His children's anguish 
Soothes with succour near, 
p All our woe and sadness, 
In this world below, 
er Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shail know 
Pp Jesu, Holy Saviour, 
er Tn the realms above’ 
mf Crown us with Thy favour, 
Pill us Thy love. Amen 
“ Let my sup come before Thee ; deiiver wa. 
287 aceon ccondung to Thy Word.” 
mf Joes. “Lor of life and glory, 
Bend from Heav'n Thy gracious ear; 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, , 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear ; 
Pp Ry Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorn. 
nf From the depths of nature's blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindn 
From the pride that lurks within, 
P By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Loxp. 
Ww pen temptation sorely presare 
In the day of Satan’s power, 
In our timea of deep distresses, 
In each vier and trying hour, 


By Thy 
°C duliver us, os goed Lorp. 
(aa) 





qu 
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mf When the world around is amiling, 
in the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 
F By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorp. 
In the weary hours of sickness, 
{n the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature's help is vain, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorp. 
¥n the selernn hour of dying. 
In the awful judginent day, 
er May our souls, on Rhee relying, 
Find Thee still our Hope and Stay 
P By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lorp. Amen. 


Ss “ The time is short." 
mf FEW more years shall roli, 
A A few more seasons come, 
dimAnd we shall be with those that rest 
Pp Asleep within the tomb: 
Then, O my Lorn, prepare (cr) 
My soul for that great day 3 
or edimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away. 
mf A few more suns shall act 
O’er these dark hilis of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
Aer serene rclime 3 @) 
P n, O my Lonp, prepare (cr! 
My soul for that bright day ; 
or e dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
‘p And take my sins away. 
qm) 
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mf A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore, 
er And we shall be where tempests cease, 

Aud surges swell no more ; 

p Then, O my Lop, prepare (er) 
My soul for that calm toys 

ore dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And tako my sius away. 


A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
‘er And we shall weep no more : 
Pp Then, O my Lorv, prepare (er) 
- ay soul for that blest day ; 
x¢dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away, 


nf 'Tis but a little while 
., And He shall come again, : 
& Who died that we mizht live, (7) Who lives 
‘That we with Him may reign : 
Pp Then, O my Lorp, prepare (er) 
My soul for that glad day ; 
vedimO wash me in Thy precious Tiood, 
p And take my sins away. Amen. 


QBS “So son passeth it aveay, and we are gong.” 


mf AYS and moments quickly flyi 
D Blend the living with the dead: 3 
Pp Soon will you and I be lying 

Each within our narrow bed. 


Soon our souls to Gop Who gave them 
Will have aped their rapid Hight : 


cr Able now b; to save them, 
Oh, that while re can we might ! 
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mf Jesv, Infinite Redeemer, 
Maker of this mighty frame, 
doaTeach, O teach us to remember 
Vhat we are, and whence we came ; 
Whence we came, aud whither wending ; 
p Soon we must throuzh darkness gu, 
f To inhent bliss uuending, 
p  Oretemity of woe. 
mf O by Thy power grant, Lonp, that we 
dim At our last hour (p) fall net from Thee ; 
er Saved by Thy grace, Thine may we be 
All through the days of (dim) eternity. 
Amen, 


QOO “Full alway give theaks wate the Lond: His pravse 
shall ever be sn my month.” 
mf rpuRoucH ull the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble ancl in jey, 
The praises ot my Goo shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
© magnify the Lorp with me, 
With mie exalt His Name ; 
p When in distress to Him J call'd, 
He to my rescue came, 
mf The Hosts of Gop encanip around 
‘The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on fLia succour trust, 
O make but trial of His love, 
Experience will decide 
How bless‘d are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 
Fear Him, ys saints, and will then 
Have not ‘ing nd to fear: g 
Make you His service your delight, 
« Your wants shall be His care. 
(768) 
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Sf To Fares, Sox, and Hoty Grost, 
The Gop Whom we acore, 
Tie glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 


QQ)“ Fight the yoou sight of fuith. tay holdon cternal irfe.™ 
mf Or in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Bear the wil, maiutain the strife, 
Strengthen'd with the Bread of Life } 
Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
er Soon shall every tear be dry; 
uf Let not fears your course impede, 
f Great your strength, if (dim) great your need. 
nf Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
f Soon shall victory wake your song. 
Onward then in battle move; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
dim Though opposed by many a foe, 
Sf Christian soldiers, onward go ! 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 
mf Fatuer, unto Thee we raise : 
Holy Jesus, praise to Thee 
With the Seruit ever bea. Amen. 


29 © 0 pruise the Lord of heaven, praise Him in the 
height.” 


f RAISE the Lorp! ye heavens, adore Him, 
Praise Him, Angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light . 
Ff Praise the Lorn! for He hath spoken, 
Worlds His mighty voice obey'd ; 
§ Laws, which never be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made, 
(mT) 


GENERAL HYKNS. 


J Praise the Lorn! for He is glorious; 
Never shall His promise fail; 
£ Gop hath made His Saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail, 
Praise the Gop of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and carth, ant all creation, 
Laud and magnify His Name! Amen. 


QOZ °C that mew would therefore praise the Lurd for fis 
goodness.” 
¢ SS praise to Gov Who reigns above, 
kD The Gon of all creation, 
The Gop of power, (7) the Gun of love, 
t The Gop of our salvation; 
nf With healing balm my soul He fills, 
And every faithless murmur stills ; 
f ‘To Gop all praise and glory. 
nf The Angel-host, O King of kings, 
‘Phy praise for ever telling, 
- In carth and sky all living things 
eneath Thy shadow dwelling, 
Adore the wisdom which could span, 
And power which form’d creatiun’s plan: 
f To Gon all praise aud glory. 


mf What Gop’s Almighty power hath made 
His gracious merey keepeth ; 
er By morning glow (p) or evening shade 
His watchful eye ne'er sleepeth ; 
mf Within the kingdom of Hix might 
Lo} all is just, and all is right ; 
To Gop all praise and glory. 
mf The Lory is never faraway, | 
p But, through all grief distressing, 
ver An ever-present help and stay, 


Our peace and joy and blessing ; 
(mt) 
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dim As with @ mother’s tender hand, 
cr He fends His own, His chosen band ; 
f To Gop all praise and glory. 
f Thus all my toilsome way along 
or Taing aloud Thy praises, 
‘That men may hear the grateful song 
ne, voice unwearied raises : 


i Bo joyful i in the Lorp, my heart ; 
Fi soul and body bear your part ; 
7 To Gop all praiso and glory. Amen. 


204 “ Who led His people through the wilderness. for Hee 
mercy endurcth for ever, 
f PRALSE our Great and Gracious Lora, 
And call upon His Name ; 
To strains of joy tune every chord, 
His mighty acts proclaim ; 
nf Tell how He led His chosen race 
'To Canaan’s promised land ; 
Tell how His covenant of grace 
¢ Unchanged shall ever stand. 
uf He gave the shadowing cloud by day, 
fe 6 moving fire by night ; sla 
To r paide His Israel on their way, 
made their darkness light ; 
And have not we a sure retreat, 
A Saviour ever nigh, 
cr The same clear light to guide our feet, 
The Day-spring from on high? 
mf We too have Manna from above, 
The Bread that came from Heav‘'n ; 
To us the same kind pend of love 
Hath living waters gi 
A Rock we have, from whence the spring 
+ Tt iat iy Ouueer, our drieet, our Ki 
at is our Priest, our King, , 
Who life and health bestows, 


(me) 
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mf O may we prize this blesséd Food, 
And trust our heavenly Guide ; 

p So shall we find death’s fearful Hood 
Serene as Jordan's tide, 

er And safely reach that happy shore, 

P The land of peace and rest, 

er Where Angels worship and adore 
In Gop’s own Presence blest. Amen. 


295 “Ail Thy corks praise Thee, O Lord.” 
ITE strain upraise of joy and praise, 
7] : Jor and praise cies 


To the glory of their King 


Let the ransom’d people sing Alleluia! 
And the choirs that dwell on high 
Swell the chorus in the sky, Alleluiat 


mf ¢ e, through the fields of Paradise that roam, 
Ye blessid ones, repeat through that brighe home 
eluia 
Ye planets glittering on your heavenly way, 
Ye shining constellations, join and sa} 
? Alleluia ! 


P Ye clouds that onward sweep, 
Ye winds on pinions light, 
¥e thunders, echoing loud and desp, 
Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 
p In sweet consent unite your Alleluia! 
mf Ye floods and ocean billows, 
Ye storms and winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty, 
“feet rrost and summer glow, 
{egrore that wave in spring, . 
glorious forests, sing J Alleluia! 
P Fine ie gies _ with painted Plumage gay, 
8 praise, and Ba} tuia! 
ui 


(a) 
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Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain, 
Join in creation s hymn, aud ery agui Yt iain 
eluia 


/ Here let the mountuins thunder forth sonorous 
Alleluia } 


‘There let the valleys sing in gentler chorua 
Bere ae sing tm gen Chl | 


mf Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia! 
Ye tracts of earth and coutivients, reply 
Alleluia ! 


To Gop, Who all creation made, . 
The frequent bymn be duly paid, f Alleluia! 
This is the atrain, the eternal strain, the Lorn of 
all things loves, Alleluia t 
This is the song, the heavenly song, that Curisr 
Himeelf approves, Alleluia ! 
Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking, 
Alleluia! 
» And children’s voices echo, answer making, 
jeluia ! 
Now from all men be out-pour'd 
Alleluia to the Lorp ; 
With Alleluia evermore 
The Son and Seirit we adore 
J Praise be done to the Tuner in Oxe. 
Alleluia! Alleluia) Alleluia! Amen. 


296 


f ging Alleluia forth in duteous praise, _ 
Ye citizens of Heav'n ; O sweetly raise 
§ Ancndless Alleluia, 


(my 
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mf Ye Powers who stand before the Eternal Light, 
er In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
J Anendless Alteluia. 
mf The Holy City shall take up your strain, 
oe And with glad songs rewarding wake agin 
7 Aueudless Alleluia. 


mf In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
‘fo render to the Lory with thankful voice 
Jf Anendless Alleluia. 


mf Ye who have gain’d at length your palms in bliss, 
er Victorious ones, your chant shall sult be this, 
7 An endless Alleluia, 


There, 1n une grand acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honour of your King. 
ff Ao endless Alleluia. 


® This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back, 
This is glad food and drink which ne'er shall lack, 
mf An endless Alleluia ; 


While ‘Thee, by Whom were ali things made, we 


praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 
J Anendiess Alleluia. 


Almighty Cuaisr, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore ; to Thee we bring 
# Anendless Alleluia, Amen. 


“ When I loud the foundations of the earth .. 
297 tchen the morning stars sang together and al tM 
tons of God shouted for joy.” 
ONGS of praise the Angels san, 
¥§ Heaven with Alleluias rang, 
+ When creation was begun. 
When Gop spake and it was done. 
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Songs of praise awoke the morn 
p When the Prince of peace was born; 
er Songs of pruue arose when ie 
J Captive lcd captivity. 
p_ Heav’n and earth must pass away, 
suf Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Gov will make new heavens and earth, 
J Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


p And will man alone bo dumb 
‘Till that glorious kingdom come? 

-er No, the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


mf Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Jf Hymns of glory, songs of praise, 
Farner, unto Thee we raise, 
Jesu, glory unto Thee, 

With the Srsrrr, ever be. Amen. 


29G “ Praise the Lord, O my sou ; and all that is withn 
me praise His Holy Name.” 


mf RAISE, my soul, the King of Heaven, 
Pei ee thy tribute bring ; 
Ransom’d, heal'd, restored, forgiven, 
‘Evermore His praises sing ; 
f Alleluia ! Alleluia t 
Praise the everlasting King. 
raf Praise Him for His and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 
Alleluia ! Alleiuia ! 7 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 
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p Father-like, He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He geutly bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 


Angels in the height, adore Him ; 
Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Saints triumphant, Low before Him, 
Gather'd in from every race ; 
i Alleluia ! Alleluia! 
Praise with us the Gop of grace. Amen, 


BOO “7 Acard the voice of many angels . . . saying, 
1. Worthy te the Lamb that was slain to 
receive povrer, und riches, and wisdom, and strength, 
and hunour, and glory, and Wessiny.” 


t CXF. Tet us join our cheerful songs 
With round the Throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are oue. 


“ Worthy the Lawn that died,” they cry, 
‘i yea Gunlted thas 5° , 
01 the Laas,” our lips rej 
P Yee He was alain for ux” aa 
mf J¥svs is worthy to receive 
Honour and power Divino ; 
er And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lorn, for ever Thine. 


J  Letall creation join in one 
‘To bleas the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 
p And toadorethe Lams. Amen. 
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300 « King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 
tf A hail the power of Jesus’ Name; 
dum Let Angels prostrate fail; 
er Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Logo of all. 
mf Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fix'd this floating ball ; 
/ Now bail the Strength of Israel's might, 
And crown Him Lorp of all. 
mf Crown Ilim, ye Martyrs of your Gop, 
Who from His Altar call 5 
. Extol the Stem-of-Jesse's Rod, 
And crown }Lim Loxp of all 
Ye seed of Isracl’s chesen race, 
Pe A evade of the fall, Thi 
er Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Hit Lorp of all. 
mf Hail Hin, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom avid Lorn did call, 
¥ The Gop Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lorp of all. 
Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwoud and the gull, 
cr Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lorp of all. 
J Let every tribe and every tongne 
Before Him prostrate fall, 
And shout in universal song 
The crownéd Lore of all Amen. 
30] * 70 him that overcometh wilt I grant to sit with Me 
in My throne, even as I also overcame, and am set 
down with My Futher in ihs throne” 
e HE Head that once was crown'd with thorns, 
f Is crown’d with glory now: 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's Brow. 
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The he highest lace a Beer ‘n affords 
is Hia by right, 
The ne King of kings, and Lorn of lords, 
feav'n’s eternal Light. 
mf The Joy of all who dwell above, 
The Joy of all below, 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His Name to know. 
F To them the Cross, with all its shame, 
er — With all its grace, is given : 
J. Thelr name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of Heav'n. 
3 They suffer with their Lorp below, 
ey reign with Him above ; 
yy Their profit and their j ped to know 
The mystery of His love. 
Tho Cross Ile bore is life and health, 
pebonsh shame and ddeath to inns a 
is e's is people's wealt 
Theirev sete themes Amen. * 


302 “ Te four bensts and four and tirenty elders feil Lown 
before the Lamb, having every one of them harps, 
and golden rints full of odours, Lick are the 
prayers of sunts.” 
t COMB. ye faithful, raise the anthem, 
Cleave tho skies with shouts of praise; 
Sing to Him Who ie the ransom, 
Ancient of eternal da; 
Gop of Gop, the Worn i Thearnate, 
‘Whom the Heav'n of Heav'n obeys. 
mf Ere He raised the mountains, 
Form’d the scas, or built the sky, 
Love eternal, freo, and boundless, 
B Moved the Lono of Life to die, 
ere Fore-ondein a the Frnee ¢ of a 
Pp For the Throne of Cal: 
(46) 
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There, for us and our redemption, 
See Him all His Life-blood pour! 
er There He wins our full salvation, 
Dies that we may die no more ; 
Then, arising, lives for ever, 
Reigning where He was before. 
High on yon celestial mountains 
Stands His gem-built Throne, all bright, 
Midst unending Alleluias 
Bursting from the sons of light ; 
Sion’s people tell His praises, 
f Victor after hard-won fight. 
of Bring your harps, and bring your odours, 
Sweep the string and Fe the tay; 
Let the earth proclaim His wonders, 
King of that celestial day ; 
p Ue the Lams once slain is worthy, 
Who was dead, (/) and lives for aye, 
f Laut and honour to the Fatner, 
Laud and honour to the Sox, 
Laud and honour to the Sprerr, 
Evor Turrr and ever OnE, 
Consubstantinl, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. Amen 


Sas 


303 © In everything give thanks.’ 
mf HEN morning gikds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 
f May Jesus Cuntsr be praised ; 


vy Alike at work and prayer 
er To Jesus I repair ; 
May Jesus Curist be praixed. 
mf Whene’er the sweet church bell 
Peals over hill and dell, 
t May Jzsus Curist be praised : 
P 2 hark to what it sings, 
er As joyously it rit . 
May Jzsvs ‘Crarst be praised 
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mf My tongue shall never tire 
of chanting with the choir, 
f May Jesus Curist be praised: 
Pp This song of sacred joy, 
cr It never seems to cloy, 
May Jesus Curis be praised. 


p When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 
mf May Jests Curist be praised : 
p When evil thoughts molest, 
er With this I shield my breast, 
May Jesus Curisr be praised. 
p Does sadness fill my mind? 
er A solace here I fini 
mf May Jests Curisr be praised : 
p Or fades my earthly bliss? 
er My comfort still is this, 
May Jescs Cuntst be praised, 
my The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say, _ 
t May Jzsus Cunisr Le praised : 
Pp The powers of darkness fear, 
er When this swect chant they hear, 
May Jxsvs Cunisr be praised. 
J In Heav’n's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
£ May Jesus Curist be praised : 
S Let eart! i Gnd sea, und aky 
er From depth to height reply, | 
May Jesus Cantst be praised. 
mf Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle Divine, 
I May Jesua Cuntst be praised : 
Be this the eternal song 


Through all 
o “Mey Jesus Guan be praised. Amen. 
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B04 “And on His Head were ma-y crowns.” 
tf CONN Him with many crowns, 
The Lams upon His Throne ; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowna 
All music but its own : 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
p_ OF Him Who died for thee, 
er And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through alt eternity, 
JS Crown Him the Virgin’s Son, 
p The Gop Incarnate 
s+ Whose Arn those crimson trophies ron 
Which now His Brow adorn : 
p Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
cr As of that Rose the Stem ; 
nf The Root whence mercy ever flows, 
p The Babe of Bethlehem. 
mf Crown Him the Lorn of love; 
p Behold His Hands and Side, 
er Those Wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified : 
P No Angel in the sky 
: Can fully bear that sight, 
ep rit But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright, 
mf Crown Him the Lorn of peace, 
cr Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to Pele, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 
J His reign shall know no end, 
p And round His piorcid Feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
er Their fragrance ever awect. 
f Crown Him the Lorp of years, 
Teal tl i eres, 
Ineffably ‘Sublime : 


cued 
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All bail, Redeemer, hail ! 
p For Thou hast died for me ; 

Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity. Amen. 


BOB © Leery day weide J guve thanks unto Thee. and praise 
Thy Name for ever and exer.” 
AVIOUR, Blessiudl Saviour, 
Li chilst we xing, 
raising 
King; 
3 All we have to offer: 
AN we hope to be, 
v4 Vody. soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee 


F Nearer, ever nearer, 
Cartst, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee. 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die; 
"Thou, that we might follow. 
Hast gone up on high. 


mf Great and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here : 
J True and everlasting 
Are the glories there ; 
& Where no pain, nor sorrow, 
Toil, nor care, ix known, 
J Where the Angrl-legions 
Circle ‘Thy Throne, 


Dark and ever darker 
Was the wintry past. 


or Now a ray of gladness 
path is cast ; 


















O’er our 
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Jf Name Hin, brothers, name Him, 
With love as strung as death, 
p But with awe and wonder, 
rp __ And with bated breath , 
p le is Gon the Savi 
He is Curisr Lorp, 
ve Ever to be worshipyd, 
Trusted, and adored. 





mf In your hearts enthrone dim. 
‘There fet Him subdue 
All that is not holy, 
+ All that is not true: 
er Crown Him as your Captain 
In temptation’s hour ; 
Let His Witt enfold you 
In its light and power. 





J Brothers, this Lorn Jesus 
Shall return again, 

With Uis farnen’s glory, 

With His Angel tram 

¥ For alt wreaths of emp 

Meet upon His Brow, 

And our hearts confess Him 

ralt King of glory now. Amen 






307 “ Se shalt the Kiny have pleasure in thy beauty fpr Be 
is thy Lord God, and scorship thon Hom 


mfp Oo SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unscen we love, 
"r O Name of might and favour, 
All other names above ! 
Pe We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
*# We praise Theo, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lorp and King. 
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mf O Bringer of salvation, 
Who srondrously hast — 
Thyself the revelation 
if love beyond our thought 
Pp. We worship Thee, (en aod ibices Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
J We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
dim Our gracious ‘Lor and King. 


? In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 

grace and power Divine ; 

The he glory that excelleth, 

wv of Gop, is Thine ; 

p We worship Thee, (ry we bless Thee. 
To Thee alone we sing ; 

J We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lorp and King. 


mf O Bent the consummation 
f this our song above 
In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love ; 
Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
Vhere perfect praises ring, 
And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our King Amen 


808 “praise the Lord.” 


f O's br ye the Loro ! 
‘im in the height ; 
= nee me oe Wort, 
‘e it 
Ye searen, adore Him 
By Whom Sefer made, 
2 Ang phere dy fore a 
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f O praise ye the Lon ! 
AT Tg 
n tun 
Ye sons of new birth ; 
St Praise Him Who hath brought you 
His from above, 
Praise Him Who hath taught you 
To sing of His love. 
O praise ye the Lorp, 
things that give sound , 
Each jubilant chord, 
Pe yen Cait bs 
ud organs, His glory 
Forth tell in deep tone, 
p And sweet h the story 
Of what He hath done. 
f O praise ye the Lorn! 
anksgiving and song 
To Him be outpour'd 
All ages along: 
mf For love in creation, 
er _ For heaven restored, 
f For grace of salvation 
O praise ye the Lorp! Amen. 


Woly Communion. 
30Q " The cupof blessing which we diess, is it not Ke com 
munion of the Blood of Christ? The bread whioh 
we break, is it not the communion of the Body of 
Christ?" 
mf OW, my tongue, the mystery tellit 
N of the lors Body sing, * 
And the Blood, all price excellin, 
Which the Gentifes’ Lozp and ing, 
® Ina Virgin's womb once dwelling, 
Shed for this world’s ransoming. 
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mf Given for us, and condescending 
“'p To be born for us below, 
ery He, with men in converse blending, 
Dwelt the seed of truth to sow, 
Till He closed with wondrous ending 
€ His most patient life of woe. 
of That last night, at supper lyin, 
Mid the Twelve, THis choven band, 
Jescs, with the law complying, 
Keeps the feast its rites demand ; 
Then, more precious Food supplymg, 
Gives Himself with His own Fane. 
p Worp-made Flesh true bread He maketh 
er _ By His Word His Flesh to bez 
Wine His Blood ; (mf) which whoso taketh 
Must from carnal thoughts be free ; 
f— Faith alone, though (dim) sight forsuketh, 
inf Shows true hearts the mystery. 
Sano 
& Therefore we, before Him bending, 
This great Sacrament revere 
er Types and shadows have their ending, 
Por the newer rite is here ; 
mf Faith, our outward sense hefriending, 
Makes our inward vision clear. 
f Glory let us give, and blessing 
«_ To the Fatuer, and the Sox, | 
Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run ; 
Ever too His love confossing, 
Who from Both with Both is Ong. Ameo 
310 “ Bo man did eat angels’ food.” 
mf Le: the Angels’ Fond is given 
To the pilgrim who hath striven 5 
See the children’s Bread from Heaven, 


Which on dogs may ne’er be spent : 
(388) 
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‘Truth the ancient types fulfilling, 

Isaac bound, a victim willing, 

Paschal Lamb its life-blood spilling. 
Manna to the fathers sent 


ep Very Bread, Good Shepherd, tend us; 
Jesu, of Thy love befriend us ; 
eo Thou refresh us, Thou defend us, 
Thine eternal goodness send us 
tf In the land of life to see: 
f Thou Who all things canst and knowest, 
Who on earth such Food bestowest, 
ce Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest, 
here the heavenly Feast Thou showest, 
Fellow heirs (dim) and guests to es 
en 


BL] “As the living Father hath sont Me, and 2 live ty the 
Father ; 0 he that eateth Me, even he shall ve dy 
fe. 


Me 
my HE Heavenly Worn proceeding forth, 
T Yet jeaving not the Faraam's side, 
Accomplishing His work ov*earth : 
e Had reach'd at length life's eventide 
mf By falre disciple to be given 
R foemen for His life athirst, 
Himself, the rery. Brend of Heav'n, 
He gave to His disciples Grst. 


He gave Himself in either kind, 

His precious Flesh, His precious Blood ; 
or In tove’s own fulness thus design'’d 

Of the whole man to be the Food, 


By Birth their Fellow-man was He ; 

Their Meat, when sitting at the Board ; 

He died, their Ransomer to be ; 

He ever reigns, their great Reward. 
(387) 
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Parr 2, 
O Saving Victim, (cr) opening wide 

La The tof heaven to (dim) man below, 

er Our foes press on from every side, 

mf Thine aid supply, Thy strength (dim) bestow. 

rf All praise and thanks to Thee ascend 
For svermore, Blest Osx in Taree; 

p Ogrant uz life that shall not end 

cr In our true native land with Thee. Amen 


BID  “vesus saul unto then, fam the Bread of Life. 
£ SHEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, The 
"Thon Thy Sacrament dost deagn to be 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy Presence fail, 
Yet here Thy Presence we devoutly hail 
mf QO blest Memorial of our dying Lorp, 
Who living Bread to men doth here afford} 
O may our souls for ever feed on ‘Thee, 
And Thou, O Curtst, for ever precious be. 
Fountain of goodness, Jes, Lorn and Gop, 
» Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most cleansing Blood. 
or Increase our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace which from Thy Presence flow. 
pe © Curist, Whom now beneath a veil we see. 
May what wo thirst for soon our portion be, 
er To gaze on Thee unveil'd, and see ‘Thy Face, 
7 The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. Amen 
‘ “ Wisdom saith, Come eat bread, and drink 
fe B18 Od NON Thee gears maria of 
P Da" nigh and take the Body of the Lorp, 
And drink the holy Blood for you outpour'd. 
Saved by that Body and that holy Blood, 
cr With souls refresh’d, we render thanks to Gop 
Salvation’s Giver, Cuter, the Only Son, 
By fis dear Cross and Blood the victory won 
(388) 
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Offer'd was He for greatest and for least, 

P Wimself the Victim, and Himself the Priest, 
Victims were offer'd by the law of old, 
Which in a type this heavenly mystery told. 

mf tle, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade, 
Now gives His holy grace His saints to aid, 

p Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere, 

er And take the safeguard of salvation here. 

ry He, that His saints in this world rules and shields, 
To all believers life eternal yields ; 
With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole, 
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 

p Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 
All nations at the Doom, is with us now. Ameo 


B14 “He that eateth ty Fiesk and drinketh My Blood, 
declteth in Me, and J in hems.” 
mf FOOD that weary pilgrims love, 
O O Bread of Angel Voste above, 
O Manna of the Saints, 
The hungry soul wouid feed on Thee 
cr Ne'er may the heart unsolaced be 
Which for Thy (dim) sweetness faints. 
mf O Fount of love, O cleansing Tide, 
Pp Which from the Saviour's pierct'd Side 
And Sacred Heart dost flow, 
e Bo ours to drink of Thy pure rill, 
Which only can our spirits fill, 
And all our need bestow. 
e Loro Jesu, WI by er Divine 
Now hidden vnouel tis Satward sign 
We worship and adore, 
mf Grant, when the veil away is roll’d, 
¢r With open face we may behold 
Thyself for evermore, Amen. 
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315 “ We Aare an Altar.” 
mf O*SE only once, and once for atl, 
His precious life He gave ; 

Before the Cross our spirits fall, 
And own it strong to save. 

© One offering, single and complete,” 
With lips and heart we say ; 

But what He never can repeat 
ie shows forth day by day. 


For, as the priest of Aaron's line 
Within the Holiest stood, 
And sprinkled atl the mercy-shrine 
With sacrific.al blood ; 
So He, Who once atonement wrought, 
Our Priest of endless power, 
Presents Himself for these Ie bought 
P In that dark noontide hour. 
mf His Manhood pleads where now It lives 
On heaven's eternal Throne, 
And where in mystic rite He gives 
° Its Presence to His own, 
And so we show Thy death, O Lorp, 
Till Thou again appear ; 
And feel, when we approach Thy Board, 
We have an Altar here. 
f all Flory to the Fatuer be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Hoty Guosz, to Thee, 
While endless ages run = Amen. 








316 “ Thou art a Priest for ever." 
tf AUEELUIA ! sing to Jesus ! 
|is the sceptre, His the Throne; 
Alleluia | His the triumph, 
‘ His the victory alone ; 
(260) 
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Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion 
{| Thunder like a mighty Hood ; 
/  Jzsvs out of every nation 
Hath redeem'd us (p) by His Blond 
caf Alleluia ! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now; 
Alleluia ! He is near us, 
Faith believes, nor questions how : 
Thongh the cloud from sight received Him. 
When the forty days were o'er, 
2 Shall our hearts forget His promise, 
* “Tam with you everniore” 4 
af Alleluia! Rread of Angels, 
‘fhou on earth our Food, our Stay; 
Alleluia ! (y) here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day . 
Interceasor, Friend of sinners, 
” Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea 
wf Alleluia! King Eternal, 
Thee the Loxn of lords we own . 
Alleluia ! (7) born of Mary, 
cr Karth Thy footsteol, Heav'n Thy Throne: 
“ef Thou within the veil hast enter'd, 
Robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
In the Eucharistic Feast. 
/ Alleluia ! sing to Jesus! 
His the Sceptre, His the Throne 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone ; 
f Hark! the songs of peaceful Sion 
tr _ Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
+ Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeem'd us (p) by His Blood. Amer 
cm) 
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3h7 + Come, for all things art newt ready.” 

'Y Gon, and is Thy Table 5) ; 
FM? ooo ie tie Gap eith lone verflow? 
tr Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all 'Thy sweetness know 
wif Hail, sacred Feast, which Juss makes, 

Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood" 
er Thrice happy he who here partakes 

That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food 
sy Why are its dainties all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts display'd ? 

Was not for them the Victim slain? 

Are they forbid the children’s Bread 1 

O let Thy Table honour’d be, 

And furnish’d well with joyful guests; 

And may cach svul salvation see, 

‘That here its sacred pledges tastes 
¢ To Fatier, Sox, and Hory Guest. 

‘The Gop Whom ‘heaven and earth adore, 

From men and from the Angel-host 

Be praise and glory evermore. Ameu, 





318 “ This do in remembrance af Me" 
ry PQREAD ot Heav'n, on Thee we feed, 
For Thy Flesh is meat indeed , 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread ; 
er Day by day with strength supplied 
dimThrough the life of Him Who died 
mf Vine of Heav’n, Thy Blood supplies 
‘This blest Cup of fice ; 
» Lorn, Thy Wounds our healing give. 
. To Thy we look and live: 
eo Jxsus, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. Amen 
2829 
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316 The Lord's Table.” 

mf UTHOR of life Divine, 
AY Who hast a Table spread, 
Furnish’d with mystic Wine 


And everlasting Bread, 
cr Preserve the life Thyself hast given, 
And feed and train us up for Heav’n 


mf Our needy souls sustain 
With fresh supplies of love, 
Till all Renee ‘we gain, 
re gaed all xf 7 fulness: eas prove, 
er And, strengthen’ fect 8, 
din Behold without a veil Face. At Km en, 


BQO “My Fresh ie meat indent and By Blood it 


e Oo GOD, unseen yet ever near, 
Thy Presence may we fea 
And, thus inspired wit h boly fear, 
Before Thine Altar kneel, 


mf Here may Thy faithful til people know 
1 blessin; 
Tho streams ey re the desert flow, 
The manna from above. 


We come, obedient to ThY Word, 
To feast on Foam he 

Our meat the Bod: the. Lozp, 
Our drink His precious Blood. 


pe Thus may we all Word obey, 
cc nope oon, ate hes if 


And on our wa 
ne Honora wine with strength ‘Divine Amen 
(ma) 
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p lam not worthy; cold aod bare 
The lodging of my goul 
How canst Thou deign to ‘enter there? 
er Logp, speak, and make me whole. 


p Iam not ot worthy j » ince hat yet, my Gop, 


How 
Thee, Wit io. red give Thy Flesh and Blood 
My ransom-price to pay? 


mf O come! in this sweet morning hour 
Feed me with Food Divine ; 
And fill with all Thy love and power 
P This worthless heart of mine. Amen 


B24 “He that cateth Ae, even he shall live by He.” 


P Aken gentlest Saviour, 
‘hou art in us now, 

er Fill us with Thy Goodness, 
* iE our hearts o’erflow. 


Pp Multiply our graces, 
Chiefly love and fear, 

er And, dear Lonp, the chiefest, 

- Grace to persevere. 

mf Oh, how can we thank Thee 

For a a Gift like thi 
Gift that truly eC trith 

Heav'n’s eternal bliss ! 


p Ah! when wilt Thou always 
‘Make our hearts Thy home? 
, or We must wait for Heaven ; 
Then the day will come. Amen 
(> 


HOLY COMMUALUN, 


Tha following Hymns are suitable: 
107 Glory be to Jusus. 
ATT Jesu! the very thought 19 sweet. 
176 Jesv, the very thought of Thee, 
188 Jesu, grant me this, I pray. 
187 Behold the Lams of Guo! 
190 Jesu, Thoa joy of loving hearts ! 
191 Jzsu, my Lorn, my Gov, my All 
188 O Lore, Who furmedat me to wear 
193 Jesu, Lover of my soul. 
197 The King of love my Shepherd is 
260 Hark, my soul! it is the Loup. 
907 0 Saviour, precious Saviour. 


Moly Baptisa. 
BQH "Ask, and st shall be gicen you; seek, and ye shal 
nd 5 Knwck, and tt shail be opened ‘unto you.” 
af FATHER, Thou Who hast created all 
in wisest love, we pra bry 
Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious calt 
Is entering on life’s way ; 
p Bend ver hia in Thy tenderness, 
Thine ii image on Ais soul impresg ; 
er O Fatuer, hear! 
P OSown of Gon, Who diedst for us, bebold, 
We bring our child to Thee 
Thou tender Shepherd, ake hin to.Thy fold, 
Thine own for aye to. 
© Defend Aim through this scrtly strife, 
And lead Aim on the path of life, 
f OBSon of Gov! 
nf O Horr Guost, Who proudest o'er the wave 
Descond uj ai tid 
Give him uni ng eae spirit lave 
With watera undet 
PB Grant er while yet a dal te b - 
®* A child of Gop, a home for 
O Hour Guoer! 
Cn) 


ROLY RAPTISS 


mf O Trruns Gop, what Thou command'st is done: 
We speak, but Thine the might ; 
This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun, 
Yet pour on him Thy hght, 
er In faith and hope, in joy and love, 
¢ Thou Sun of all Lelow, above, 
O Tercxz Gop! Amen. 


3QG “ Buptizing them in the Name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost" 


ce Wis. the Church's sacred fold, 
iy holy Saerauent encoll'd, 
Another lant we lay : 
p An heir before of sin and shame, 
er Now in the Holy Tritne Name 
His guilt is wash'd away. 


af O loving Faturr, Thee we pray 
Look on this babe new-born tu-day, 
Thine own alopted child 5 
An Angel guard do Thou bestow 
To lead hin in Thy paths below 
And guide Aira through the wila. 


© Gop the Soy, Thou heavenly Vine, 

Protect this tender branch of Thine 
‘Through all that may betide ; 

For ever nourish’d may he be 

With sap Divine that flows from Thee, 
In Thee for aye abide. 


Blest Sprerr, Whose indwelling grace 
Has given this little one a place 
Among the heirs of life ;, 
O breathe Thy sevenfold gifts within, 
And keep Thy temple pure from si 
In midst of worldly strife. 
(8) 








HOLY BAPTISM. 


So, Holy Trrxrry, by Thee 

Divinely train’a this babe may be 

In faith and hope and love : 

er So may Ae gain, earth’s waves o’erpast, 
iti bright mheritance at last 

With all Thy Saints above Amen 





327 “ The washing of regeneratum.” 


mf ps done ! that new and heavenly birth, 
§ Which re-creates the sons of earth, 
Has cleansed from guilt of Adam's sin 
A soul which Jesvs ()) died to win. 


mf 'Tis done ! the Cross upon the brow 
Is mark’d for weal or sorrow now, 

rr To shine with heavenly lustre bright. 

pp Or burn in everlasting night 


nif O ye who came that babe to lay 
Within wiour’s Arms to-day, 
Watch well and guard with Careful eye 
The heir of immortality. 


Tench Aim to know a Fatuer’s love. 
And seok for happiness above, 

To Curtst 4is heart and treasure give 
And in the Sprait ever live ; 


er That so bofore the judgment-seat 
In j y, and triumph bye may meet ; 

f The battle fought, struggle o'er, 

The kingdom yours for evermore. 


Praise Gon from Whom all blessings flow, 

Praise Him, all creatures here below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

Praise Fataer, Son, and Hoty Gaost. Amen, 
C18) 


HOLY BAPTISM. 
BAG "Be not thou therefore ashamed of the testunony of 
our Lord.” 


mf Ty token that thou shalt not fear 
Curist Crucified to own, 
We print the Cross upon thee here, 
And stamp thee His alone. 
In token that thou shalt not Llush 
To glory in His Name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory (dim) and ¥tis shame. 
mf In token that thou shalt not finch 
Curist’s quarre] to maintain, 
But, ‘neath His banner manfully 
Fir at thy post remain ; 
Jn token that thou too shalt tread 
The path he travell'd by, 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
er And sit thee down on high ; 
nf Thus outwardly and visibly 
. We seal thee for Hisown; 
‘And may the brow that wears His Cross 
cr  Heresfter share His Crown, Amen. 
Dias Hymn may also be mung when a child who Aas been prv- 
ately baptized is received into the congregation; unit at 
the Laptism of an adult. 


For the Boung. 
9 “ The Child Jesus.” 
mf NCE in David's cit; 
O Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
p Where a Mother Isid her Baby 
F aoe a man, for His bed 
«mf Mary was other mi 
p Jescs Cunisr ber little Child. 
+e) 


32 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Ge came down to earth from Heaven 
f Who is Gop and Lorp of all, 
p And His shelter was a stable, 
Wire cradle wee a Bay eel 
‘ith the poor, and mean, an: w] 
Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. f 
ay And, through all His wondrous Childhood, 
He would honour and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly Maiden, 
In whose gentle arma He lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He 
for He is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like ua He grew, 
p He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 
And He feecleth for our sadness, 
s+ And He sbareth in our gladness. 


¢ And our eyes at Jast shull see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 
p For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lorp in Heav'n above ; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone 
my Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, ; 
We shall see Him ') but in Heaven. 
Set at Gop's right id on high: 
When like stars His children crown’d 
Allin white shall wait around. Amen 








6) “ The love of Christ.” 
mf T LOVE to hear the story 
Which voices tell, 
® Hew once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 
cm) 


33 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


T am both weak and sinful, 
er But this [ surely know, 
‘The Lorp came duwn to save me, 
Because He loved me so. 
uf FE love to hear the story 
Which Angel voices tell, 
How onev the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 
(in glad my Blessid Saviocr 
Was once a Child like me, 
‘Yo show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be ; 
Andif I try to follow 
His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 
Because He loves me so, 
I Jove to hear the story 
Which Angel voices tell, 
How once the King of glo: 
Came down on earth to dwell, 
f fFosing His love and mercy 
My sweetest songs T'll raise ; 
ay And though I cannot see Him 
know He hears my praire ; 
For He has kindly promised 
‘That even I may go 
or To sing among His Angels, 
* Because He loves me 80, 
f [love to hear the story 
Which Angel voices tell, 
P How once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell, Amen. 
B31 “t Ecen a child ts Anown by his doings.” 
wv WE are but little children weak, 
Nor born in any high estate; 
« What can we do for Jzsus’ aks, 
er Who is so High and Good and Great? 
Cae) 





FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf We know the Holy Innocents 
Laid down for Him their infant life, 
And Martyrs brave, and patient Saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 


We wear the cross they wore of old, 
Our lips have learn'd like vows to inake ; 
We need not die ; we cannot tight ; 
What may we do for Jesvs’ sake} 
Oh, day by day, each Christian child 
Has imitch to-do, wither 
. A death to die for Jesus’ 

A weary war to wage w 

& When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words aro on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

er Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word, 

r Give gentle unswers back in, 

f And fight o battle for oursLorn. 

ng With smiles of peace, and looks of love, 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good humour brighten there, 

F And still do all for Jesus’ sake. 

xf There’s not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 


His little work of love and praise 
p That he may do for Jesus’ sake. Amen, 






BBQ “ White we were yet sinners, Christ died for ua.” 


mf HERE is a green hill far away, 
T Without a city wall, 
b Where the dear Lorp was crucified, 
‘Who died to save us 
(73) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He bung and suffer'd there. 


mf He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 

er That we might go at last to Heav'n, 

Pp Saved by His precious Blood. 


mf There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heav’n, and let us in. 

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too, 

And trust in His redeeming Blood, 
And try His works todo. Amen. 


333 “« He took them up in Ihe Arms.” 
Ff HRIST, Who once amongst us 
C As a Chi! lid dwell, id 


Is the children’s Saviovr, 
And He loves us well ; 
mf If we keep our promise: 
Made Him at the Font, 
f+ He will be our Shepherd, 
And we shail not want 


mf There it was they laid us 

In those tender Arma, _ 

Where the lambs are carried 
Safe from all alarms ; 

If we trust His promise, 
He will let us rest 

In His Arms for ever, 
Leaning on His Breast. 

cma) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Though we not see Him 
Fora little 
We shall know He holds us, 
Often feel His smile ; 
p Death will be to slumber 
In that sweet embrace, 
J And we shall awaken 
To behold His Face. 


mf He will be our Shepherd 

After as before, 

By still heavenly waters 
Lead us evermore, 

Make us lie in pastures 
Beautiful and green, 

Where nono thirst or hunger, 
And no tears are seen. 


p Jxavs, our good Shepherd, 
Laying down Thy life, _ 
Lest Thy sheep should perish 
In the cruel strife, 
er Help us to remember 
All Thy love and care, 
f Trust in Thee and love Thee 
Always, everywhere, Amen. 


3B4 “sty sheep hear My voice, and T know thempand they 
follow Me." 
nf OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
L Keep Thy Tamb, in safety keep ; 
Nothing can Thy power withstan 
None can pluck me from Thy Hand. 


Loving Saviour, Thou didst give 

Thine own life that we might live, 

And the Hands outstretch’d to bless 
Pp Bear the cruel nails’ impress, 


CmB) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Jf Lwould praise Thee every day, 
Gladly all Thy Will ol 
Like Thy blessi:d ones al 
Happy in Thy precious love. 


mf Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Teach ‘Thy jamb Thy voice to bear, 
Suffer not my steps to stray 
From the straight and narrow way 


Where Thou leadest J would go, 
Walking in Thy steps below, 

er Till before my Fatuen’s Throne 
Ishall know as J am known. Amen. 


BBB “Me shalt gre Hs angels charge over thee, te keep 
thee in all tay ways.” 


mf A ROESP the Throne of Gop a band 

Of glorious Angels ever stand ; 
er Bright things they see, awect herie they bald. 
f And on their heads are crowns of gold. 


tf Some wait around Him, ready still 
To sing His praise and do Hix Wil); 
And some, when He commands them, ge 
‘Te guard His servants here below. 


Lonp, give Thy Angels every day 
Command to guide us on our way, 
And bid them every evening keep 

p Their watch around us while we sleep. 


mf So shall no wicked thing draw near, 
To do us harm or cause us fear ; 
er And we shall di when life is past, 
f With Angels round Thy Throne at last. Amen. 
(mt) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


” Praise ow God, all ye His servants, and ye that 
$36 fear Him, both sinalt and great” 


mf A BOVE the clear blue sky, 
A In heaven's bright abode, 
The Angel host on high 
Sing praises to their Gop: 
7 ba Alleluia ia 
mf They love to sing 
To Gop their King 
Ff Alleluia! 


mf But Goo from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 
cr We then our cheerful songs 
Ta sweet accord will raise : 
Alleluia ! 
mf We too will sing 
To Gop our King 
f Alleluia! 


ge © Blesséd Lorn, Thy Truth 
To us Thy babes imparts 
sr And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 
Jf Alleluia! 
mf Then shall we sing 
To Gop our King 
f Alleluia! 


ar O may Thy holy Word 
Spread all the world around; 
And all with one accord 
Uplift the joyful sound, 
f Alleluia! 


maf All then shall ri 
To Gon their King 
7¢ Alleluiat Amen 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


3. “Jesus... took a child, and set him by Him.” 
mf TPHERES a Friend for little children 
‘Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend Who never changes, 
Whose love will never die ; 
p Our earthly friends may fail us, 
And change with changing years, 
/ This Friend is always worthy 
Of that dear Numie He bears. 
nf There’s a rest for little children 
Above the bright blue sky. 
Who love the Blesséd Saviour, 
And to the FaTuer cry ; 
Pp A vest from every turmoil. 
From sin and sorrow free, 
Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 
mf There's a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Jf Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy ; 
mf No home‘on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare ; 
/ For every one is happy, 
Nor could be happier, there. 
Thore’s a crown for little children 
+» Above the bright blue sky, 
mf And all who look for Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by ; 
A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He will then bestow 
wf On those who found His favour 
And loved His Name below. 
J There's a song for little children 
Above the it bhue sky, 
A song that will not. iy 
hough sung continually ; 
cama) 








FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf A song which even Angels 
Can never, never sing ; 
They know not Cartst as SAVIOTR, 
But worship Him as King. 


Sf There’s a robe for little children 


Above the bright blue sky ; 
And a harp of sweetest music, 
And palms of victory. 
All, all above is treasured, 
‘And found in Curis alone : 
Lorp, grant Thy little children 
To know Thee as their own. Amen. 


33B “Be ye therefore followers of Gut, us dear shiidren.” 
af Av ENLY FATHER, send Thy blessing 


or 


On Thy children gather'd here, 
May they all, Thy Name confessing, 
He to Thee for ever dear: 
May they be, like Joseph, loving, 
Dutiful, and chaste, and pure; _ 
And their faith, like David, proving, 
Stcadfast unto death endure, : 


Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 

Didst vouchsafe a Child to be, 
Guide their steps, and help their weakr-sa, 
poe: and mas them ike to Thee ; 

am when they are we 

RL edi daly 

rough life’s desert, dry and dreat 

Bring them to Thy heavenly reek : 


uf Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 


Hoty Sprrit, from above, 
Guide them, fead them, go before them, 
Give them peace, and joy, and love: 
Cam) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Thy true temples, Hoty Spreit, 
er — May they with Thy glory ahine, 
Jf An. immortal bliss inherit, 
And for evermore be Thine. Amen 


BSQ “ Thou shalt not delay to offer the first of thy rip 
Joule” 


mf Far waved the golden corm 
In Canaan’s pleasant land, 


or When full of joy, some shining mora, 
Went forth’ the reaper-band. 
tf To Gop eo good and great. 
Their cheerinl thanks they pour ; 
Then carry to His temple-gute 
‘She choicest of their store. 
wf Like Israel, Lonn, we give 
Our earliest fruita to Thee, 
And pray that, Jong ax we shall live, 
We may Thy children be. 
Thine is.our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time, 
And bless our evening hours. 


Pp 
er — In wisdom Iet us grow, 
«: As years and strength are given, 
That we ay eerve Thy Church below, 
y Saints in Ueav’n. Amen. 


f And join 
BAO “ Me children crying in the temple, and saying 
Hosanna.” 


t 1S eared we sing, like the children dear, 
In the olden days when the Lorp lived here; 
“p He bless’d little children, and smiled on them, 


or While they chanted His praise in Jerusalam. 
(mo) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Alleluia we sing, like the children bright 

With their harps of gold and their raiment white, 

As they follow their Shepherd with Joving eyes 

‘Through the beautiful (dim yvatleys of (ral) Paradise, 

Hosanna we sing, for He bends His car, 

And rejuices the hymns of His own to bear’; 

We know that His Heart will never wax cold 

To the lambs that Ile feeds in His cartuly fala 

Alleluia we sing, in the Church we love, 

Alleluia resounds in the Charch above ; 

fo 'Thy little ones, Lop, may such grace be given, 

That,we lose not our (dim) part in the (rel?) song 
of Heav’n. Amen. 





B4] “ My song shal! be aleay of the loving-kindness of the 
Lord.” 


f OME, sing with holy gladness, 
High Alleluias sing, 
Uplift your lond Hosannas 
fo Jesrs, Lorp and King; 
Sing, hoys, in joyful chorus 
Your hymn of praise to-day, 
pe And sing, ye gentle maidens, 
er Your sweet responsive lay, 
mf "Tis good for boys and maidens 
Sweet hyrans to Curist to sing, 
‘Tis mect that children’s voices | 
Should praise the children’s King: 
For Jesvs is salvation, 
And glory, ee, and rest ; 
To baho, and boy, and maiden 
The one Redeemer Blest. 
O boys, be strong in Jesus, 
To toil for Him is gain, 
And Jesus wrought with Joseph 
With chisel, saw, and plane ; 
qm) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


O maidens, live for Jzsts, 
Bee was @ maiden’ aa _ H 
patient, pure, and gentile, 
And perfect grace begun. , 


/ Soon in the golden city 

‘The Loys and girls shall ylay, 
And through the dazzling mansions 

Rejoice in endless day ; 

Pp O Cureist, prepare Thy children 

cr With that triumphant throng 

Jf Topass the burnish’d portals, 
And sing th’ eternal song. Amen. 


© He shall feed His flock like a shepherit; He shali 
342 “ether the Junba sith His army and carry them 
in His bosom.” 


mf GRGos Saviovr, gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear tu Thee ; 
Gather'd with Thine Arms, and carried 
.In Thy Bosom may we be: 
p Sweetly, forldly, safely tended, 
er From all want and danger free. 


mf Tender Shepherd, never leave na 
From Thy fold to go astray ; 
Ry, Thy look of love dirccte 
‘May we walk the narrow way ; 
Thus direct us, and protect us, 
Lest we fall an easy prey. 


Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 
Mingled stream of Blood and Water, 
Anes from Thy wounded Bide; 
or to heavenly pastures us, 
dit Where Thine own still waters glide. 
cm) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Let Thy holy Word instruct us; 
ad rd totaly by asthe d 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 
To approve whate’er is right, 
Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it, 
cr Strengthen’d with Thy heavenly might. 


nj Taught to lisp the holy praises _ 
Which on earth Thy children sing. 
Roth with lips and hearts unfeignéd 
‘May we our thank-offerings bring ; 
f Then with all the Saints in Blory. 
_ Join to praise our Lorp and King. Amen, 


BOB © Out of the mouth of bades ant sucklings Thor Sast 
Perfected praise.” 

/ OP Eternal, Mighty King, 
G' Unto Thee our pinive “a bring ; 
All the earth doth worship Thee, 
We amid the throng would be. 

pe Holy, Holy, Holy ! or 

P Ange js round Thy ‘Throne on high: 

cr Lorp of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same lond anthem ours, 

J Glorified Apostles raise 
Night and day continual prai-e ; 

mf Hast not Thou a mission too 
For Thy children here to do? 
With the Prophets’ goodly line 
Wein ‘mystic bond fombine: 
For Thou hast to babes reveal’d 
Things that to the wiso were seal‘d. 
Martyrs, in a noble host, 
Of the Gross are heard to boast : 

pO that we our cross may bear, 

Jf And a crown of glory wear. 


(383) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 
£ Gov Eternal, Mighty King, 
ing 5 


Unto Thee our praise we 
To the Faruer, and the Son, 
And the Sprrait, THREE in One. Amen. 


344 “Thy Hoty Chald Jesus.” 
For 4 Senco. Frast, 


mf Tew Jxscs, Gop and Man, 
For love of mau a Child, 
The Very Gop, yet born on eurth 
Of Mary undefiled ; 
Lonp Jests, Gop and Man, 
er dn this our festal day 
To Thee for precious gifts of grace 
dua Thy rapsoin'd people pray. 
af We pray for childlike bearts, 
‘or gentle holy love, 
For strength to do Thy Will below 
As Angels do above. 
We yey for simple faith, 
For hope that never faints, 
eo For true communion evermore 
With all Thy blesséd Suints, 
mf On friends around us here 
G let Thy blessing fall ; 
er We pray for grace to love them well, 
Tut Thee Leyond them all. 
O joy to live for Thee ! 
i Ojoy in Thee to die! 
f Overy joy of joys to see 
Thy Face eternally ! 
p Lorn Jesus, Gop and Man, 
er We praise and arlore, 
Who art with Gop the Faruen Ons 
And Spimur evermore, Amen. 
(288) 








FOR THE YOUNG. 
B46 “tn Him was Life, and the Life was the Light of 
men.” 


mf LIGHT, Whose beams illumine all 
From twilight dawn to perfect day, 
Shine Thou before the shadows full 
dow That lead our wandering feet uxtray : 
rf At morn anil eve Thy radiance pour, 
xy That youth may love, aud age adore. 


nf O Way, through Whom our souls draw near 
To yon eternal home of peace, 
f Where perfect love shall cast out fear, 
And earth's vain toil and wandering cease; 
of In strength or weakness may we see 
cr Our heavenward path, O Lox», through Thee. 


mf O truth, before Whose shrine we bow, 
Thon priceless pearl for all who seek, 
To Thee vur earliest strength we vow, 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek 
p When dreams or mists beguilg our sight 
x Turn Thou our darkness into light. 








nf O Life, the well that ever flows 
‘To slake the thirst of thase that fai 
Thy Power to blesa what Seraph knows ? 








y joy supreme what words can pai? 
Pe oIn carth's last hour of Heeting breat! 
cy Be Thou our Conqueror over death. 


40 Eight, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
é ae, er, hom mankind to rave: ‘i 
ive Thou Thy peace in iest strife, 
hed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave ; 
/ Be Thou our Hope, our Joy, our Dread. . 
Lorp of the living (dim) and the dead. Ares. 
(ms) z 


FOR THE TOUNG. 


BAG “ When thos ticst down thou shalt not be afrasd ; yea, 
thou shalt tie down and thy sleep shall be sweet.” 
EVENING. 
OW the day is over, 
3 N Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 
Now the darkness gathers, 
Stars begin to peep, 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 
of Jesu, give the weary 
Culm and sweet repose ; 
p With Thy tenderest blessing 
May mine eyelids close. 
Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee ; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 
p Comfort overy sufferer 
Watching late in pain, 
Those who plan some evil 
« From their sin restrain. 
pF Through the long night watches 
May Thine Angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
er Watching round my bed. 
mf When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise 
Pare, and fresh, and sinlesa 
In Thy Holy Eyes. 
f Glory to the Fatnes, 
Ane te sien 
ni PIRIT, 
Whilst all ages run, Amen. 
36) 


w 


Sonfemation. 
B47 “ The Comforter Which is the Holy Ghost.” 


af Coxe, Hoty Guost, Creator Blest, 
Vouchsafe within our souls to rest ; 
Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 
And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 


1 To Thee, the Comforter, we cry, 
To 'Thee, the Gift of Gop most High, 
‘The Fount of life, the Fire of love, 
‘The soul's Anointing from above. 


mf O Finger of the Hand Divine, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine; 
True promise of the Farner Thou, 
Who dost the tongue with power endow. 


er Thy light to every sense impart, 
And shed Thy love in every heart ; 
/ ‘Thine own unfailing might supply 
dim To strengthen our infirmity. 





mf Drive far away our shostly | 
And Thine abiding peace bestow; 
Thou be our preventing Guide, 

No evil can our steps betide. 


Grant us through Thee, O Hoty Orr, 

To know the Fatier and the Son ; 

And this be our unchanging creed, 

That Thou dost from Them Both proceed. 


Praise we the Farner, and the Son, 
And Hoxy Srinrr with Them Ong : 
P And may the Son on us bestow . 
~ The gifts that from the Srimrt flow. Amen? 
C308 2 


CONFIRMATION, 


“ Then lad they their hands on them, and the; bed 
348 Mine tly Ghote ie 
re BEXOLD us, Lorn, before Thee met 
Whom each bright Angel servea and 


fears, 
Who on Thy Throne rememberest yet 
Thy spotless Koyhood's quict years ; 
Whose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod, 
er Who art true Man and perfect Gop. 


mf To Thee we look, in Thee confide, 

Our help is in Thine own dear Name ; 
eo Fur who on Jesvs eer relied, 

Aud found not Jesus still the same? 
af Thus far Thy love our souls hath brought: 
er Qstablish well what Thou hast wrought. 





mf From Thve was our baptismal grace, 
The holy seed by Thee was sown ; 
And now before our Fatuer’s Face 
We make the three great vows our own, 
And ask, in Thine appointed way, 
Confirm ur in Thy grace to-day. 


We need Thee more than tongue can speak, 
’Mid foes that well might caxt us down; 
or But thonsands, (lim) once as young and weak, 
or Have fonght the fight, and won the crown ; 
B We ask the help that (cr) bore them through ; 
We trust the Faithful and the True. 


mf So bless us with the gift complete 
By hands of Thy chief Pastors given, 
e That awful Presence kind and sweet 
Which comes in sevenfold might from 
Heav'n ; 
pp Eternal Cunist, to Thee we bow: 
ce Give us Thy Spiatt here and now. Ameo. 
omg) 





CONFIRMATION. 


949 “ With my whole heart Aave I sought Thee; O tet me 
not go wrong out of Thy commandments.” 
Y¥ Gon, accept my heart this day, 
MY pep eet fvays Thing, 
That 1 from Thee no more may stray, 
No more from Thee decline. 
p Before the Crosa of Him Who died, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
er = And Curisr be All in all. 
Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, 
. And seal me for Thine own ; 
¢ That I may sce Thy glorious Face, 
e@ And worship near Thy Throne. 
mf Let every thought, and work, and word 
To Thee be ever given; _ 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lorp 
e* And death the gate of Heav'n. 
f¢ All U glory to the Fatner be, 
glory to the Sox, 
All u glory, Hoxy Guosr, to Thee, 
ile endless ages run. “Amen 
The following Hymns are suitable : 
186 Come, Thou Hory Spirit, come. 
187 Come, Houy Gost, our souls inspire 
207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed. 
970 Sobliers of Cunist, anse. 
271 O Jesus, I have promised, 
980 Thine for ever! Gop of jure 


Roly Marimony. 
BBO — “4 threefold cord is not quickly troken “ 
mf THE voice that breathed o'er Eden 
That earliest wedding day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not pass'd away : 


(2885 


HOLY MATRIMONY. 
Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man snd maid 
The Holy Tarzx are with us, 
The threefold grace is said, 
For dower of blesséd children, 
For tove and faith’s sweet sake, 
For high mysterious union . 
Which nought on earth may break. 
y Be present, awful Farner, 
1 give away this bride, 
As Eve Thon gav'st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side ; 
p He present, Son of Mary, 
Tb join their loving hands, 
As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine Eternal bands ; 
Be present, Holiest Spirit, 
‘o bless them as they kneel, 
As Thou for Curisz, the Bridegroom. 
The heavenly spouse dost. seal 
mf <) spread Thy pure wing o'er them 
Let no ill power find piace, 
When onward to Thine Altar 
The hallow’d path they trace, 
f¢ To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 
All to the home of gladness 
With Cugist’s own Bride they Boar 
men 


2 
” 


"3B" Both Jers sas called, and Hix disciples, to the 


marriage. 
mf ‘OW welcome was the cali, 
And sweet the festal lay, 
gy When Jesus deign'd in Cans’s hall 
To bless the marriage day ! 


tray 


HOLY MATRIMONY. 


mf And happy, was the Bride, 
And he Teidegroon’s heart, 
For He Who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 
His gracious power Divine 
The water veesels knew ; 
cr And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 
+ QO Loap of life and love, 
‘Come Thou again to-day 
er And bring a blessing from. dbove 
That ne'er shall pass away. 
mf’ O bless, as erst of old, 
The Lridegroom and the Bride ; F; 
Bless with the holier stream that How's 
” Forth from Thy piercéd Side. 
Before Thine Altar-throne 
This mercy wo implore ; 
¢ As Thou dost knit em, Lor, in ony, 
i less them evermore. Amen, 


Ember Days. 
35Q “As My Father hath sent Me, even 20 send 1 you.” 
mf CRBIST is gone up ; yet ere He pass'd 
From earth, in [eav’s n to reign, 
He form’d ono holy Church to last 
Till He should come again, 
His twelve Apostles first He made 
His ministers of 
And they their han ‘on others laid, 
To fil! in turn their place. 


8o and year 
pipe ge 
And atill the Church is here, 
Although her is gone. 


EMBER DAYS. 


Let those find pardon, Lorn, from Thee, 
P “Whose love to her 19 cold: 
:r Bring wanderers in, and let there be 
One Shepherd and one fold Amen 


353 “We gave some Aposties . . . and some Pastors and 
Teachers, for the perfectiny of the Saints, for the 
work of the ministry, for the edifying of the Body 
of Christ.” 

nt O THOU Who makest souls to shine 

With light from lighter worlds above, 
And droppest glistening dew Divine 
On all who seek a Saviour’s love ; 


Do Thou Thy benediction give 

On all who teach, on all who learn, 
That so Thy Church may holier live, 
And every lamp more brightly burn. 


Give those, who teach, pure hearts and wine, 
Faith, hope, and love, all warm'd by prayer ; 
Themselves first training for the skies, 
They best wil raise their people there 


Give those, who learn, the willing ear, 
The spirit meek, the guileless mind ; 
Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
Far better than a kingdom find. 


* 
w« QO bless the shepherd ;, bless the sheep ; 
That guide anc guided one, 
One in the faithful watch they keep, 

Until this horrying life be done. 


nf If thus, Good Lorp, grace be giv 
mu In Thee to live, ) in Thee to dige a! 
cr Before we ‘pass to Heav'n, 

f¢ We taste our immortality. Amen, 


cm) 


EMBER DAYS. 
354 « The harvest truly meine but the labourers ars 
few.” 


mf TPHE earth, O Lorn, is one wide fiel¢ 
Of all Thy chosen seed ; 
The crop prepared its fruit to yield ; 
p The labourers few indeed, 


We therefore come before Thee now 
With fasting, and with prayer, 
cr Beseeching of Thy love that Thon 
Wouldst send inore labourers there 


mf Not for our land alone we pra: 
Though that above the rest 
The realms and islands far away, 
O let them all be blest. 


Endue the Bishops of Thy flock 
With wisdom and with grace, 
7 Against false doctrine, like a rock, 
To set the heart and face. 





mf To all Thy Pricsts Thy trath reveal, 
And inake Thy judgments clear ; 
Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zea: 
And humble and sincere : 


And give their flucks a lowly mind 
To hear and to obey ; 
at cach and al! may mercy find 
At Thine appearing-day. Amen 


S356 “Let Thy pricats be clothed with righteousnces’ 
mf T ORD, hour Thy Srrarz from on high, 
And Thine ordainéd servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe Thy Priests with righteousness. 
ums) 


EMBER DAYS. 


Within Thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
» Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, 
Let all Thy Church's Pastors be. 
nf Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness, from above, 
To lear Thy people in their heart, 
And lore tlie souls whom Thou dost love - 


y ‘To watch, and pray, and never faint, 
By day and night their guard to keep, 
To warn the sinner, cheer the faint, . 
To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep. 


mf So, when their work is finish’d here, 
May they in hope their charge resign ; 
a So, when their Master shall appear, 
May they with crowns of glory shine. Asnen 


Yhexe Hymns for Ember Days are also suitable for meetings 
of Clergy. 


Dag Welpers. 
356 “ My hetyere in Christ Jesus.” 
mf ORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
“Li Tn living echoes of Thy tone: 
As Thou hast sought, #0 let me seck 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 
O lead me, Lorp, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 
O feed me, Loxp, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna swect. 
O strengthen that while I stand 
Firm on the and strong in Thee, 
I may stretch out @ loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubied sea. 
cm) 


LAY HELPERS, 
© teach me, Loan, that I may teach 
The precious nae ee dost impart ; 
And wing m that they may reack 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 
+ O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing power 


A word in scason, as from Thee, 
‘To weary ones in needful hour. 


Sf O fill me with Thy fulness, Lorp, 
Until my very heart o'erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word. 
‘Fhy love to tell, Thy praie to show 


my Q use me, Lonp, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ; 
vr Until Thy Blesséd Faco I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share Amen 


357 + $f any man serve Me, tet him follow Me; and wher« 
Zam, there shall also My sercant be." 


mf H°Y blessd, from the bonds of*sir. 
And earthly fetters free, 
In singleness of heart and aim 
Thy servant, Lorp, to be; 
The hardest toil to undertake 
With joy at Thy command, 
p The meanest office to receive 
With meekness at Thy hand. 
mf With willing heart and longing eyet 
To watch before Thy gate, 
Ready to run the weary race, 
To bear the heavy weight ; 
No voice of thunder to th 
PB But follow calm and still ; 
er For love can divine 
The One ’s Will. 
(mer 


LAY HELPERS. 


Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lorn; 
mv Thus _ Thine alone, 
My soul and body given rt Thee, 
- urchase Thou hast won, 
Th evil or through good report 
Stilt keeping by Thy side, 
By life or sping by in this poor flesh, 
Let Curist be magnified. 
f Bow happily the working days 
In thix dear service fly, 
p How rapidly the closing hour, 
time of rest, draws nigh, 
cr When all the faithful gather home, 
f A joyful company, 
And ever where the Master is 
Shall His blest servants be. Amen 


Missions. 
358 Come over... and help us.” 
ROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
wv FE From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 
Be en many & any plain, 
cal} us to deliver 
eir land from error’s chain. 


‘iss though | the spicy breezes 
qyblom soft o'er cniey | 8 isle, 
evel pect 
dim wee onl iy man ie vile. 
mf In vain with lavish kindness 
. The gifts of Gop are atrown, 
p The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone, 
ome 


‘MISSIONS, 


mf Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on nish, 
Can we to men benighted 
The tamp of life deny? 
f Salvation! oh, salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learn’d Messiah’s name. 


& Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
. Till, like a sea of glory, 

it spreads from pole to pole ; 

pe Till o'er our ransom'd nature 
The Lame for sinners slain, 

er Redeemer, King, Creator, 

Sf In bliss returas to reign. Amen 


369 “So shall He sprinkle many nations“ 


mf AVIOUR, aprinkle many nations, 
S Fruitful ign Thy sorrow’ be ; 
By Thy pains and consolations 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee : 
Of Thy Cross the wondrous story 
Be it to the nations told ; 
f¢ Let them sce Thee in Thy glory, 
And Thy mercy manifold. 


mf Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
p Human tears for Thee are flowing, 
Human hearta in Thee would rest ; 
Thirsting, as for dews of even, _ 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 
.@” Thee they seek, as Gop of Heaven, 
dim Thee, as Man, for sinners slain. 
qm), 


MISSIONS. 

mf Saviour, Ly Rive) isles are waiting, 

Stretch’d the hand, and strain’d the sight, 

For Thy site new creatin; ing, 

Love's pure flame and wisdom’s light ; 

or Gige the ‘word, and of the preacher 
ed the fout, and touch the tongue, 

t rar pa eek by every creature 

Guory to the Lams be sung. Amen. 
360 “And God said, Let there be light: and there wav 


mf mpyot, Whose Alinighty Word 
Chaoe and darkness heard, 
And took their flight ; 
p Hear us, we humbly pray, 
er And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 
Let there be light. 
mf Ghon, Who didst come to bring 
in Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
or } now to all mankind 
f Let there be light. 
mf Serett of truth and love, 
Life. giving, Hoty ¥ Dove, 
Thy flight . 
Move on the waters’ face, 
or Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 
f Let there be light. 
mf Holy and Blessid Tuareg, 


Glorious move, Might 
f Bowtie ‘ocean's tide 
ee ia as 
or an 
F — Let there be ii Amen. 


qm) 


SG} “Come over into Macedonia, and help ws.” 
P rprsouca midnight gloom from Macedon 
‘The cry of myriads as of one, 

The voiceful silence of despair, 

Is eloquent in awful prven, 
er ‘The soul’s exceeding bitter ery, 

“Come o’er and help us, (dim) or we dic.” 

p How mournfully it echoes on ! 

For half the earth is Macedon ; 
mf These brethren to their brethren call, 

And by the Love which loved them all, 

And by the whole world’s Life they ery 
cr “Oye that live, (dim) behold we die !* 
mf By other sounds the world is won 

Than that which wails from Macedon 

The roar of gain is round it roi!d, 

Or men unto themselves are sold, 

And cannot tist the alien cry, 
py “O hear and help us, lest we die !” 
mf Yet with that om, from Macedon 

‘The very car of Cuatst rolls pn 3 

“T come; who would abide My day 

In yonder wilds prepare My way; 

My voice is crying in their cry ; 

Help ye the dying, lest ye die.” 

Jzsu, for men of Man the Son, 

Yea, ‘Thine the ery from Maceden ; 
er O by the kingdom and the power 

And glory of Thine Advent hour, 

Wake heart and will to hear their cry ; 

Help us to help them, lest we die! Amen, 


BGQ “ Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 
Pp ORD, her watch Thy Church ee kesping . 
or ol 


When thall end tho wight of weer 
en Bi! it of weepin; 
‘When aball treek tie promised dey? 


a0) 


p See the whitening harvest languiah, 
Waiting still the labourers’ toil ; 

er Was it vain, Thy Sos's deep an, 
Shall the strong retain the spoil ? 


Tidings, sent to every creature, 
P Millions yet have never heard 5 
er Can they hear without a preacher? 
Loxv Almighty, give the Word ; 
mf Give the Word ; tn every nation 
Let the Gospel-trampet sound, 
Witnessing a world’s salvation 
er ‘To the earth's remotest bound. 


f Then the end; Thy Church completed, 
All Thy chosen gather'd in, 
With their King in glory seated, 
Satan bound, and banish‘d sin; 
e Gone for ever parting, weeping, 
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain; 
er Lo! her watch Thy Church is keeping ; 
Come, Lonp Jesus, come to reign. Amen. 





363 —* Turn us then, 0 God our Suvivur.” 


mf AMG HTY Gon, Whose only Son 
Over sin and death the triumph won, 
And ever lives to intercede 
Fr souls who Thy swect mercy need ; 


In His dear Name to Thee we pray 
For all who err and go astray, 

For sinners, wheresoc'er they be, 
‘Who do not serve and honour Thee. 


There are who never yet have heard 
‘The tidings of Thy blesséd Word, 
But still iz heathen darkness dwell, 
+‘ Without one thought of Heav'n or hell . 
ey 


MISSIONS. 


And some within Thy sacred fold 
To holy things are dead and cold. 
And waste the precious hours of life 
An selfish case, or toil, or strife : 
And many a quicken’d soul withis 
There Jurks the secret love of sin 
A wayward will, or anxious fears 
Or lingering taint of bygone years 
mf O give repentance true and deep 
‘oall Thy fost and wandering sheep 
er Ani kindle in their hearts the fire 
Of holy love and pure desire 
f That so from Angel-hosts above 
May rise a sweeter song of love, 
And we, with all the Blest, adore 
Thy Name, O Gop, for evermore Amet 


BES “ That Thy way may be kneven upon earth, Thy sammy 
healt among att nitions.” 

OF) of grace, O let Thy light, 
Fee ar aim and Hinde sughe 
cr Like the day-spring on the night, 

Bid Thy grace to shine 
mf To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display . 
Let Thy truth direct their way 
er Till the world be Thine 
f Praise to Theo, the faithful Lorp, 
Let all tongues in gind accord 
Learn tho Rood thanksgiving word, 
ver praising Thee 
mf Let them moved to glodness sing, 
Owning Thee their hidge and 1ng } 
Righteous truth shall b! and spring, 
Where Thy rule shall be 


MISSIONS, 


£ Praise to Thee, all faithful Lorp; 
Let all tongues in gla accord 
Speak the good th it 





mf So the fruitful earth's increase, 
Bounty of the Gu of peace, 
Never in its course shall cease 
Throngh the length of days ; 


While His grace ont life shall cheer, 
Furthest lands shall own His fear, 
Drought to Him in worship near, 

Taught His mercy’s ways. Amen, 








The followiny Hymns are suitable: 
217 Thy kinglom come, © 
1B Goi of merey, Got uf gree. 
220 Jnats shall raga where'er the sum. 








* Almsaibing. 
BOB “Freely ye hace receital, freely giv” 
v'n, and carth, and sea, 






mf The golden sunshine, vernal air, 
Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love declare ; 
‘When harvests ripen, Thou art thero, 
Who givest all. 


For peaceful homes, and healthful da: 
For all the blessings carth displays, a 
cr We owe Thee ‘ulness and praise, 
Who givest all. 
m3) 


ALNSGIVING 
Thou didst not spare Thine Only Sox, 
. ‘Him fora cS 


But gav’st world undone, 
er And freely with that Blesséd One 
Thou givest all. 


mf Thou giv'st the Hoty Syrrit's dower, 
Spinit of life, and Jove, and power, 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 


For souls redleem'd, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of Heav'n 
or’ Fatuer, what can to Thee be given, 
Who givest all 


p We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
f We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lorn, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. 


mf Whatever, Lorn, we lend to Thee 

er Repaid a thousandfold will be ; . 

Sf Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Who givest all; 


- Thee, from Whom we alt derive 

ur life, our gi! our power to give: 

p O may we ever an Thee live, 
Who givest all. Amen. 


BEE “ Whose hath this world’s good, and seeth his brother 
have need, and shutteth up his bowels of i 
from hism, how dweileth the love of God in Aim?’ 


W= ive Thee but Thine o 
wv, Whateler the gift may be 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Losp, from Thee. . 
wn 


ALMSGIVING, 


May we Thy bounties thus 
‘As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 
pe Oh, hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled 
Are straying from the fold. 
# To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balin for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless, 
Ts Angels’ work below. 
The captive to release, 
To Gop the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 
And we believe Thy Word, 
dim Though dim our faith may be ; 
er Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lorp, 
We do it unto Thee. 
f All might, afl praise be Thine, 
Fatner, Co-equal Sox, 
And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 
While endless ages run, Amen. 
9B7 " Tepught ... to remember the words of the Lora 
fesus, how He said, It is more blessed to give than 
to receive.” 
wf ORD of glory, Who hast bought us 
L With ‘Phy Vife-lood as the price, 
Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 
And with that hast freely given 
Blessings, countless as the sand, 
To,the unthankful end the evil 
ith Thine own unspering hand ; 
(i 


ALMSGIVING. 


Grant us hearts, dear Lorn, to yield Thee 
Gladly, freely of Thine own ; 
With the sunshine of Thy goodness 
Melt our thankless hearts of stone ; 
Pp Till our cold and selfish natures, 
or Warm’d by Thee, at Jength believe 
That more happy and more blessid 
"Tis to give to receive, 


mf Wondrous honour hast Thou given 
Fp To oa humblest charity 
‘a Thine own m ious senten 
“Ye have oor unte Me.” a4 
p Canit be, O ious Master, 
Sn: leign for ois te sue, 
or thy poor and needy, 
U Give as 1 ine given to you?” 
Pp Yes: the sorrow and the suffering, 
Which on every hand we see, 
nels are for tithes and offerings 
Due by soleunn right to Thee : 
or ht of which we may not rob Thee, 
bt we may not choose but pay, 
dim Lest that Face of love and pity 
Turn from us another day. 
mf Loxp of glory, Who hast bought us 
With Phy Life-blood as the price, 
Never ing for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifi 
o Give us faith, to trust hee. boldly, 
to stay our souls on ee 5 
f But ©, bes 7 


it of all Thy 8 
dim Give us Thine own charity, Ames. 
The follwing Hymn is suitable. 


280 Thy life was given for me. 
(a8) 


Rospitals. 

“ They brought unto Him ali sick that 
368 takes with divers disease, .. .and He healed them” 
mf rpugu to Whom the sick and dying 

Ever came, nor came in vain, 
Still with healing word replying 
To the wearied cry of pain, 
P Hear us, Jesv, as we meet 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat 


Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother's, sister's care, 
st On Thy higher help relying 
May we now their burden share, 
mf ringing all our offerings meet 
Suppliauts at Thy mercy: seat. 


Say each child of Thine be willing, 
Villing both in hand and heart. 
All the law of love fuifilling, 
Ever comfort to impart 5 
Ever bringing ings meut 
« Supplignt te Thy mercy-seat. 


Se may sickness, sin, and sadness 
To Thy healing virtue yield, 
or Till the sick and ead, in gladness, 
Rescued, ransom’d, cleanséd, haal’d. 
v4 One in Thee together meet, 
P * Pardon’d at Thy judgment-seat. Ame: 


3GQ “ They brought wnto Him all that were diseased, ane 
bei ‘Him that they maght only touch the hen 
of His garment, and as many as touched were 
made perfectly whole.” 
HINE arm, O Lorp, in days of old 
/ T ‘Was strong to and save ; 
, It triumph’d c’er disease and death, 
O’er darkness and the grave; 
qm) 


HOSPITALS. 


p To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fever'd frame. 
nf And lo! Thy touch brought life and health, 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 
2 And youth renew’d and frenzy calm’d 
Own'd Thee, the Lorp of hght ; 
7 And now, O Lorp, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 
do crowded street, My restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore. 
mf Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 
Thou Loxp of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, sovthe and bless 
With Thine Almighty Breath ; 
To hands that work, and eyes that see, 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 
f That whole and sick, and weak and strong 
May praise Thee evermore, Amen, 
. 





. 
For those at Sea. 
BVO “ These men see the works of the Lord, ond Bie 
wonders in the deep.” 
mf YTRRSAL Fatuer, strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
its own appointed finite keep ! 
pC hear us (er) whon we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 
mf O Cunist, Whose voice the waters heard 
pe And hush‘ thoir raging at Thy word, 
er Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
dimAnd calm amid the storm didst sleep ; 
Pp © hear us (cr) when we cry to Theo 
dim For those in peril on the sea, 
cgay 


FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


vif O Hoty Sprerr, Who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
‘And give for wild confusion, (p) peace 
O hear us (cr) when we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea, 


mf O Trinity of Jove and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresne’er they go ; 
. Thus evermore shill rise to Thee 
“Glad hymns of praise from land and me 
mer 


37) “ Thou shalt shee ws vondorfut things in Thy righteous 
ness, O tiod of our salvation: Thou that art the 
hope of all the ends uf the earth, and of then. thas 
remeum in the broad seit." 


of LMIGITY Fataex, hear our cry, 
A As o'er the trackless deep we coam 
He Thou our haven always nigh, 
On homeless waters Thou our home. 


s OQ Jesv, Saviour, at Whose Voice 
The tempest sank to perfect rest, 
» Bid Thou the fearful heart rejaice, 
And change and calin the troubled breast. 


of O Hoty Guost, beneath Whose Power 
‘The ocean woke to life and light, 
Command Thy blessing in this hour, ! 
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening might. 


£ Great Gop of our aiyaton, Thee 
we 






We love, we worship, jure 5 
Qur Refuge on time’ ul sea, 
Onur Joy on Heav'n’ shore. Amen 


Cay 


FOR THOSE AT SEA, 


STB “ They willingly received Him into the shyp” 
Pe O”’ the waters dark and drear, 
Jxsvus, Saviour, Thou art near, 
er With our ship where’er it roam, 
As with loving friends at home. 
mf Thou hast walk’d the heaving wav9° 
f Thou art mighty still to save ; 
p With one gentle word of peace 
Thou canst bid the tempest cease 
mf Pafely — the boisterous main 
ring us back to \ 
Inoue haven we hall be, 
Jesu, if we have but Thee. 
Only by Thy power and love 
Fit us for the port above 
dim Still the deadly storm within, 
Gusts of passion, waves of siv. 
So, when breaks the glorious du¥ « 
Of the Resurrection morn, 
p When the night of toil is er, 
er We shall sce Thee on the, stere, 
f Holy Farner, Holy Son, 
Holy Sprint, Ture in Onx, 
Praise unending unto Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. Amex 


The following Hymn is stable: , 
284 Fierce raged the tempest o'er the teey 


En Gimes of Trouble. 
B7Z “ What 1do thow imowest not now: but thow shat 
know hereafter.” 
OD moves in a mysterious w1 
mM: G His wonders to perform; ~ 
Ge plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
Cm 





aN TIMES OF TROUBLE 
Desp in unfathomable mines 
ia Of never-failing skill ai 
je treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign Wil 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take: 
‘The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall breat 
In blessings on your head. 
Judge not the Loxp by feeble sess, 
But trast Him for His grace ; 
p Behind a frowning providence 
cr He hides a smiling face, 
mf Blind unbelief is sure te err, 
And scan His work in vain , 
or Gor is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. Armen 





B74 " God ts our upe and strenyth, 2 very present Noy 
mi troubie.”” 
P G° of our life, to Thee we cali, 
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall ; 
When the gréat water-foods prevail, 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail. 
Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should we lodge our deep complaint 1 
or Where but with Thee, Whose open door 
Invites the helpless und the poor ? 
p Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
er And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 
mf Does not the Word still fix’d remain, 
That none shall seek Thy Face in vain’ 
Pp Then heas, O Logp, our humble cry, 
pod bend on us Thy Bitying eye 3 
‘a Thee their pray y people make, 
Hear us for our Expezusr's sake, Amen 
(318) 


IN TIMES OF TROUBLE. 
375 “Thou that Acarest the prayer; wnto Thee shall ali 
flesh come.” 


F REAT King of nati hear our er, 
GP Witte at Phy feeke ta OT Prayer 
And humbly with united cry 

To Thee for mercy call ; 
The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, 
O turn us not away ; 
+ But hear us from Thy lofty Throne, 
And help us when we pray. 
v ur fathers’ sins were manifold, 
‘And ours no less we own, 
nt Vet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goedness hath heen shown ; 
tun, When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 
To Thee we look’d, to Thee we cried, 
And help in Thee was found. 
+ With one consent we meckly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand, 
And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning7land ; 
With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer ; 
F Correct us with Thy judgments, Lorp, 
-r ‘Phen let Thy mercy spare. Amen 


376 “ The Lord shali give His people the Kessing of 
Wan peace” 
“uf (C) GOD of love, O King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to cease ; 

The wrath of sinful man restrain, | 
f Give peace, O Gon, give peace again. 
nf Remember, Lozr, Thy works of old, 

wonders that our told, 

Remember not our sin’s dark stain, 

° Give peace, © Gon, give peace agein. 
1 


iN TIMES OF TROUBLE 


mf Whom shall we trust but O Loxvt 
Where rest but on faithful Word? 

oe None ever call'd on Thee in vain, 

4 Give peace. O Gop, give peace again. 


Where Saints and Angels dwell above 
All hearts are knit in y love; 
O bind us in that heavenly chain, 

+ Give peace, O Gop, give peace again Amen 


BVT (Thon shill not be afraud . .. for the pestilence 
that watheth in darkness ; nor for the sickness thas 
destraycth im the nuun-day ” 


FSTLESCE 





T ig rief and fear to Thee, O Lory: 
We now for succour fly 
Thine awful judgments are abroad 
~ te. O shield us lest we die 


7 The fell disease on every side 
Walks forth with tainted breath 
And pestilence, with rapid stride. 
Bestrewe the land with death. 


«. O look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of di rt 
And let Thine Angel stand betweer. 
tum The living and the dead 


1 With contrite hearts to Thee, our King, 
We turn who oft have stray’d , 

e Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
‘And let the plague be stay'd. Amen 


Im time of Famine or Scarcity the following Hymn 1s nuitable 
889 What our FaTHen doce is well. 
cma) 


‘wbanksgiving. 
37GB “O prais the Lord, laud ye the Name of the Lora 
praise it, O ye servants of the Lord” 
f Re gICE to-day with one accord. 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lorp 
Whose arm hath brought salvation . 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name 
For He is Gop alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
zim Let all His saints adore Him! 


x When in distress to Him we cried 
He heard our sad complaining 
o O trust in Him, whate’er betide. 
His love is all-sustaining . 
J Trivmphant sonys of praise 
To Him onr hearts shall raise « 
Now every voice shall say, 
“( praise our Gop alway .‘ 
dim Let all His saints adore Him! 


£  Uejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultatien ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Loxp. 
Whose arm hath brought salvation 
i ‘ks of Jove proclaim 
ness of Ilis Name ; 
For He is Gop alone 
Who hath His mercy showd : 
Let all His saints adore Him! Amen. 











“ G clap your hands together, alt Com 
B78 oo adh te woes of metalge 
tf N OW thank we all our Gop, 
With heart, and hands, and coives 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices . 
ma) 


THANKSGIVING. 


Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath blesa’d us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 
i? _O may this bounteous Gon 
‘Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us : 
And keep us in His grace, 
And guide us when pormlex'ds 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 
f All praise and thanks to Gop 
Yhe Fatnen now he given, 
The Sos, and Him Who reigns 
Vith Them in highest Heaven, 
The One Eternal Gon, 
Whom earth ana Heav n adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore Amen 


SHerizndly Socicties. 
$30“ Bear ye one another's burdens, and 30 fulfit the tow 
of Christ? 
r PRAISE our Gop to-day, 
Bis constant mercy bless, 
‘Whoge love hath help'd us on our way, 
And granted us success, 
mf His arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to bear ; 
His grace alone inspires cur hearta 
Each other's foad to share. 
© happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above, 
To sweeten many & cup of woe 
By deeds of holy love t 
C3) 


FRIENDLY SOCIETIES. 


Lorp, may it be our choice 

This blast Tale to kee; 
er “Rejoice with them that a rejoice, 
dim And weep with them that weep.’ 
tf O praise our Gop to-day, 

His constant mercy bless, 

Whose love hath help'd us on our way 
And granted us success. Amen. 


The following Hymns are suituble : 
273 O LORD, how jos ful ‘tis to see. 
S74 Through the aight of doubt and sorrow 


Pparvest. 
BBL" Who giveth food to all flesh ; fur Lis mercy endureth 
for ever.” 


tf PMiIsE, O praise our Gop and King 
Hymas of adoration sing ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf Praise Him that He made the sun 
Day by day his course to rin ; 
‘or His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 
p And the silver moon by night, 
Shining with her gontle light $ 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf Praise Him that He gave tho rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, over sure ; 
mf And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase fields 
f ‘or His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Cas) 


, 
f 


HARVEST. 


Praise Him for our harvest-store, 

He hath fill’d the garner-fioor ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 


p And for richer Food than this, 
cr Pledge of everlasting Hlis« ; 
f For His mercies still endure 


Ever faithful, ever sure. 








ff Glory to our Bounteous King , 

Glory let creation sing ; 
Glory to the Fatirr, Sox, 

And Dlest Srimtt, Tree in Oxg, Amen 





BBQ " They joy before Tace according tu the joy in harvest. 
f OME, ye thankful people, come, 
C Raise the sone if Tlarvest -borwe 
All is safely gather'd in, 
Ere the winter-storins begin 5 
mf Gop, vur Muker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
¥ Come to Gop's own Temple, come , 
Raise the song of Harveat-bome. 






nf All this world is p's own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares therein ure sown, 

“nto joy or sorrow grown ; 

er Ripening with a wondrous power 
Till the tinal Harvest-hour : 

py Grant, O Lono of life, that we 
Holy grain and pure may be. 


m/f For we know that Thou wilt come, 
And wilt take Thy people home ; 
From Thy field wilt purge away 
Aji that doth offend, that day ; 

cue) 





HARVEST. 


And Thine Angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
¢ Tut the fruitful ears to stora 
in Thy garner evermore. 
mf Come then, Lonp of mercy, come, 
Bid ua sing Thy Harvest-home : 
er Let Thy Saints Le gather'd in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
7 All upon the golden floor 
ising Thee for evermore : 
Come, with all Thine Angels come ; 
Bid us sing Thy (ralt) Harvest-home. Amen 
BBS" The eyes af ail wait upon Thee, O Lord, and Thow 
givest them thes meat in due season.” 
mf 7 \ 7 E plongh the fields, and scatter 
Fhe good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and water'd 
By Gon's Alinighty Hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
‘The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezex, and the sunshige, 
p And soft refreshing rain. 
J All good gifts around us 
Are sent from Heav'n alors, 
Then thank the Lorp, O thank the Lozs 
For all His love. 
mf He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far; 
He Points the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star ; _ 
er The winds and waves obey Him, 
P By Hin the birds are fod ; 
er Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily broad. 
f good gifts around us 
rien iage Ue bats OO te Lona, 
an 
For al! His love. ‘ 
cur) 





HARVEST. 


mf We thank Thee O Farturr, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
Y Our humble, thankful hearts. 
Jf All good gifts around us 
Are sent from Heav'n above, 
# Then thank the Lory, O thank the Lorn, 
For all His love. Amen. 
3E4 «Thou crownest the year with Thy gocduess.” 
if T° Thee, O Lorn, our hearts we mise 
In hymns of adoration, | 
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 
mf Bright robes of gold the ficlda adorn, 
e hills with joy are ringing, 
The valleys st: so thick with corn 
f That even they are singing. 
mf And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous Hand confessing, 
Chon Thine Altar, Lorp, we lay 
6 first-fruits of Thy blessing ; 
yg By Thee the souls of men are fed 
ith gifts of grace supernal, 
Thou, Who dost give us earthly bread, 
Give us the Bread Eternal. 
mf We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary ; 
But labour ends with sunset ray, 
Maoe the Angel canara” 
we, -reaping o'er, 
ftand at the last accepted, 
Crist’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 


cue) 


HARVEST, 


7 Oh, bleasdd is that land of Gop 
Where golden Bolas spread fer and broad 
re en ar B01 . 
Wheto flows the crystal river: 
p The strains of ail its holy throng 
vith ours to-day are blending ; 
J Thrice blesséd is that harvest-son, 
Which never hath an ending. ‘Amen. 


385 “ While the earth remaincth, seed-time and sarees 
+++ shall not cease.” 


mf (AOD the Faturr! Whose Creation 
Gives to flowers and fruits their birth. 
Thou, Whose yearly operation | 
Brings the hour of harvest mirth, 
Here to Thee we make oblation 
Of the August-gold of earth. 


Gop the Worp! the Sun, maturing 
With his blessed ray the corn, 
co Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring, 
Thee, O everlasting Morn! 
B Thee in Whom our woes find curing, 
cr" Thee that liftest up our horn 


mf Gon the Hoty Guost ! the showers 
That have fatten’d out the grain, 
Types of Thy cclestial powers, 
symbols of baptismal rain, 
Shadow’d out the grace that dowera 
All the faithful of Thy train. 


When the harvest of each nation 
Sevors righteousness from ai, 
And Archangel-proclamation 
Bids to put the sickle in, 
And each age and ‘ion 
Sink to woe, or glory win ; 
Cae) Led 


HARVEST. 


p Grant that wo, or young, or hoary, 
Lengthen’d be our span or brief. 
Whatsoe'er the life-long story 
cited joy id our grief, 
er May be garner‘d up in glory 
As Thine own & fected, sheaf, 
¢ Laud to Him to Whom Supernal 
Thrones and Virtues bend the knee ; 
Laud to Him from Whom infernal 
Powers aud Dominations flee ; 
Laud to Him the Co-eternal 
Paraclete, fur ever be. Amen, 
386 © Behold a sower went forth to sow.” 
‘mf CPHE sower went forth sowing, 
Pp T The seed in secret slept 
Through weeks of faith and patience, 
er _ Till out the green blade crept ; 
And warm’d by gulden sunshine, 
And fed by silver rain, 
At last the fields were whiten'd 
«To harvest once again. 
fo Ymbe the heavenly Sower, 
Vho gave the fruitful sced, 
And watch’d and water'd duly, 
And ripeu’d for our need, 
mf Behold ! the heavenly Sower 
« Goes forth with better seed, 
The Word of sure Salvation, 
Pp With Feet and Hands that bleed , 
mf Here in Ifis Church 'tis scatter’d, 
Our spirits are the soil ; 
Then let an ample fruitaga 
Repay His pain and toil. 
f Oh, beauteous is the harveat 
‘Wherein all goodners thrives, 
« And this the true thanksgiving, 
The first-fruits of our lives. 
(329) 








HARVEST. 


P is a hallow: acre 
je sows yet other grain, 
When ful earth receiveth 
The dead He died to gain 5 
For though the growth be hidden, 
er _ We know that they shall rise ; 
Yea even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 
Jf Osummer land of harvest, 
O fields for ever white 
With souls that wear Curtst’s raiment, 
With crowns of golden light ! 
mf One day the heavenly Sower 
Shall reap where He hath sown, 
er And como again rejoicing, 
And with Tim bring His own ; 
p And then the fan of judgment 
Shall winnow from His floor 
The chaff into the furnace 
That flameth evermore, 
mf O holy, awful Reaper, 
P Have mercy in Soy 
Thou puttest in Thy sickle, 
rallepp And cast us nut away. Amen. 
3B7 " The harvest is the end of the world, and the reapers 
arc the Angels." 
mf T ORD of the harvest, once again « 
L We thank Thee for the ripen’d grain ; 
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy servants through another year ; 
For all awect Loly thoughts supplied 
By seed-time, and by harvest-tide. 
The bare dead grain, in autumn sowa, 
a a of vernal green puts on ; 
irom its wii ve it 4) 
Fresh garniah'd by the King of kings : 
P 8o, Log, to those who sleep in Thee 
ry Shall new and glorious bodies be. 
ca) 


~ 


HARVEST. 


mf Wor vainly of Thy Word wo sak 
A lesson from the reaper’s task : 
So shall Thine Angels issue forth ; 
‘The tares be burnt ; (cr) the just of earth, 
To wind and storm exposed no more, 
Be gather'd to their Fatuen’s store. 
Daily, O Lorp, our prayers be said, 

”, As ‘thou hast taught, for daily bread ; 
Bat not alone our bodies feed, 
Supply our fainting spirits’ need ; 

cr O Bread of hife, froin day to day, 
Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and Stay. . 

Amen 


SEB © Fhow vuntest the carth, and bie: 
it tery plenteous. 
IATHER of mercies, Gov of love, 
wv F Whose gifts all ‘creatures share, 
The rolling seasons as they move 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 
py When in the bosom of the earth 
e sower Mid the grain, 
er Thy goodness mark‘d its secret birth, 
AE sent the early rain. 
mf The spring's sweet influence, Lonp, was Thine, 
The seasons knew Thy ell; 
Thou4nad’st the summer sun to shine, 
The summer dews to full. 
Thy gifts of mercy from above 
latured the swelling grain; 
J And now the harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 
mf O ne'er may our forgetful hearts 
Overlook Thy bounteous care, 
‘Byt what our Fatuxn’s Hand imparts 
{till own in praise and prayer. 
($33) 


at it; Thou makest 





HARVEST. 
tf To ‘The Gon When pa os Hoty Gost, 


Be gl it nae 
lory, as i is now, 
‘& ad shall idle tad, Amen. 


“ Although ... the felds shall yeld no meat . 
388 Ae rejoice in the Lord, 1 teal joy in the God 7 
my sateution." 


nf wat our Fataer does is well ; 
Blessed truth His children tell | 
dim.Though He send, fur plenty, want, 
Though the harvest-store be scant, 
cr Yet we rest upon His love, 
Secking better things above. 


mf What our FATHER does is well ; 
Shall the wilful heart rebel ¢ 
dim If a blessing He withhold 
Tn the ficld, or in the fold, 
cr Isitnot Himself to be 
AJl our Store eternally 7 


mf What our FaTuer does is well ; 
Pp Though He sadden bill aad. dell, 
cr Upward yot our raises rine 
_ Be strength His Word supplie?; 
He has call’d us sons of Gop, 
p Canwe murmur at His rod? 


mf What our Farner does is well : 
May the thought within us dwell ; 
dim Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 
er Gob can seve us in our need, 
Gop can bleas us, Gop can feed. 
(ma) 


J Therefore unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise; 
To the Farner, and the Son, 
And the Sprait, Turesg in One, 
Honour, might, and 
Now, and through eternity. Amen. 

The Hymn may be sung when there is a deficiency in the 
crops. 


Processional. 
“ Behold, I have giten Him for .. . a leader and 
390 * commander to the people.” 
if RIGHTLY gleams our banner * 
B Pointing to the sky, 
Waring wanderers onw: 
To their hume on high. 
P Journeying o'er the desert, 
i thus we 
er And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
J Brightly gleams our banner 
. Pginting to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
mf Jesu, Lorp and Master, 
At Thy sacred Feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 
© See Thy children meet ; 
p Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
a the narrow xy 
f Brightly gleams, do. 
wmf All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 


s Over every foe: 
qm) 


PROCESSIONAL. 


p Bid Thine Angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds Jour, 
er Pardon, Tonp, and save us 
Pp In the last hour. 
J Brightly gleams, 4c 
mf Then with Saints and Angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
‘At Thy Throne of love; 
p When the toil is over, 
Then comes rest and peace, 
cr Jesus in His beauty, 
f Songs that never cease. 
Jf Brightly gleams, &c. Amen. 
“ Be strong anduf a grt couraye.... And the Lord, 
vel Tle itched auth go lofore ihee™ 
tf O* WARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jests 
Going on before. 
Curtet the Royal Master 
ds against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See, His banners go ! 
# Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 
f At the sign of triumy 
Satan's host doth flee ; 
On then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory. 3 
Hell's foundations quiver 
t the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 
§ Onward, £0 
(a) 


PROCESSIONAL. 


Like a migh 
, Moves the of Gop; 
mf Brothers, we are treading 
te the Saints have trod ; 


We are not divided, 
All one body we, 
er One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
§ Onward, &. 


p Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 

er But the Church of Jescs 
Constant will remain ; 

f Gates of hell can never 
'Gainst that Church prevail ; 

We have Curist’s own promise. 
And that cannot fail. 
§ Onward, &e. 


f Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with oura your voices 
In the triumph song ; 
Glory, land, and honour 
Unto Curtst the King, 
* The through countless ages 
len and Angels sing. 
& Onward, &c. Amen 


% Speak unto the children of Jaracl that they 9¢ 
392 nof Jn 


IORWARD! ba toh 
FH bteps and voices jomas 





PROCESSIONAL. 


Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army'e head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led? 
vA Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 
Jordan flows before us, 
Sion beams with light. 


mf Forward, when in childhood 
Buds the infant mind ; 
All through youth and manhood, 
. Not a thought behind ; 
Speed through realms of nature, 
Climb the steps of grace ; 
Faint not, till in glory 
Gleams our FaTuer’a Face. 
J Forward, all the life-time, 
Ctimb from height to height; 
Till the head be hoary, 
Till the eve be light. 


mf Forward, flock of Jravs, 
Salt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning purpose 
Spring to glorious birth ; 
P Sick, they ask for healing, 
Blind, they grope for day ; 
er Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving my. 
Forward, out of error, 
Leave behind the ni 
Forward through the 
Forward into light. 
Glories upon glories 
Hath our Gop prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 





PROCESSIONAL. 


hath not beheld them, 
OY Ee eatth never hear 
Nor of these bath utier'd 5 
ought or 8] a word ; 
J Forward, marching eastward 
Where the Heav’n is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 
m/ Far o'er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our Gop abideth ; 
That fair home is ours : 
Flash the streets with jas) 
Shike the gates with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river 
Sedans joys untold. 





Thither, onward thither, 
In the Sprriv’s might ; 

Pilgrims to your country, 

Forward into light. 


mf Into Gon's high temple 
Onward as we Press, 
Beauty spreads around us, 
Born of holiness ; 
Arch, and vault, and carving, 
Lights of varied tone, 
p Eoften’d words and holy, 
Prayer and atone: 
J Every thought upraising 
To our city bright, 
Where the tribes assemble 
Round the Throne of light. 


mf Nought that city needeth 
OF these aisles of stone ; 
Where the Gopneap dwelleth, 


* Temple there is none ; 
(se) 


PROCESSIONAL, 


Ali the Saints, that ever 
In these courts have stood, 
p Are but babes, and feeding 
Os the chil vs food. 7 
On through sign and token, 
Stars amidst the night, 
Forward through the darkness, 
Forward into light 


§ To the Eternal FaTuer 
Loudest anthems raise ; 
Ta the Sox and Srieit 
+ Echo songs of praise ; 
To the Lorn of glory, 
Blesséd Ture in Ong, 
Re by men and Angels 
Endless honours done: | 
p Weak are earthly praises : 
Dull the gongs of night ; 
er Forward into triumph, 
Forward into light! Amen. 


Young men and mmdens, old men and children 
393 praise the Name of the Lord.” 


f EJOICE, ye puro in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 
Your festal banner wave on high, 
The Cross of Crrist your King. 


¥ = Bright youth and snow-crown'd age, 
Strong men and maidens mech, 
Raise high your free exulting song. 
Gop’a wondrous praises speak. 


ye, coward, covert still, 7 

‘ith hymn, chant, and song, 

Th and per column’d aisle, 
The d throng. 


eum 


PROCESSIONAL. 


With all the Angel choirs, 
With all the saints on earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth. 


tf Your clear Hosannas raise, 
And Alleluias loud ; 
Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


With voice as full and strong 
As ocean’s surging praise, 

Send forth the hymns our fathers loved, 
‘The psalms of ancient days 


mf Yes on, through life's long path, 
Still chanting as ye go, 
From youth to by night and day, 
In gladness m woe. 


Still lift your standard high, 
Still march in firm array, 

As warriom through the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 


P At last the march shall end, 
The wearicd ones shall rest, 

er The pilgrims find their FaTurr’s house, 
Serusulem the blest. 


t Then on, ye pure in heat 
Rejoice, | re thanks, pave 3 
Your festal banner wave on high, 
The Cross of Cunist your King. 


Praise Him Who reigns on hi 
” sph isle com 
io Fa: me, loLy Ga 
Ox Gon or eve a. 
med 


PROCESSIONAL, 


The following Hymns are sutabie 
96 The Royal Banners forward go. 
179 To the Name of our Salvation 
315 The Church's one foundation. 
324 O happy band of pilgrims. 
276 Through the night of doubt and sorrow, 
308 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem 
306 Saviour, Blesstd Saviour. 
806 At the Name of Jscs. 


Baping the Foundation Stone of a Church 
394." The glory of Lebanon shal? come unto thee, the fir 
tree, the pine tree, and the box together, to beautify 
the place of My sanctuary.” 


mf O LORD of Whose glory fills 
Tho bounds of the eternal hills, 

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 

‘To dwell in temples made with hands ; 


Grant that all we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this fuundation lay, 

May be in very deed Thine own, 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 


Endue the creatures with Thy grace, 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 
‘The gold and silver, make them Thine. 


To Theo they all belong ; to Thee 

The treasures of the earth and sea ; 

And when we bring them to Thy ‘Throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 


p The heads that guide endue with skill, 
The hands that work preserve from ill, 
That we, who these foundations lay 
May reise the topstone in its day, 

Ca 


LAYING A FOUNDATION STONE 


m/ Both now and ever, Lorn, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O Ever-blesséd Trisity, “Amen. 


Pestidal of he Dedication of a Church. 


“ This is none other but the house of God, and thisss 
305 the gute of Heacen.” 


t WORD of Gop above, 
Who fillest all in all, 
Hallow this house with Thy sure love, 
And bless our Festival. 


mf Here from the Font is ponr'd 
Grace on each sinful child ; 
The blest Anointing of the Lorp 
Brightens the once defiled. 


Here Crmtst to faithful hearts 
His Body gives for food ; 

Tke Lama gf Gop H 
The Chulice of His 


Here guilty souls that pino 
health and pardon win; | | 
er The Judge acyuits, and grace Divine 
Restores the dead in sin. 


mf Yea, Gov enthroned on Ligh 
Here also dwells tu bless ; 
Here traina adoring souls that sigh 
His mansions to possess. 
f Againat this holy home 
Rude tempests harmless beat, 
And Satan’s angels fiercely come 
. But to endure defeat. 
A (333) 





was 


THE DEDICATION OF 4 CHURCH. 
§ All might, all praise be Thine, 
Fatuer, ual Sox, 
And Sprart, Bond of love Divine, 
While en ages run. Amen. 


BOG “J Join saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming 
down from God out of heaven, prepared as o 
bride adorned fur her husband.” 


LESSED city, heavenly Salem, 
vf B Vision deav'of peace Sad love, 
f Who of living stones art builded 

In the height of heaven above, 
mf And, with Angel hosts encircled, 
Asa bride doth earthward move ; 


er From celestial realms descending, 
Bridal glory round thee shed, 
p Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee, 
er — To thy Lorp shalt thou be led ; 
All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks 
Of pure gold are fashioned. 


mf Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, 
ey are Open evermore ; 
er And by virtue of His merits 
Thither faithful souls do soar, 
yp Who for Curist’s dear Name in this world 
Pain and tribulation bore. 


Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polish’d well those stones elect, 
e In their places now compacted 
Ry the heavenly Architect, 
Who therewith hath will'd for ever 
That His Palace should be deck’d. 
cs) 


THE DEDICATION OF A CHURCH. 
Part 2 


J  Curist is made the sure Foundation, 
Cunist the Head and Corner-stone, 

mf Chosen of the Lorp. and precious, 
Binding all the Church in one, 

f Holy Sion’s help for ever, 
Aud he confidence alone. 


ny All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of Gop on high, 
¥ In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual tnetody, 
e Gop the Ose in Turee adoring 
cr In glad bymns eternally. 


mf To this Temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lorp of hosts, to-day < 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants, as they pray: 
er And thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 


s . 

Pp Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 

er What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the Blesséd to retain, 

/ And hereafter in Thy glory | 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 


The following may be sung at the end of each Part 


f Laud and honour to the Faturr, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Serer, 
Ever Trex, and ever Ove, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages ran. Amen, 
(36) 


THE DEDICATION OF A CHURCH. 


The following Hymns are avitable: 
918 The Church’ one foundation. 
£28 Jerusalem the 
‘837 O Gon of hosts, the mighty Lory. 
839 Cunist is our corner-stone. 

‘940 Pleasant are Thy courts above. 
Al Hosanna to the living Lonpt 
243 We love the place, O Gop, 


She Restoration of a Church. 
BOT * We are the seroants of the God of Heaven and carth, 
and Uuild the house that was builded there many 
. years ago.” 

f IFT the strain of high thanksgiving ! 
L Tread with songs the allow _ ! 
Praise our fathers’ Gop for mercies 

New to us their sons to-day : 

wf Here they built for Him a dwelling, 

er _ Served Him here in ages past, 

f Fix'd it for His sure possession, 

Holy ground, while time shall last. 
mf When the years had wrought their changes, 
He, our oan unchan, maton 
Thought on this His Habitation, 
Look'd on His decay’d abode ; 
Heard our prayers, and help'd our counsels, 
Bless'd the silver and the gold, , 

cr Till once more His House is standing 

f Firm and stately as of old. 

mf Entering then Thy gates with praises, 

Lorp, be ours "Thine Terael’s prayer ; 
cr “Rise into Thy place of reating, 
Show Thy promised nce there |” 
p Let the gracious Word be spoken 
er Here, aa once on Sion’s height, 
“This shall be My rest for ever, 
This My of delight.’ 


> 


THE RESTORATION OF A CHURCH, 


Jf Fill this latter house with glory 
Greater than the former knew ; 
mf Clothe with righteousness its Priesthood, 
Guide its Choir to reverence true ; 
Let Thy Holy One’s anointing 
Here its sevenfold blessings shed ; 
Spread for us the heavenly hanquet, 
Satisfy Thy poor with Bread. 


Praise to Thee, Almighty Fatuen, 
Praise to Thee, Eternal $ 
Praise to Thee, all-quicken: 
Ever-blesstd Tuner in OxE ; : 
p Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom, 
cr _ Moulding out of sinful clay 
/ Living stones for that true ‘Temple 
Which shall never know decay Amen. 









Burial of the Bead. 
398 “ He cometh to judye the earth." 
W AY of Wrath ! © day of mourning ! 
See fufiill’d the prophets’ warning! 
Heav'n and earth in ashes burning ! 
Oh, what fear man's bosom rendeth 


When from Heav'n the Judge descendeth, 
On Whose sentence (dé) all dependeth 1 


Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 

Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth, 

All before the Throne it bringeth. 

Death is struck, and nature quaking, 

All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

Lo! the Book exactly worded, 

bf ‘Wherein all hath been recorded ; 

‘Thence shall judgment be awarded. 
(me) 


wed 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


‘When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

py What shall J, frail man, be pleading, 
Who for me be intereeding,” . 
When the just are mercy needing? 
King of Majesty tremendor 

mf Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity, (7) then befriend us! 
Think, Jesv, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation, 


Faint and weary Thou hast sought me, 
On the Cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 
Righteons Judge ! for sin’s pollution 
- Grant Thy gift oot aheolution. 
Ere that day of retribution. 
Guilty, now 1 pour my moaning, 
All any shame ith auguisirowsing ; 
Spare, O Gon, Thy suppliant groaning, 
Thou the sinful woman savedst ; 
Thou the dying thief forgavost ; 
er And to me a hope vouchsafest. 


Worthless are my prayers and sighirig : 
z Yet, good Lomb} fly a and sights 
Rescue me from fires undying. 
With Thy favour'd sheep O place me, 
er Nor among the goats abase me, 
rai But to Thy right hand upraise me. 
f While the wicked are confounded, 
§ Doom’d to flames of woe unbounded, 
pp rit Call me with Thy cee surrounded. 
car ‘ 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


p Low! kneel, with heart-submiasion, 
See, like ashes, my contrition ; 
Help me in my last condition. 
Ah! that day of tears and mourning ! 
cr From the dust of earth returning 
Sf, Man fox (f) judgment must prepare him ; 
dim Spare, O Gop, in mercy spare him ! 
pp Lorp, all pitying, Jesu Blest, 
cr Grantthem Thine(dim)eternal rest. (py) Amen. 


3OD “Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried wur 
sorrows.” 


, HEN our heads are bow’d with woe, 
When our bitter tears o’erflow, 

When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

mf Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast bome, 
Thou hast shed the human tear , 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear, 

p When the solemn death-bell tolls 

‘or our own departed souls, 

When our final doom ia near, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

mf Thou hast bow’d the dying head, 
Thou the blood of hfe haat shed, 
Thou hast fill’d a mortal bier ; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

p When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jzsv, Son of Mary, bear. 

mf Thou the shame, the grief, hast 
Though the sins were not Thine own ; 

er Thou deign’d their load to bear ; 

*Jzsv, Son of Mary, hear. Amen. 
(a8) 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


400 “ Where Zam there shail aloo My servant be.” 
P HIST will gather in His own 
To the where He is gone, 

mf Where their heart and treasure fie, 
Where our life is hid on high. 

p Day by day the voice saiths“ Come, 
Enter thine eternal home ; 
Asking not if we can spare 
‘This dear soul it summons there. 
Had He ask’d us, well we know 
We should ery, “ O spare this blow |” 
Yes, with streaming tears should pray, 
“Lorp, we love him, let him stay. 

mf But the Lorp doth nonght amiss, 
And, since He hath order'd this, 
We have nouglit to do but still 

pp Rest | in silence on His Will. 

mf Many a hoart no longer here, 
Ab! was all too inly dear ; 

er Yet, O Love, ’tis Thou dost call, 

f Thou wilt be our All inal ‘Amen. 


AOL “ The souls of the righteous are m the hand of God, 
and there shall no torment touch them." 

Pp NY the labourer’s task is o'er ; 

Now the battle day is Past ; 

er Hows mn nthe farther shore 4 

the voyager at last. 

r Famer | in Th; ious keeping 
Leave we now [hy servant capnig: 
‘There the tears of sarth are dried ; 

There its hidden things are clear ; 
er There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here, 


P paren, in tow iy eran keeping 








BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


Thee ie x otal soale: that turn 
‘o the ing © 
er All the fove of Camist aball loara 
At His Feet in Paradise, 
‘ATHER, in gracious keeping 
ad Leave we pow Thy servant seewag 


mf There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace , 
er Carist the Lorp shall guard them weli, 
F He Who died for their rletse 
p Faraer, in gracious keepin; 
Leave we now "thy servant sleeping. 


“Earth to earth, and dust tq dust,” 
Calmly now the words we say, 

Leaving Aim to sleep in trust 

z Till the Besnrvection-day. . 
'ATHER, in Thy gracious keeping 

Leave we now Thy servant neeping Amen. 


= 


402 « They are in peace.” 
Fon a Cui. 
P PPEXDER Shepherd, Thou hast atill'd 
Now Thy httle lamb's brief weeping ; 
Ob, how al, pele, and mild, 
Ww 


In its ‘tis sleeping, 
er And no sigh of anguish sore 
Bb Heaves that little more. 


In a world of pain and 
wv Tonos Thou’ wouldet no Itoger leave it ; 
To Thy meadows bright and fair 
Lovingly Thou dost receive it ; 





BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


P Lorp Jeso, grant that we 
ere may live where it is living, 
er And the blissful pastures see 
That its heavenly fuod are giving : 
py Lost awhile our treasured love, 
er Gain'd for ever, safeabove. Aimen 


‘The foltoriny Hymns are suitable 
140 Jesva lives! no longer now. 
$45 Brief life is here our portion. 
$88 Oh, what the ad the glory must de 
964 My Gon, my Fatnen, while 1 stray. 
986 O let him whose sorrow. 
$88 A few more years shall roll. 
989 Days aod momeats qmckly ying 





the Aposile. 
QOS " One of the browhich . . . followed Him was Andre's, 


mW P haath calls us ; (er) o'er the tumult 
Of our life's wild restless sea 

Day by day His sweet vvice soundéth, 

Saying, ) “ Christian, follow Me :” 


mf As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 
Turn‘d from home. and toil, and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 7 


p Jesus calls us (er) trom the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us, 

Saying, (7) “ Christian, love Me mere.” 


mf In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
That we love Him more than these, 
cul) 


ST. ANDREW THE APOSTLE. 
Jess calls us: ( Thy mercies, 
is Saviour, ms (07) by Th y call, 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 


St. Thomas the Apostic. 
Re not faithless, but believing.” 


404 
mf HS, oft, O Lorp, Thy Face hath shone 
On doubting souls whose wills were true! 
Thou Crnist of Cephas and of John, 
Thon art the Crist of Thomas too. 


._ He loved Thee well, and calmly said, 
im Come, let us go, and die with Him” 
Yet when Thine Easter-news was & rend, 

“Mid all its light (7) his eyes were tim. 


mf His brethren’s word he would not take, 
But craved to touch those Hands of Thine : 

P The bruisid reed Thou didst not break ; 

o He saw, and hail'd his Lorp Divine, 


f He saw Thee risen; at once he rose 
To full belief’s unclouded height ; 
And still through his confession flows 
To Chriftian souls Thy life and light. 


mf O Saviour, make Thy Presence known 
To all who doubt Thy Word and Thee ; 
And teach them in that Word alone 
To find the truth that sets them free. 


And we who know how true Thou art, 
an Thee as Gop oat Lege sors 
ive ua, we pray, & 
or To ‘rust and love Thee = and more. Amen. 
ME 


She Consersion of Se. Paul. 


“ The voice of the Lord breaketh the cedar trees, 
405 the Lord Cake the cedars of Libanus.” = 
mf HE Shepherd now was smitten ; 
T The wolf was ravening pear : t 
The scatter'd flock he threaten’d, 
But kmew not Whose they were. 


er In zealous fury seeking 
To bind and crucify, 
A sudden voice withheld him, 
A loud and startling cry : 
mf “Saul! Saul! why blindly daring 
To > persecute thy Lorp 
p ‘Tia Jescs Whom thou hatest, 
er Rebel not at My Word.” 


mf Then forth in prayer he stretcheth 
Those hands prepared to slay ; 
“ What wouldst Thou with Thy servantt 
My Lorp and Master, say.” 


Curtst’s foe becomes His soldier, 
The wolf destroys no mo ¢, 
p Agentle lamb he enters 
8 sheepfold by the door 


Yt Ovoice of Gop Almighty, 
What wonders hath it wrought! 
It rends the lofty cedars, 
It bends the haughty thought. 
p Jesv, our Shepherd, cease not 
Thy flock from harm to free, 
And, when Thy sheep are wandering, 
O lead them back to Thee. 
fed FaraEn, Sox, and f Brier 
glory. praise, and might, 
oy Who calld us out of darkness 
tf To His own glorious light. Amen. 
(m3) 


THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. 


406 “ Be which persecuted us in times past now preacheth 
the faith which once he destroyed.” 
t E sing the glorious conquest 
fore Damascus’ gate, 
mf When Saul, the Church's spoiler, 
Camb breathing threats and hate ; 
The ravening wolf rush'd forward 
Full early to the prey ; 
¢ But lo! the Shepherd met him, 
‘And bound bit fast to-day. 


Ob, glory most excelling 
That smote across his path! 
‘Oh, light that pierced and blinded 
‘he zealot in his wrath ! 
p Ob, voice that spake within him 
The calm reproving word ! 
or Qh, love that sought and held bin 
The bondinan of bis Lory ! 


mf £) Wisdom, ordering all things 
In order? strong and sweet, 
or What nobler spoil was ever 
Cast at the Victor's fect? 
mf What wiser master-builder 
E’er wrought at Thine employ 
Than he, till now x0 furious 


Thy building to destroy 7 


f Lorn, teach Thy Church the lesson, 
Still in her darkest hour 
Of weakneas and of danger 
To trust Thy hidden power : 
ow The Grace by ways mysterious 
e wrath of man can bind, 
« And in Thy boldest foeman 
Thy chosen Saint can find. Amen. 
CMe) 


Presentation of Christ a te Temple, 
COMMONLY CALLED 


Che Purification of St. Mary the Virgin 
407 “Me Lord, ‘Whom ye ath shall udenly come to Bo 


SION, open wide thy gat 
” O Let fi mares disay seared 4, 
A Priest and Victim, both in one, 
Tbe Truth Liimself, is here. 


No more the simple flock shall bleed ; 
or Behold, the FatHen’s Sox 

Himself to His own Altar comes, 
dim For sinuers to atone, 


p Conscious of hidden Deity, 
‘The lowly Virgin brings 
Her new-born Kahe, with two young dovaa, 
Her tender offerings. 


mf Tho aged Simeon secs at last 
His Lorn so long desired, 

er And Anna welcomes Israel's Hope, 
With holy rapture fired. 


p But silent knelt the Mother blest 
Of the yet silent Worn, 
And, pondering all things in her heart, 
Wit speechioss praise adored. 


? All flowy to the Fatier be, 
All glory to the Sox, 
All Bry, ‘Hoty Guost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run, Amen. 


The following Hymns are suitable : 
449 The Gon, Whom earth, and ove, and sky. 
450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 
(b> 


St. Matthias the Apostle. 
" And ti ave | their lots; and the lot felt 
408 Matthies cd be was membered wath the wee 
Aposttes.” 
ISHOP of the souls of men, 
v B ‘When the foeman’s step is nigh, 
When the wolf lays wait by night 
For the lambs continual v 
er Watch, O Lorp, about us keep, 
Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep. 
p When the hireling flees away, 
Caring only for his gold, 
And the gate unguarded stands 
At the entrance to the fold, 
f Stand, O Lorp, Thy flock before, 
Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door 
mf Lorp, Whose guiding finger ruled 
In the casting of the lot, 
That Thy Church might fill the throne 
Of the lost Iscariot, 
p In our trouble ever thus 
Stand, Master, nigh to us. 
mf When the Sainte their order take 
In the New Jerusalem, 
J And Matthius stands elect, 
Pp Give us part and lot with bin, 
er Where in Thine own dwelling-place 
‘We nfay witness face to face. Amen. 


She Annunciation of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
40D “ Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shall bring 
forth a Son, and they shalt calt His Name Eevmanusl, 
‘which being interpreted is, God with ws.” 
f ‘PBABE we the Lorp this day, 
This day so long foretold, 
Whose promise shone pith cheering ray 


ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY. 


mf The Prophet gave the si; 
For faithful men to : 

A veg born of David's line, 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 
Ask not how this should be, 

Pp But worship and adore : 

Like her, whom Heaven’s Majesty 
Came down to shadow o'er. 
Meckly she bow’d her head 

mf ine are the Gracious yon, " 
mf \ the pure and lowly mai 
THs favour"d of the Lono. 
Bleaséd shall be her name 
In all the Church on earth, 

Through whom that wondrous mercy came, 
The Incarnate Savioun’s birch, 

 — Jesu, the Virgin's Sox, 
We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with Gop the Fatuer One 

And Srrrir evermore. Amen. 


The following Hymns are suituble : 


449 The Gon, Whom earth, and sea, and sky. 
460 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 


St. Mark the Ebangelist. 
BIO The face of a lion on the right side.” 
(ROM out the cloud of amber li, 
me F Sarason the whirlwind fom north. 
Four living creatures wing’d and bright 
Before the Prophet's eye came forth. 


ST. MARK THE EVANGELIST. 


J The lion-faced, he told abroad 
The strength of love, the strength of faith ; 
He show'd the Almighty Son of Gop, 
The Man Divine Who won by death. 


O Lion of the Royal Tribe, 

Strong Son of Gop, and strong to save, 
All power and honour we aneribe 

To Thee Who only makest brave. 


m/ For strength to love, for will to speak, 

f For fiery crowns by Martyrs won, 

Pp For suffering patience, stron, and meck, 

f We praise Thee, Lorn, and Thee alone. Ameo. 


SH. Philip and St. Yames the Apostles. 
G@LL “Philip saith unto Him, Lord, shew us the Father 
unl at sufficeth ws.” 

% James, @ sertant of God” 

HERE is one Way, and only one, 
™ T Out cf uur plow, and “in, and care, 

To that far land where shines no sun 
use the Face of Gop is there. 


There is one Truth, the Truth of Gop, 

That Curtst came down froin beaven to show, 
Ona life that His redeeming Blood 

Has won for all His saints below. 


The lore from Philip once conceal’d, 
We know its fulness now in Ciniet ; 
In Him the Fatuer is reveal'd, 
And all our longing is sufficed. 
And still unwavering faith holds sure 
‘The words that James wrote sternly down ; 
Except we labour and endure, 
We cannot win the heavenly crows. 
cm) 


ST. PHILIP AND ST, JAMES THE APOSTLES. 
O Way Divine, th: gloom and strife 
Bring us Th: PataRe Face to see ; ” 
O heavenly Truth, O precious Lif 
1 At last, at last, we rest in Thee. Amen. 


St. Barnabas the Apostle 
41Q “He wax a good man, and full of the Holy Ghost, and 
of fuith ; and much people was added unto the Lord” 
mf BrGeTLy did the light Divine 
From his words ‘and actions shine 
Whom the Twelve, with love unblamed, 
“Son of consolation” named. 
Full of peace and lively joy 
Sped he on his high employ, 
By his mild exhorting word 
Adding many to the 
» Blosséd Spirit, Who didst cath 
Barnabas and holy Paul, 
+ And didst then with gifts endue, 
Mighty words and wisdom true. 
mf Grant us, Lonn of life, ta bo | 
By their pattern full of Thee ; 
or at beside them we may stand 
Tn that day on Cunust’s right Hand. Amen 


A1Z “ Joses, who by the Apostles was surnamed ¢ 
which is, being interpreted, The son of consolation." 
SON of Gop, our Captain of Salvation, 
Thyself by suffering school'd to human griet, 
We bless Thee for Thy sons of consolation, 
Who follow in the steps of Thee their Chief : 
Lg! sho Thy acy He ded vocation seven 
0 the van; conquering + 
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours 
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast ; 
(ay s 


ST. BABNABAS THE APOSTLE. 
f Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow 
stronger, 
And sends fresh warriors to the t campaign, 
p Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer, 
er And wins the sunder'd to be one again ; 
mf And all true Lelpers, patient, kind, and ekilful, 
‘Who shed Thy light across our darken'd earth, 
Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful, 
since Boothe the sick bed, and share the children's 
mirth. 


¢ Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation 

To cast his all at Thine Apostles’ feet ; 

He whose new name,througheveryChristian nation, 
From age to age our thankful strains repeat. 

mf Thug, Lorn, Thy Barnabas in memo-y keeping, 

‘Sell be Thy Chareh's watchword, ‘ Comfort ye.” 

Till in our Fatner’s House shall end our weeping, 

m And al! our wants be satisfied in Thee. Amen 


The Nativity of St. Yohn Baptist. 
14 Repent ye, for the kinglom of heaven is at Aand.” 
mf L°; from the desert homea, 
Where he hath hid eo long, 
The new Elias comes, 
In atcrnest wisdom strong ; 
cr The voice that cries 
© Of Ciunisr from high, 
dim And judgment nig) 
From opening skies. 
mf Your Gop e’en now doth stand 
At heaven's opening door ; 
gee 
wil i 
TThe wheat He claims 


THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST. 
tf Ye spacehty mountains, bow 


+ Yevalleye biing bw 


er Lift up your gentle meads ; 
Make His plain 
Your King before, , 
f _For evermore 
He comes to reign. 
mf May thy dread voice around, 
‘hou harbinger of Light, 
‘On our dull ears still soun 
_ dim Lest here we slecp in night, 
Till judgment come, 
And on our path 
Shall burst the wrath, 
And deathless doom. 


uf O Gon, with love's sweet might, 
Who dost anoint and arm 
Caen 's soldier for the fight 
With ferace thoy that it ehiields from harm, 
tf ies Hi EE, 
Heavy’ mm 's pend days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. Amen. 


ALG “ Behold Twill send My messenger, and he shal: 
‘prepare the way before Me.” 


mf FPHE grea great forerunner of the morn, 
Tho herald of the Worp, is born : 
And faithful hearts shall never fail 
With thanks and praise his light to bail. 


With heavenly Gabriel came, 
That John should be herald’s name, 
And with prophetic uttcennoe told 


rast m 


THE NATIVITY OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST. 


John, still unborn, yet gave aright 

His witness to the aiming Light ; 

And Curist, the Sun of all the earth 

Fulfill'd that witness at His Birth. 

¢ Of woman-born shail never be 
A greatce Prophet than was he, 
Whose mighty deeds exalt his fame 
To greater than a Prophet's name. 

af But why should mortal accents raise 
The hymn of John the Raptist’s praise? 
Of whom, or e’er his course was run, 
Thus spake the Fatuin to the Son - 

© “Bebold My herald, who shall go 
Before Thy Face Thy way to show, 
And shine, as with the day-star's gleam, 
Before Thinc own eternal beam.” 

f? All praise to Gop the Fatuer be, 
All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee, 
Whom with the Srintit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Ameo 














Gt. deter the Anostle. 


416 + Lovest thou Me¥” 
° IORSAKEN once, and thrice denied, 
or The risen Lorp gave pardon free, 


Sto8d once again at Peter's side, 
And ask’d him, (p) “ Lov’st thou Met 
How many times with faithless word 
Have we denied His holy Name, 
How oft forsaken our dear Lorp, 
And shrunk when trial came ! 
m/f Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear, 
‘Went out, and wept his broken faith ; 
f. Strong as 8 rock through strife and fear, 
le served his Loxp till death. 
‘way 


ST. PETER THE APOSTLE. 


e How oft his cowardice of heart 
We have without his love sincere, 
The sin without the sorrow’s smart, 
The shame without the tear! 


af O oft forsaken, oft denied, 
Forgive our shame, wash out bur sic ; 
Look on us from Thy Farier’s side 
p And let that sweet Jook win. 


uf Hear when we call Thee from the deep 
Still walk beside us on the shore, 
. Give hands to work, (p) and eyes to weep, 
er And hearts to love Thee more. Ames. 


417 “Simon Meter ansecredt und sin, Tron art the Chetsn 
the Son of the ticing God.” 


f bl HOU art the Curist, O Lorn, 
The Sos of Gop most high |” 
For ever be adored 
That Name in earth and sky, 
tim In which, thoush mortal rength miy faai 
+ The Saints of Gop at last prevail ! 


mf Oh, surely he was blest 
With blessedness unpriced, 
Who, taught of Gop, confess'd 
The Gopneap in the Curist! 
For of Thy Church, Lorn, Thou didst owo 
Thy Saint a true foundation-stone. 


e Thrice was he put to shame, 





Thrice did the dauntless fall; 
Broz obt the judgmental | 
er ym oul J 
It pierced and broke the spell-bound heart 
f And foil’d the tempter’s sifting art. ~ 





A363) 


ST, PETER THE APOSTLE. 


Pp Thrice falion, thrice restored ! 
The bitter lesson learnt, 
er That heart for Thee, O Y Lozp, 
With triple ardour burnt. 
The cross he took he laid not dowr 
Vatil he grasp'd the Martyr's crows. 
f Qh, bright triumphant faith ! 
Oh, courage void of fears! 
Oh, love most strong in death ! 
> _ Oh, penitential tears! 
mf By these, Lorp, keep us lest we fall 
‘And make us go where Thou shalt call. Amen 


St. James the Apostle. 
ALG “ Hehilled James, the brother of Join, with the sicord. 
my Pou: all Thy Saints, a noble throng, 
Who fell by fire and sword, 
Who soon were call’d, or waited long. 
We praise Thy Name, O Lorp ; 
For him who left his father’s side, 
* Nor Tinger'd by the shore, 
p When, softer than the weltering tide, 
Thy summons glided o'er ; 
Who stood beside the maiden dead, 
er — Who climh’d the mount with Thee, 
Aad saw the glory round Thy Head, 
One of Thy chosen three ; 
p Who knelt beneath the olive shade, 
Who dank trom feral fain 
And pass'd from lashing blade 
cr To see Thy Face again. 


f Lorp, give us and give us love, 
"s Lhe hina to leave pani 


ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE. 


‘So shall we learn to drink Thy cup, 
So meek and firm be found, 
cr When Thon shalt come to take us wy 
Where Thine elect are crown'd. 


Ht. Bartholomew the Apostle. 
GQ The Lord knoweth them that are Lis.” 


Ww ee of f Saints, to Whom the number 
y starry host is known, 
Many 8 Red by man forgotten, 
, Lives for ever round Thy Throne ; 
hts, which earth-born mists have darken'd, 
Ligh ‘here are shining full and clear, 
Princes in the court of Heaven, 
dim Nameless, unremember'd here. 
of Tu the roll of Thine Apostles 
One there stands, Bartholomew, 
He for whom to-day we offer, 
Year by Jen our praises due ; 
p How he toil’d for Thee and sutfer'd 
None on carth can now reord ; 
cy All his saintly life is hidden 
In the knowledge of his Lory. 


mf Was it he, beneath the fig-tree 
Seen of Thee, and guileless found ; 
He who saw fhe good he long’d for ‘ 
Rise from Nazarcth’s barren ground ; 
‘He who met his risen Master 
On the shore of Galilee ; 
He to whom the Word was spoken, 
“Qreater things thou yet Bee”t 


P None can tell us ; (cr) all is written 


In the @ Lanse great book of life 
All the faith, and prayer, and patience, 
All the and the strife ; 


(ae) 


ST. BARTHOLOMEW THE APOSTLE. 


f There are told hidden treasures ; 
p _ Number us, O Lorp, with them, 
er When Thou makest up the jewels 

7 Of Thy living Diadem. Amen. 


St. Matthew the Gpostie. 
ABO “Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven.’ 
EAR Lorp, on this Thy servant's 

DP Mn felt for Thee the gold and amt, 
Who beard Theo whisper, “Come away,” 
And fullew'd with a single heart, 
Give us, amid earth's weary moil, 
And wealth for which men cark and care, 
‘Mid fortunc’s pride, and needs wild toil, 
Acd broken hearts in purple rare, 
Give us Thy grace to rise above 
The glare of this world’s smelting fires ; 
Let Gon's great love put out the love 
Of gold, and gain, and low desires, 

® Still, like a breath from scented lime 
Borné into roorta where sick men faint, 
His voice comes floating through all time, 
Thine own Evangelist and Saint. 

or Btill sweetly rings the Gospel strain 
Of golden store that knows not rust: 

4 The love of Curist is more than gain, 
And heavenly crowns than yellow dust, Amen 


St. Michacl and all Angels. 
QQ] “0 praise the Lord, all ye Ths hosts; ye servants of 
His that do His pleasure.” 
f ‘PRAISE to Gop Who reigns above, 

Binding earth and Heav'n in love 

All the armies of the sky 

Worship His dread sovereignty. 

cme) 






ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 
mf Seraphim His praises sing, 
Cherubim on fourfold wing, 


Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Marshall’d Might that never cowers. 


Speeds the Archangel from Bis Face, 
earing incssages o| : 

Angel osts His words fuldl, 

Ruling nature by His Will. 

Yet on man they joy to wait, 

All that bright celestial state, 


. For in Man their Lorp they see, 
Curist, the Incarnate Deity. 


tim Qn the Throne their Lop Who died 
x Sits in Manhood glorified ; 

p Where Ilis people faint below 

“7 Angels count it joy to go. 


mf Oh, the depths of joy Divine 
Thrilling through thoxe Orders nine, 
When the lost are found again, 
When the bauish'd come t8 reign ! 


Now in faith, in hope, in love, 
We will join the chuirs above, 

f Praising, with the heavenly Host, 
Fatuer, Sox, and Hoty Guost. mer 


422 © Mere was war in heaven: Michie? and his angels 
Sought against the dragon ; and the dragon foughi 
‘and his angels.” 
f HRIST, in highest Heav’n enthroned, 
C Equal of the FATanes Might, 
y puro spirits, trembling, owné 

fon of Gon, and Liast of Lickt, 

Thee ‘mid Angel hosts we sing, 

Thee their Maker and their King. 





ST, MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS, 


mf All who circling round adore Thee, 
All who bow before Thy Throne, 
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee 
‘Thy behests to carry down ; 
‘To and fro, ‘twixt earth and Heaveu, 
Speed’ they each on errands given. 


f First of all those legions glorious, 
Michael waves his sword of flame, 
Who of old in war victorious 
Did the Dragon’ 'a fiercencss tame ; 
Who with might invincible 
Thrust the rebel down tu hell. 


mf Strong to aid the sick and aying. 
i'd from Heav’n they swiftly Ay, 
Grace Divine and aronee supplying 
» __ In their mortal agon: 
Souls released from m boadage here 
Safe to Paradise they bear. 


f , To the Fatner praise be given 
By By thé‘unfallen Angel-host, 
Who in His great war have striven 
With the legions of the lost; 
Equal praixe in highest Heav’n 
‘Fo the Son and Hoty Guost. Amen 


423“ Wien the he morning wars a7 together, and ail the 
God shouted for joy.” 


* OT of the morning, s0 gloriously bright 
Fir that, with ent virtue and 
where night never followe' aa 
p Rae iat Trisagion” * ever and aye: i 


Pe a te i oe 
(me) 


ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS, 


uf These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own, 
Loxp Gop of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne ; 
‘These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send, 
Help of the helpless ones ! man to defend. 
These Keep the guard amidst Salem’s dear bowers. 
‘Thrones, Principatities, Virtues, an@ Powers, 
Where, with the Living Ones, mystical Four, 
Cherubim, Seraphim (p) bow ‘and adore. 

af Then, when the earth was first poised in mid space, 
Then, when the plancts first sped on their race, 
‘Then, when were ended the six days’ employ, 

¢ Then all the Sons uf Gop shouted fur joy. 

vf Still let them suecour us; still let them fight, 
Lorp of Angelic hosts, battling for right ; 
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour, 
We with the Angels may (p) bow and adore. Amen, 


* Are they not all ministeris irits, sent forth to 
Fe itr for them the al cers of arsehonh™ 
‘uf TPVHEY come, Go's messengers of love, 
T They come from realfin of pho 
From homes of never-fading light, 
From blissful mansions ever bright. 
They come to watch around us here, 
te Soaths poe rae calm our fear : 
‘e heavenly guides, speed not away. 
Gop willet! Jou with us to stay. 
p But chiefly at its journey’s end 
“Tis yours the spirit to befriend, 
And whisper to the faithful heart, 
rall pp “© Christian soul, in peace depart.” 
p Blest Jesu, Thou Whose groans and tears 
Hare stustited frail nature's fears, 
‘0 in bitter sorrow wei 
Thou didst not ecora Thine rane aid$ 
€ 


ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


or An Angel guard to us supply, 
When on the bed of death we lie , 
And by Thine own Almighty power 
p Osbield us in the last dread hour. 
£ To Qop the Farner, Gop the Son, 
And Goo the 3rieit, Ture in Ong, 
From ail above and all below 
Let joyful praise unceasing flow. Amen. 
These Mynns on the minsiry cf Angeis may be sung, vf 
thoared, at other be es 


St. Dube the Edangelis:. 
4QZE5 “The brother, whuse pr use isin she gospel? 
\ X J HAT thanks and praise to Thee we ows. 
if © Priest and Sacritice Divine, 
For Thy dear Saint through whom we know 
So many a gracious Word of Thine ; 
mf Whom Thon didst choose to tell the tale 
Of all Thy Manhood’s tuil> and tears, 
And for a moment lift the veil 
That bides Thy Royhood’s spotless years 
p How many a soul with guilt oppress'd 
cr Has learn‘d to hear the joyful sound 
Fn that sweet tale of sin confess’d, 
The Fatuen’s love, the lost and found ! 
Pp How mapy a child of sin and shame 
er Has refuge found from guilty feara 
Through her, who to the Saviour came 
With costly ointments and with tears! 
wf What countless orrtipners have sung, 
In lowly fane oF lofty, choir, 
The song that | the silent tongue 
Of him who was the Baptist’s sire ! 
er And still the Church through all her daye 
ve its the strains that never cease, 
¢ Blessdd Virgin's hymn of praise, 
® The aged Bimeon’s words of peace. 
Cm) 

















ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST. 


Jf  bappy Saint ! whoso sacred page, 
So rich in words of truth and love, 
Pours on the Church from age to age 

uf This healing unction from above ; 


« of the Saviour's life, 
hosen friend 

, ary years of tuil and strife. 
2 And still found fuithful to the end. 


+f So grant us, Lorn, like him to live. 
Beloved hy man, approved hy Thee, 
Til Thou at last the summons give, 
And we, with him, Thy Face shall see Amen 


‘The witnes: 






St. Simon and St. Jude, Apostles 
2G “Just and true are Thy seays, Thow King of Sante * 


4 
mf mee Who sentest Thine Apostles 
Two and two hefore Thy Face, 
Partners in the night of toiling, 
Heirs together of Thy re, 
Throned at length, their labours ended. 
Fach in his appointed place ; 


f Praise to Theo fur those Thy champions 
Whom our hynms to-day proclaim : 
mf One, whose zest by Thee enlighten 
Burn'd anew with nobler flame ; 
One, the kinsman of Thy Childhood, 
Brought at last to know Thy Name 


/  Praiso to Thee ! Thy fire within them 
Spake in love, and wrought in power ; 
Seen in mighty signs and wonders 
In Thy Church's morning hour ; 
Heard in tones of aterueat warning 
When the storms began to lower. 
(mi) 


ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE, APOSTLES. 


P Once again those storms are breaking ; 
Hearts are failing, love grows cold ; 
Faith is darken’d, sin abounding ; 
Grievous wolves assail Thy fold : 
ar Save us, Lorp, our One Salvation ; 
Save the Fuith reveal'd of old. 


mf Call the erring by Thy pity ; 
Warn the tryed by thy fear - 
Keep us true to Phine allegtauce, 
Counting life itself less dear, 
at Standing firmer, holding faster, 
dim As we sce the end draw near. 


wy Till, with holy Jude and Simon 
And the thousand faithful more, 
We, the good confession witness'd 
And the lifelong conflict o'er, 
zt On the sea of fire and crystal 
Stand, and wonder, (p) and adure. 


2 Gop the Farner, great and wondrous 
In Thy worke, to Thee be praize ; 
Kiyo of Saints, to Thee be glory, 
Just and true in all Thy ways ; 
Praise to Thee, from Both proceeding, 
Hoty Guosr, through endless days. Amen. 


All Saints’ Bay. 
47 * What are thee which ore grayed in white rovis? 
mf (O are these like stars a) ring, 
These, before Gon’s Throbe v whet staal 
Each a golden crown is wearing, 
Who are all this glorious band! 


Alleluia, hark ! 
f Fraiing loud thts aren King. 
a 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


mf Who are these in dazzling brightness, 
Clothed in Gon's own Fighteousness, 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 
Still untouch’d by time's rude hand? 
‘hence came all this glorious band? 


¥ These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour’s honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throag 
These, who well the fight sust . 
Triumph by the Lams have gaiu’d. 





p These are they whose hearts were riven. 
Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the Gop they glorified ; 
cr Now, their painful conflict o'er, 
Gop has bid them weep no more. 


mf These, the AuauicHty conteMhplating, 
Did as priests before Tim stand, 
Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command : 
Y Now in Gop's most holy place 
Blest they stand before Iis Fage. Amen 


428 =“ That they may rest from their labours.” 
mf JHE Baints of Gov ! their conflict past, 
T And life’s long battle won at ast 


No more they need the shield or sword, 
‘They cast them down before their Lorp : 
er QO happy Saints! for ever blest, 
Pp At Jxaua’ feet how safe your rest! 
(ms) 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


mf The Saints of Gop ! their wanderings done, 
No more their weary course they run, 
No more they faint, no more they fall, 
No foes oppress, no feara sppal : 
« QO happy Saints! for ever blest, 
Fy To that ‘dear home how sweet your rest} 
mf The Saints of Gop ! life’s voyage o'er, 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempests now they dread, 
No roaring billows lift their head : 
>» ” Ohappy Saints ! for ever best, 
° In that calm haven of your rest ! 
The Suints of Gop their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal bodies siecps, 
er ‘Till from the dust they too shall rive 
And soar triumphant to the skies : 
tf O happy Saints! rejoice and sing ; 
He quickly comes, your Lorv and King 
af O Gop of Saints, to Thee we cry ; 
O Savior, } igh ; 
Q. Rory Gy riend, 
pe Grant us Thy grace till life shall end; 
or =‘ That with all Suints our rest may be 
f In that bright Paradise with Thee. Ameo 








QD © And the city Aud no neeid of the gun, neither of the 
« moon, ty shine in at; for the gloy of God dd 
ten it, ant the Lon ss the Light thereof.” 
mf O HEAY. Jerusalem, 
Of everlasting halls, 
er Thrice blessed are the people 
dim Thou storeat in thy walls, 
f Thou art the golden mansion, 
Where Saints for ever sing, 
The seat of Gon’s own chosen, 


The palace of the King. 
aa) 








ALL BAINTS’ DAY. 


p There Gop for ever sitteth, 
er _ Himself of all the Crown ; 
The Lams, the Light that shineth 
And never goeth down. 
p Nought to this seat approacheth 
Their sweet peace to 1aolest ; 
f They sing their Gop for ever, 
Nor day nor night they rest. 
mf Sure hope doth thither lead us ; 
Our longings thither tend ; 
zr May short-lived toil ne'er daunt us 
For joys that cannot end. 
f To Curist the Sun that lightens 
His Church above, below, 
To Father, and to Sririt, 

All things created Low. Amen. 
dhe Hymns for ths Festool may be used on other days 
Ths following Hymns are sutable for this Festiwal 

282 Ten thousand times ten thousand 

28 Jerusnlem the golden, 

233 Jerusalem on high. . 

235 Oh, what the jor ant the glory must bu 
435 Lot rouod the Throne, a glomus band 
438 Hark! the cound of holy roires. 

488 How bright those giorivus apirite same. 
44ST Soldiers, who arc Cunist’s Lelow, 








Sestivals of Apostics. * 
BO & And the wall of the city had tucive foundations. and 
in them the names of the twelve Apostles of the Lamb * 
f pe eternal gifts of Cnntst the King, 
The Apostles’ glory. let us sing ; 
And all, with hearts of gladness, raise 
Due bymas of thankful love and praise. 
For they the Churches’ Princes are, 
Triumphant Leaders in the war, 
In heavenly courts a warrior band, 
‘True lights to lighten every land, 
¢ mB) 


FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 


mf Theirs is the steadfast faith of Saints, 
And hope that never yields nor faints, 
And love of Curist in perfect glow 
That lays the prince of this world low 
In them the FatHer’s glory abone, 
In thent the Will of Gop the Sox, 
in them exults the Hoty Gaost, 
sr Through them rejoice the heavenly Host. 
v To Thee, Redeemer, now we cry, 
That Thou wouldst join to them on high 
‘Thy servants, who this grace implore, 
m/f For ever and for evermore, Amen. 


431 “Deir sound went into alt the earth, and ther word 
unto the ende of the world.” 
mf ISPOSER Supreme, 
D And Judge Tf the carth, 
Who choosest for Thine 
The weak and the poor, 
To frail carthen vessels 
. And‘.hings of no worth 
Entrusting Thy riches 
Which aye Shall endure ; 
PF Those vessels soon fail, 
Though full of Thy light, 
’ And at Thy decree 
Are broken and gone ; 
er Thence brightly appeareth 
Thy trut. its might 
An through the clouds riven 
The lightnings bave shone. 


S Like clonds are they berne 
Je do Thy great Will, 








FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES, 
The Worn with His wisdom 
‘Their spirits doth fill, 
They thunder, they lighten. 
‘The waters o'erflow. 
Their sound goeth forth, 
“Crrist Jesvs the Lorp 
Then Satan doth fear, 
His citadels fall : 
As when the dread trumpets 
Went forth at Thy Word, 
And one long blast shatter'd 
+ The Canaanite’s wall, 


© loud be their tramp, 
And stirring their suund 
nf To rouse us, O Lorn, 
From slumber of sin ; 
The lights Thou hast kindled 
In darkness around, 
O may they illumine 
Our spirits within. 


f All honour and praise, 

Dominion and might, 

To Gon, Taree in Ove, 
Eternally be, 

Who round us hath shed 
His own marvellous light, 

And call’d us from darkness 
His glory to see. Amen. 


4BQ “Fe also shail sit uyon ticelve thrones, judyiny the 
twelve tribes of Isract.” 
mf CAETAINS of the saintly band, 
Lights who lighten every land, 
Princes who with Jzsvs dwel! 
Judges of His 
caer) 


FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES, 


On the nations sunk in night 
have shed the Gospel hght ; 
in and error flee awny, 

Trath reveals the promised day. 


mf Not by warrior’s spear and sword, 
Not by tart of diuman word, 

p Preaching but the Cross of shame, 

cr Rebel hearts for Cunist ye tame. 





ce Earth, that long in sin and pain 
Groan'd in Satan's deadty chain, 
JS Now to serve its Gon is free 
Tn the law of liberty. 


af Distant kinds with one acclaim 
Tell the honcur of your name, 
whe hax trod, 
Teach the mysteries of Gov. 


ft Glo to the TangE in One 
wie ie eternal ages run, 
ei ho from devpest shades of night 
Jall'd us td ith glorions light ~ Amen, 








Festibals of Kbanaelists. 
“ Behold the te the feet of Aum chat 
OS eth gont tings, thik yullichcth pace” 
mf EHOLD the messengers of Curist, 
BP Who bear wo every yiace 
The unveil'd mysterics of Gop 
The Gospel of His grace 


? he things through mists and shadowa dim 
” tobe fateh of day they a 


th not a cloud between 


conn 








FESTIVALS OF EVANGELISTS. 


What Curist, True Man, divinely wrought, 
What Gop in Mani bore, 

They wrote, as Gop inspired, in words 
That live for evermore. 

Although in space and time apart. 
One Seiurr ruled them all ; 

And in their sacred pages still 
We bear that Spinit’s call. 

To Gop, the Biesstd THREE in Ose, 
Be glory, praise, and might, 

Who catt'd us from the shades of death 
To His own glorious light. Amen. 


434 “ And a river went out of Eden to water the garden, 
ani fron tence it was parted, and became inte 
four hewds.” 

me Cor FE, pure hearts, in sweetest measures 
Sing of those who spread the treasures 

Tn the holy Gospels shrined ; 
Blesstd titlinzs of salvation, 

2 Peaco on carth, their proclamation, 

er — Love from Gow to lost mankind 

mf See the Rivers four that gladden 

With their streams the better Eden 
Planted by our Lorp most dear ; 
f Currist tho Fountain, (m/) these the waters 
Drink, O Sion's sons and daughters, 
Drink and find salvation here. 
mf O that wo Thy truth confessing, 
And Thy holy Word possessing, 
Jzsu, may Thy love adore ; 
Unto Thee our voices raising, 
er Thee with all Thy ransom’d praising 
Ever and for evermore. Amen. 

The Hymn No. 126, Parte 2 and 3, may be used on the Fes 
tivals of Apostles or Boangolists between Easterday gnd 
Trinity Sunday. 

(a> 


Hestivals of Martyrs and other Boly Heys. 
“Therefore before the throne of God, and 
BS ee im doy end aight in lw temples 
f L° ! round the Throne, a glorious band, 
Tho Saints in countless myriads stund, 

Of every tongue recleem’d to Gon, 

dinArray’d & garments wash'd in Blood, 

p Through tribulation great they came ; 

or They bore the cross, despixed the shame * 
From all their labours now they rest, 
{n Gov's eternal glory blest. 

af They see their Saviour face to face, 
‘And sing the triumphs of Tis grace : 

f Him day and night they ceaseless prai-e, 
To Him the loud thanksgiving raise : 

¥ ‘Worthy the Lasts, for sinners slain, 
Through endless ycars to live and reign ; 

p Thou hast redeem'd us by Thy Blood, 

And made us kings and priests to Gov.” 

mf O may we tread the sacred road 

er That Saints gnd holy Martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious atrife, 

f And win, like them, a crown of life. Amen. 


436 “After this 1 deheld, ond lo, a great multitude, which 
no man could number, of all mations and kindreds 
‘sand people and tomyuet, stood before the throne 
and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 
polms in their hands.” 
f HAR! the sound of holy voices, 
_ Chanting at the crystal sea 
p Alleluia, (/) Alleluia, 
@ | Alleluia, Lorn, to Thee : 
P Multitude, which none can number, 
cr Like the stars in glory stands, 
J, Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Paks of victory in their hands, 
me) 


FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS, 


m/f Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 
Who prepared ‘the way of Canist, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 
fartyr, Evangelist, 
P Saintly Maiden, godly Matron, 
cr _ Widows who have watch’d to prayer, 
J Join'd in holy concert, singing 
To the Logo of all, are there. 
Pp They have come from tribulation, 
And have wash’d their robes in Blood, 
Wash'd them in the Blood of Jesvs; 
. er _ Tried they were, end firm they stood , 
p Mock’d, imprison’d, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, alain with sword, 
cr They have conquor'd death and Satan 
f By the might of Onxist the Lorp. 


f Unis, Marching with Thy Cross their banner, 
They have triumph’d foliowing 
Thee, the Cuptain of salvation, 
ee on Peal ac and she Kin i 
im Harm, , Lorn, witl eo they syffer’ 
Gladly, Lonn, wh abtnee ti une ti 
And by death (cr) to life immortal 
They were bora, and gloriticd. 
F Cais, Now they reign in heavenly gi 
Now they walk in goklen fi ie 
Now they drink, as from a rifer, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 
p Harm, Love and peace they taste for ever, 
er _ And all truth and knowledge see 
In the Beatific Vision 
Of the Bleastd Tarnrty. 
Jt Gon of Gop, the One-begotten, 
: Lraut Gh GHT, Emmannel, 
in Whose ly join’d together 
AlI the Saints for ever dwell ; 
qm) 


FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


p Poor upon us of Thy fulness, 
cr That we may for evermore 
Gop the Katie, Gop the Sox, and 
Gop the Hoxy Guost adore. Amen. 


AQT “ Compassed abrut vith s0 great a clout of urinesses.” 
. OR all the Saints who from their labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confeaa’d, 
Thy Name, O Jest, be for ever blest. 
Alleluia! 
Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, ana weir 
Might ; 
Thou, Lorn, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. 
Alleluia ! 
O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the Saints ‘who nobly femeht of old! 
‘And win, with them, the vietor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia! 
mf Q blest communion ! fellowship Divine ! 
We fedoly strugghs, they in glory shit 
er Yet all arc one in Thee, for al! are Thine. 
Alleluia} 
p And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant trinmph-song, 
cr And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia ! 
mf ‘The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriora comes their rest 5 
P Sweet is the calin of Paradise the blest. 
ANeluia? 
/ But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The Saints triumphant rise m brnght array : 
The King of glory passes on His bar 
7 lelnia | 


(may 














AND OTHER HOLY DAYS, 


£ From carte wide bounds, from ocean's farthest 
coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host. 
Singing to Faruxn, Son, and Hoty Grost. 
Alleluia! Amen. 


These are they which came out of great tribulation 
438 and hare washed their robes, cil de them whit 
in the Bioud of the Lamb.” 


Pp OW bright these glorious spirits shive t 
mf Whence all their white array? 
Flow came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day t 


p Lo! these are they from sufferings great 
Who caine to realms of light ; 

> And in the Blood of Curist have wash'é 
Those robes that shine so bright. 


¢ Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the Throne on high, 
And serve the Gop they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 


mf Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray ; 

3» Gop is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 


mf The Lawn, Which dwells amidst the Throne. 
Shall o'er them still preside, 

pe Feed them with not ment Divine, 

eo And all their footsteps guide. 


p ‘Midat pastures green He'll lead His floci, 
Where living streams appear ; 
a And Gop the Lorp from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
an) 





FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


J To Farner, Sox, and Hoty Guost, 
poe Gop ¥ 
lory, as it waa, Ae now, 
re nd shall be evermora. Amen. 


ABQ “ Fhe the good fight of faith, lay hold on etcen i life.” 


f TPE Se Sox of Gop goes forth to war, 
Kingly crown to guin; 
His blood-red ner streams afar! 
Who follows in His train ? 


mf Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
/ | Triumphant over pain, 
Pp Who patient bears his cross below, 
Pa He follows in His train. 
mf The Martyr first, whose eagle ey 
Could pierce beyond the phen A 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
er And eail'd on Him to save. 
dimLike Mim, with ees on his tongue 
«In midst @f m 
mf He pray'd for them ‘tat. aia the wrong. 
f Who follows in his train? 
A glorious band, the chosen few 
n whom the Srinir cam: 
Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they knew, 
And mock’d the cross and flame. 


They met the tyrant’s brandish’d stecl, 


The Sued FT necks’ ecks, the death to feel ; 
n leath to fee! 
Who follows in their train? 
A noble army, men and 
The matron and the 
Around the Saviour’s mei rejoice 
* In robes of Tight ware 
a 





~ 


AND OTHER HOLY Days. 


They elimb'd the fteeP aseent of Heav’n 
if o Brtgh peril, toil, nd pain ; 3 
D, us may may grace 
To follow in their train. "Amen. 


44.0 © They were stoned, they were sam asunder, were 
tempted, were slain with the sicord; . .. being 
destitute, aficted, tormented ; of hom the world 
reas not seurthy.” 


nf Bussin feasts of blesséd Martyrs, 
Holy days of holy men, 
With affection’s recollectiqns 
Greet we your return again, 


fw ‘orthy deers they wronght and wonders, 
Worthy of the Namie they bore ; 
We with meetest praise and sweetest 
Honour them fur evermore. 


mf Faith prevailing, hope unfailing, 
Jxst:3 loved with single heart -- 

J Thus they glorions and victagious 
Bravely bore the Martyr's part 


mf Nack'd with torture, haled to slaughter, 
Fire, and axe, and murderous sword, 
f Chains and prison, foes’ derision 
They endured for Curtat the Lorp. 


Bo the pase’d throt in and sorrow 
i Till the they sank pene iia sot. 
er ¥arth’s rejected, Gon's elected, 
Gain'd a portion with the blest. 
mf Ry Aad by deat of worldly Pigesures, 


f The we reach’d the ‘and of Angels, 
thd win i 


FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


Made co heirs with Cuaist in glory, 
His celestial bliss they share : 
® May they now before Him bending 
lelp us onward by their prayer: 
That, this weary life completed, 
And its fleeting trials part, 
f We may win eternal glory 
In our Fatuer’s home at last. Amen 








Ql" Blessed are they whivk are persecute for righterw 
ness’ sate. for thers va the kangdum of Reaver” 
L*4 our Choir new anthems raise, 
. Wake the song of gladness ; 
Gop Hinself to joy and praise 
Turns the Martyrs’ sadness : 
Bright the cay that won their crown 
Open‘ Teaven’s bright portal, 
dim As they laid the mortal down 
er To put on the immortal. 


ny Never flinch'd they from the Name, 

Fronf the torture never ; 
Vain the foeman's sharpest aim, 

Satan's best endeavour : 

sr For by faith they saw the land 
Deck'd in all its glory, 

Jf «Where triumphant now they stand 
With the victor’s story. 


Upand follow, Christian men! 
ress through toil and sorrow ; 
Spurn the night of fear, and then, 
bh, the glorious morrow ! 
mf Who will venture on the strife? 












tf Blest who first. it 
V4 Who will grasp the of fife? 
Warriors, up and win it! Amen 


(3%) 


XD OTHER HOLY DAYS 


“* Blessed is the man that endureth temptation, hee 
a ee ined he tall reir thecroen of Ufo 
" GOD, Thy soldiers’ great Reward, 
! OC) Their Potion, Crown, aud futhial Lon, 
From all tran: sions set us free 
Who sing Thy Martyr's victory. > 


By wisdom taught he Icarn’d tu know 
the vanity of all below, 

The fleeting joys of earth disdain'd, 
And everlasting glory gain'd. 


Right manfully bis cross He bore, 

And ran his rice of torments sore ; 
dim For Thee he pour'd his life away, 
er With Thee be lives in endless day. 


e We therefore pray Thee, Lorn of Love 
Regard us from Thy Throne above; 

zx On this Thy Martyr's triumph-day 

p Wash evory stain of sin away. 


¢ All praise to Gon the Fatnwm be, 
All praise, Eternal Sow, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


G43 “Be thou fathful unto death, and J walt gre the 
acrown of life.” 
e OR man the Saviour shed 
His all-atoning Blood, 
er And oh, shall ransom'd man refuse 
To suffer for his Gop? 


mf Ashamed who now can be 

wo? me the Ceucified Fs 

er Nay, rather be our i 

16 die for Him ho died.” 
car) 


FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


So a Thy Martyr, Lorp ; 

w wee “hy right hand sustain’d, 
He waged for Thee the Battles strife, 
And threaten’d death disdain’. 


Upon the gulden crown 
Gazing with eager breath, 
He fought as one who fain would die, 
And, dying, conquer death. 
Alone he stood unmoved 
Amid his cruel foes ; 
J Ob, wondrous was the "might that then 
aa lis torturers rose | 


give us grace to bear 
ie ve fin our cross of shame, 
To do and suffer what Thou wilt, 
For love of Thy dear Name. 
7 Jzav, the King of Saints, 
We praise Thee and adore, 
Who art with Gop the Fatier Oxz 
co And Spirit evermore. Amen. 


Pp 


444 “Of whim the world was met worthy" 


s 


YF servants of our glorious King, 

To Him your thankful praises bring 
Atd tell the deeds that grace has done, 
The triumphs by His Martyrs won. 


m/f Since they were faithful to the last, 


os 


ane holy struggles now are past ; 
Bitterness af death is cen. : 
re theirs is Lliss for evermore. 
The fame fight sorely the knife lay bare, 
And cruel beasts their members tear; 


No of 
“ The wouls A eras a et 


AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 


f For ever broken is the chain 

That sought to bind them, but in vain: 
nf Q let us strive like them to win 

Our freedom from the bonds of sin. 


O Saviour, may our portion be 
With those who gave themselves to Thee, 
f Through all eternity to sing 
All praise to Theo the Martyra’ King. Amen. 


4465 “ Clothed with white robes, and palms in their Lands.” 


f ALMS of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowna that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the Saints in light, 
Priests, and kings, and conqucrors they 





nf Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamu amidst the Throne, 

er And proclaim in joyful psalms 
Victory through His Cross ajone. 


mf Kings their crowns for harps resi, 
if Oe, as they strike the Thords 

er “Take the Kingdom, it is Thine, 
King of kings, and Lorp of lords.” 


py Round the Altar Priests confess, 
Uf their robes are white as snow, 
"Twas the Saviour's Righteousness, 
And His Blood, that made them sa 


nf They were mortal too like us ; 
when we like them must die, 
ery May our souls translated thus . 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high. Amen. 
cmey 


FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


44AG “J reckon that the suferings of this present time are 
not worthy to be compared with the glory which 
shall be revealed in ws.” 
H! what, if we are Crrist’s, 
~ - O fegealy saa o Lone 
cr ight the crown of glory 
dim "When we have borne the cross. 


Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyr Saints, haptized in blood. 
Curist’s stlerings shared below: 


S Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their Gop, 
‘They rest in perfect love. 


mf Lor, may that grace he ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here ; 


m?— Enough If Thov at last. 
The word of blessing give, 
And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where Saints and Angels live. 


f# — Allglory, Lorp, to Thee, 
Whom Heav'n and earth adore ; 
To Fatner, Soy, and Hoty Groat, 
One Gop for evermore. Amen. 


147 * To him that overcometh.” 
f QLOLDIERS, who are Cunist's below, 
S Biwent faith resist the fos; 
; aegre is the pledg’d reward 


AND OTIIER HOLY DAYS. 


mf "Tis no palm of fading leaves 
That the conqueror’s hand reccives ; 
Joys are his, serene and pure, 

Light that ever shall endure. 

For the souls that overcome 

Waits the beanteous heavenly*home, 
oy Where the Blessé<l evermore 

Tread, on high, the starry tloor. 

p Passing soon and little worth 
Are the things that tempt on earth ; 

af Meavenward lift thy soul's regard 5 

‘Gov Himself is thy Reward. 

f  Fatien, Who the crown dos 
Saviour, hy Whose Death x 
Spitur, Who our hearts dost rise, 

Tunee in Oxe, Thy Name we praise. Amer 














148 * tnd they glorified God in mie” 
y dear Lan 
rove in TRee to live, 
Who follow'd Thee, obey’d, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 
P For Thy dear Saint, O Lorn, 
Who strove in Thee to die, 
a And found in Thee a full rewarde 
Accept our thankful cry. 
mf Thine earthly members fit 
To join Thy Saints above, 
{n one commiutnion ever knit, 
One fellowship of love. 


Jxac, Thy Name we blesa, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow thei in holiness, 
0 lived and died for Thee. 
Cs) 






FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


JS Ait might, all praise, be Thiue, 
Fatuer, co-equal Son, | 

And Srirrr, Bond of love Divine, 

While endless ages ran. Amen 


44 “Haul, thou that art highly facoured, the Lord wsseut' 
thee ; blessed art thew among women.” 
tor tim BV, Marr. 
my pe Gop, Whom earth, and sea, und sky 
Adore, and Iaud, and niagnify, — (swell, 
Whose might they own, Whose praise they 

p [a Mary’s womb vouchsafed to dwe 

wf The Lory, Whom sun and moon obes 
Whom all things serve from day to day. 

p Was by the Hoty Guosr conceived 
Of her who through His grace believed. 

wf Mow blest that Mother, in whuse shrine 
The world’s Creator, Loup Divine, 
Whose Hand contains the earth and sky 

» Once deign’d, ax in His ark, to lie ; 

1 Biest in the ane sa: 
Blest by the work th 
From whom the great Desire of earth 
Took human flesh and human birth 

¢ O Lorp, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Etordal praise and glory be, 

Whom with the Farner we adore 
And ony Guost for evermore. Amen 













450 diary, the Mother of Jesus” 
For tity B. ¥. Magy, 
nf hee we not love thee, Mother dear, 
- Whe ont loves so well? 
nd, to g Fr 
iy joy and honour oh = 
(m2) 


AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 


p Bound with the curse of sin and shame 
We helpless sinners lay, 

er \'ntil in tender love He came 
To bear the curse away. 

«Jf And thee He chose from whom to take 
True flesh His Flesh to be; * 

rp Tn It to sur for our sake, 

t By It to make us free. 


77 





Thy gentle nursing sooth'd to rest 
“Th’ Incarnate Sox of Gen. 
vf O wondrous depth of grace Divine 
That He shonld bend se low! 


er And, Mary, ob, what joy ‘twas thine 
Tn His dear love to know 
f Soy to be Mother of the Lorn, 
And thine the truer bliss, 
In every thought, and deed, and word 
Yo be for ever His, 
mf And as He loves thee, Moth® dear, 
_ se too wil love theo well ; 
er And, to His glory, year by year, 
Thy joy and hone tell.” 
f  Jxsu, the Virgin's Holy Son, 
We praise Thee and ailore, 
Wao art with Gop the Farner Oxz 
And Srinir evermore. Amen. 


461 * Whonoerer therefore shall confess Me 
will Lconfcas also before My Father Whi 
Vor a Conrsson. 








fore man, hum 
is ins heaven.” 





f N° by the Martyr’s death alone 
The Saint his crown in Hoav’n has won, 
There is @ triumph robe on high 
For bloodless fields of victory. 
[88> aa 


FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS: 


What though he was not call’d to feel 
The cross, or flame, or torturing wheel, 
ar Yet daily to the world he died ; 
His flesh, through grace, he crucified. 
p What though nor chains, nor sconrges sore, 
Nor cruel deasts his members ture, 
tr Enough if perfect love arise 
To Curist a grateful sacrifice. 
p Lorn, grant us so to Thee to turn 
That we throngh life to die may learn, 
or And thus, when ftfe’s brief day is o'er, 
May live with Thee for evermore. 
mf © Fount of sanctity and love, 
O perfect Rest of Saints above, 
¢ AN praise, all glory be to Thee 
Both now and through eternity. Amen. 


ABQ 6 a min desire the office of a bishop, he desireth a 
goal work.” 
For a Bisnor. 
af THOU Whose all ralecming might 
Crowns every Chief in faith's true fight. 
On this commemoration day 
Hear us, good Jesu, while we pray, 
Tn faithful strife for Thy dear Name 
Thy servant carn’d the saintly fame, 
Whick! pions hearts with praise revere 
In constant memory year by year. 
Farth’s fleeting joys he counted nought, 
For higher, truer joys he sought, 
And now, with Angels ronnd Thy Throne 
Unfading treasures are his own. 
© grant that we, most gracious Gon, 
May follow in the steps he trod : 
And, freed from every stain of sin. 
As he bath won may also win. 
cay 


~~ ‘Qs 


a 


AND OTHER HOLY Days. 


1 Ty Glogh grate, acd thats te brit 
ry, praise, KS we bri Hi 
Whom with tho Fatuee we adore 
And Hoty Guost for evermore. Amen 


453 “Tre memory of the just us bles. 
For 4 Bisnor. 
my SHEPHERD of the sheep, 
” QO “High Priest of thinge to\come, 
Who didst in grace Thy servant keep, 
p And take him safely home ; 
Sf ‘Accept our sung of praisd 
For all his holy care, 
His zeal unquench’d through length of days, 
The trials that he bare. 
mf Chief of Thy faithful band, 
He held himself the least, 
Though Thy dread keys were in his hand, 
O everlasting I’riest. 
f So, trusting in Thy might, 
atte won a air rehowa 7 are 
wuxing valiant in the fight, 
Ho trod the Non down. = 
p Then render‘d up to Thee 
The charge Thy love had given, 
And pass'd away (er) Thy Face to see 
Reveal'd in highest Heav'n, 
mf Onall our Bishops pour 
The Setrit of Thy grace ; 
That, as he won the palm of yore, 
So they may run their race ; 
That, when this life is done, 
They may with him adoro 
er The ever BI Tarex in Onr, 


In bliss for evermore. Amen. 
tay 





FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


454 “le gave wome . . . Pastors and Zeacters." 
re 4 Doctor. 
vf JAY for the beacon-light 
By Thy holy Doctors given, 
yz When the ata of error’s wight 
Gathtr'd o'er the path to Heav's, 
+f For the witness that they bare 
co ‘To the truth they learn'd uf Thee, 
/. Vor the glory that they hare, 
Let our praise accepted. be, 





cif In Jerusalem ‘below 
They were workmen at Thy call, 

er Each with one hand met the foe, 
With the other built the wall ; 

f Watchtuen on the mountain 
Scribes instructed in Thy 





Drawing zouls to Thee their Leno. 


rf make Thy harnéd sons of yore, 
may Thy Pastors still 
aa Peto and teach Thy sacred lore 
With brave heart and patient skill ; 
p_ In these latter days of strife 
«vr _ Keep, O keop them true to Thee, 
f Tim beside the well of life 
Light in Thine own Light they see. Anien. 





“ Thy Name is as ointment poured forth, therefore de 
465 : the virgins love Thee.” f 
For a Vina. 
Ny f JPU, the Virgins’ Crown, do Thou 
Accept us as in prayer we bow. 
« Born of that Virgin whom alone 
The Mother and the Maid we own. 
(me) 


AND OTHER HOLY Days. 


Amongst the lilies Thou dost feed, 

And thither chuirs of Virgins lead Fi 
Advrning all Thy chosen brides 

With glorious gifts Thy love provides. 
And whither, Loxp, Thy foutsteps wend, 
‘The Virgius still with praise attend ; 
For Thee they pour their sweetest song, 
Aud after Thee rejoicing throng. 

Pr Q gracious Lorp, we Thee implore 
‘Thy grace on every sense to pour ; 
From all pollution keep us free, 

And make us pure in heart for Thee 

f All se to Gop the Fatiter be, 

Al! praise, Eternal Sos, te Thee, 

Whom with the Spat we sdore 

Yor vver aud tur evermore Amen 





45Q «My Beloved is mine. and Dam ths 
Fos. & Vina! 
1 LAMB of Gop, Whose love Diving 
Draws Virgin-souls t®follow Thée 
ce And bids them earthly joys resign 
It so they may*Thy beauty sce ; 
mf The Saint of whom we sing to-day 
Was faithful to Thy loving call, 
Aud, casting other hopes away, 
Took Thee tu be her Gon, her All 
‘ro Thee she yielded up her will, 
Her heart was drawn ta Thine above ; 
Content if Thou wouldst deign to fill 
‘Thine handmaid with Thy perfect love. 
p Beneath Thy Cross she loved to stand, 
Like Mary in Thy dying hour, 
That blessings from Piercdd Hand 
¢r Might clothe her with undying power ; 
car) 














FESTIVALS OF MARTYES 
459 “Mary Magdalene, out of whom Ie had cast seven 
decsie.” 


¥r Maay Macpalexe. 
caf Sox of the Highest, deign to cast 
On us a pitying eye, 
Thou Who repentant Mazlatene 
er Didst call to joys on high. 
tif Thy long-lost coin is stored at length 
to treasure-house Divine, 
The jewel from pollutionclcansed 
Doth now the stars outshine, 
Jesv, the bakn of ev 
e sinner's ouly s 
Pp Grant us, like Magdale 
Ta this Thy mercy vi 
zr Absolve us by Thy gracions Word, 
Falfil ns with Thy love, 
And guide us through the storms of life 
To perfect rest ubuve. 
f All praise, all glory ho to Thee, 


O everlisting Loxn, 
Whose mercy doth our souls forg: 


Whose Lounty doth reward, Aten. 


y wound, 











js Face did shine as the sun, and fle eniment wos 
while as the hght.” 


Tre TRaNSFIGCRATION OF ocR Lorn. 
tf TT days of old on Sinai 
The Lorp Almighty came 


jesty of terror, 
In Ninvier-cloud and flame : 
mf On Tabor, with the glory 





Of jest Hi 
meats 
In Jzsvs was a 


(3%) 


AND OTHER HOLY Da¥s. 


r Ab Noi created paled there, 
did Him worship meet ; 
The sun itself adored im, 
And lxaw’d before His Fect ; 
«+ While Moses and Elias, 
Upon the Holy Mount, 
‘The co-eternal glory 
OF Cusast our Gop recount 
1) (holy, wondrous vision ! 
c: Tut what when. this life past, 
The beautyrof Mount Tabor 
Shall emt in Heav'n at last 4 
a 7 





0 
Shall ie the erunined guerdon 
Of them that win the tight} Amen 


“ Lord. it 18 good for us to be here” 
* TRAXSFIGCRATION OF OTR Lorn, 
GION ever we would eye on Thee, 
: © Lory, upon the Mgint . 
W ik Moxes aut Elias see 
tS That light foom Light's own Fount ; 
af Por ever with che chosen three 
Would stand upon that beight. 
And in that blesséd company 
Be plunged in pure delight. 
Por ever would wo train the ear 
Vo that celestial Voice ; 
cr In Thee, the Son of Gon, so near, 
For evermore rejoice. 
rf ere would we pitch our constant tent, 
For over here abide ; 
And dwell! in peace. ‘and fail content, 
Dear Master, at Thy side. 


cond 








FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS. 


Pp But no! not yet to man ‘tix given 
To rest upon that height; 
“Tis but a passing glimpse of Heav’n ; 
We must descend and fight. 
mf Beneath the Mount is toil and pain ; 
er O Curist, Thy strength impart ; 
f Till wo, Cranstigured too, shall reign 
For ever where Thou art. Anien. 








AG "And SHerod sent and beheaded John in the prison! 
THE Benzapixe of St. Jous lariiss. 
mf Aye in the wilderness 
Breaking up the road, 
Sinking mountains, raising plaing, 
For the path of Gon; 
Prophet, to the multitudes 
Calling to repent, 
Jn the way of righteousness 
Unto Israel sent ; 
Messenger, Gon’s chosen One 
Foremost to proclaim, 
*Proffer'd @tles passing by, 
Pointing to the Lamu; 
Captive, for the word of truth 
Boldly witnessing ; 
@imThen in Herod’s dungeon-cave 
Taint and languishing ; 
p Martyr, sacrificed to sin 
st feast of shame ; 
er As his life foreshow'd the Lonp, 
In his death the same— 
p Holy Jescs, when He heard, 
Went apart to pray : 
er Thus may we our lesson take 
¥rcm His Saint to-day. Amen 
(3a) 








463 Ritang of the four Last Shings. 


mf GP, the Farner, Gop the Sov, 
Gop the Sprrit, THree in Oxz, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Moly Tuisrry. 
mf Jesu, Life of those who die, 
Advocate with Gop on high, 
Hope of tnmortidity, 
Hear us, Holy Jesc. 
Thou Whose Death to mortals gave 
Power to triumph o'er the grave, 
Living now froin death to save, 
Hear us, Holy dese. 
ge Thou before Whose reat white Throne 
All our duings must be shown, 
Pleading now for us Thine own, 
Hear us, Holy Jase. 
Thou Whose Death was borne that we 
x tan free, 








‘> 
Hear us, HolygJrsv. 
mf Thou Who dost a place prepare, 
That in héavenly mansions fair 
Sinners may Thy glory share, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 





Deatit 
Pp Weare dying day by day; 
Soon from carth we puss away + 
Loxp of life, to Thee we pray : 
Hear us, Holy Jest. 


Ere we hear the Angel's call, 
And the shadows round us full, 
er Be our Saviour, be our All: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
(383) 


LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS. 


mf Wean our hearts from things below, 
Make us all Thy love to know, 
Guard us from our ghostly foe ; 
Hear us, Holy Jesv. 
Shelter us with Angel's wing, 
P To our souls ‘Thy pardon Dring ; 
So sfiall death have lost its sting : 
Hear us, Holy Jesv. 
In the gloom Thy light provide ; 
Safely through the valley guide ; 
Thee we trust, for Thou hast died - 
Hear us, Holy Jest. 





SVOGMENT 


p When Thy summons we olwey 
On the dreadful Judgment Day, 
Let not fear our soul dismay . 

Hear us, Holy Jesc. 


While the lost in terror fly, 
cor May we see with joyful eye 
Our Redemption drawing nigh: 
. eHear ux, Holy Jesu. 
mf May we see Thice on Thy Throne 
As the Saviocn we have known, 
And have folluw’d as our own : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
May we then, ainong the blest 
Who Thy Name on earth confess'd, 
Hear Thee calling us to rest : 
Hear us, Holy Jxsv. 
Ge 


p From the awful place of doom, 
‘Where in rare outer gloom 
Dead souls fie as in a tomb, 

Save us, Holy Jesv. 
(amy 


LITANY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS. 


xa ven 


From the the dall despair 

Ruin’d men and angels sbare, 

From the dread coinpanions there, 
Save us, Holy Jesv. 


From the unknown agonies 

Of the sou! that helpless lias, 

From the worm that never dies, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


From the lusts that none can tame, 
From the fierce mysterious fame, 
From the everlasting shame, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 


Where Thy Saints in glory reign, 

Free from sorrow, free from pun, 

Pure from every guilty stain, 
Bring us, Holy Jesu. 


mf Where the captives find release, 


Where all foes from troubling cease, 
Where the weary rest ip peace, 
Bring us, Holy Jesv. 


Where thé pleasures never cloy, 

Where in Angels’ holy joy 

‘Thy redeem'd their pores employ, 
Bring us, Holy Jesu 

Where in wondrous light are shown 

All Thy dealings with Thino own, 

Who shall know as they are known, 
Bring us, Holy Jesu. 


Where, with loved ones gone before, 
‘We may love Thee and adore 
Ia Thy Presence evermore, 7 
Bring us, Holy Jasv. amen 
«36> 


464 Bitany of the Encarnate Bord. 


mf OD the Fatues, Gon the Son, 
G Gop the Spirit, Tunze in Ong, 
Hear us from ‘Phy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Tresity, 


mf Son of Gon, for man decreed, 
To be ‘eomn the woman's Seed, 
Very Gop and Man indeed, 
Hear us, Holy Je: 





Thou Whose Wisdim all things planwd 
Held by Whese Almighty: Hane 
All things in their order stand, 

Thear us: Holy dust 





Gow with us, Eminanuel, 

Coming here as Man to dwell, 

Saving us when Adam fell, 
Hear us, Holy Jest. 


Saviocr, full of trnth and grace, 
Teaving Thine eternal place 

To restore our fallen race, 

i! Hear us, Holy Jac. 


Image of the Gop unseen, 
Still what Thou hadst ever been, 
Though in form of Infant m 

Hear us, Holy J 





« 
Worp, by Whom the worlds were made 
In a lowly manger laid, 
Taught on earth an humble trade, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


p Jest, led by love to share 
‘All the forms of grief and care, 
That we sinful mortals bear, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
aes) 


LITANY OF THE INCARNATE WORD, 


nf Good Physician, come to cure 
All the ills that men endure, 
‘And to make our nature pure, 
Hear us, Holy Jusv 
¢ Man of Sorrows, weak and worn 
With Thy woes for sinners Larne 
Lest we shonld for ever mourn, 
Hear us, Holy Jesv. 
af Shepherd, Who Thy watch dost keep, 
( ding still Thy chosen sheep 
From the spoiler's malice deep. 
fear us, Holy JESU, 
1 ‘T.aamn, from earth's foundation slain, 
By Whose bitter stripes of pain 
We aro test from guilty stain 
Hear us, Holy Jusv. 
mf Only Victim we can sical 
Our High Priest to intercede, 
Advocate in all our need, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu 
Standing now before the Dhrone, 
Pleading that which can alone 
For the sin ef man atone, 
‘Hear us, Holy Jesv 
Ody Hope of those who pray. 
Only vier Ip while here we stay, 
Life of those who pass a’ 
Hear us, Holy Jesu Ameo 


495 | Dttanies of Wenitence 


jo 1 
mf OD the Fatner, Gan the Son. 
G Gop the SPInit, Taree in Onx, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
e Spare us, Holy Trinity 
Cat) 












LITANIES OF PENITENCE 


Fatuer, hear children’s call. 
Humbly at Thy feet we fall, 
Prodigals. confessing ail : 

We besecch Thee. hear us, 


Curist, beneath Thy Cross we blame 
All ourlife of sin and shame, 
Penitent we lreathe Thy Name : 

We beseech Thee, hear us 


Hoy Spit, grieved and tried, 

Oft forgotten and defied, 

Now we mourn our stubbom yride : 
We Beserch Thee, bear ts. 


mf Love, that caused us first to be, 
ye Love, that bled upon the T: 
eo Love, that draws us lovingly : 

We besvech Thee, hear us 


p We Thy call have discbe: 
Into paths of sin have s! 
And repenjance have delay'd + 

We bescech Thee, hear us 








Bick, we come to Thee for cure, 
Guilty, seck Thy mercy sure, 
Evil, long to be made pure + 

. We beseech 


Blind, we pray that we may see, 
Boond we pray to be made free, 
Stain’d, we pray for sanctity : 

We beseech Thee, Prous. 


mf Thou Who henr’st each contrite sigh, 
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh, 
‘Willing not that one should die, 
We beseech hear us, 


ee, hear us, 


qm) 


LITANIES OF PENITENCE. 
Pant - 
mf By the gracious saving call 
Spoken tenderly to alf 
Who have shared in Adam's fall, 
We beseech Thee, hear uz 


yp By the nature Jesus wore, a 
By the Stripes and Death He bore, 
or By His Life for evermore, 
We Thee, hear us 


mf By the love, that longs to bless, 
Pitying our sore distress, 
. Leading us to holiness, 
We bescech Thee, hear us. 


Ry the love so calm and strong. 
Patient still to suffer wrong 
And our day of grace prolong. 

We beseceh Thee, heae us. 
Ry the love that ks within. 
Calling us to flee from sin 
And the joy of goodness win, 

We beseech TheePbe ir us 


By the love that bids Thee spare. 
eo By the Heav'n Thou dost prepare, 
Ry Thy promises to prayer, 
We bescech Thee, bear us. 
Paur 3 


» Teach us what Thy Jove has borne, 
That with loving sorrow torn 
Truly contrite we may mourn : 

We beseech Thee, hoar us. 


mf Gifts of light and grace bestow, 
- Hetp us to resist tha foe, 
Fearing what alone is woe : 
‘We bescech Thee, hear us 
(me) 


LITANIES OF PENITENCR 


Let not sin within us reign, 
May we gladly suffer pain, 
LE it purge away our away our stain : 
beseech Thee, hear us 
May we to all evil die, 
Flesply longings crucify, 
our hearts and thoughts on high ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant us Mis to know Theo near, 
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear, 
And throu trial persevere : 

We beseech Thee, bear us 


Grant us hope from earth to rise, 

And to strain with eager eyes 

Towards the promised heavenly prize ; 
eseech Thee, hear us, 


Grant us love Thy love to own, 

for Thee alone, 
w er of co make known * 
‘Thee, hear us 


Allonr sit Aas bless, 
As we ever onward press, 
Till we perfect holiness : 
We heseech Thee, hear us 


er Lead us daily nearer Thee, 
Till at last Thy Face we ace, 
Crown'd x ‘ith Thine own purity : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. Amen. 











466 
Ne. 2. 
nf OD the Fates, Gov the Box, 
G Gop the Srnec, Tureg in Oxg, 
Hear us from Thy heavonly Throne, 
Pp Spare ax, Holy Trinity. 
ty 


wf 


mf 


LITANIES OF PENITENCE, 


Thou Who leaving Crown and Throne 

Camest here, an outcast lone, 

That Thou mightest eave Thine own, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thou with sinners wont to eat, 
Who with loving Words didgt greet 
Mary weeping ut Thy Feet, 

ear us, Holy Jesv. 


Thou Whose sadden‘d look did chide 
Peter whet he thrice denied, 
'Till with bitter tears he cried, 

Hear usyHoly Jrsv. 


Thou Who hanging on the Tree 

‘To the thief saidst, “Thou shalt be 

To-day in Puradise with Me,” 
Hear us, Holy Jesc. 


Thou, despised, denied, refused, | 
And for man’s transgressions bruised, 
Sinless, yet of sin accused, 

Hear us, Healy JEsu 


Thou Who en the Cross didst reign, 

Dying there in bitter pain, 

Cleausing with Thy Blood our stain, 
Hear us, Holy Jesy 


Shepherd of the straying sheep, 

Comforter of them that weep, 

tear us crying from the deep, 
Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


That in Thy pure innacence 
We may wash our souls’ offence, 
And find truest penitenci 

We beseech Thee, Jeso. 


(40) 


LITANIES OF PENITENCE. 


‘That we give to sin no place, 
Tuat we Goer quench pie grace, 
‘That we ever seek Thy Face, 
We beseech Thee, Jesc. 
That denying evil lust, 
Living godly, meek, and just, 
In Thee only we may trust, 
We beseech Thee, Jeso. 
That to sin for ever dead 
We nay live to Thee instead, 
And the narrow pathway tread, 
We beseech Thee, Jzsv 
/ When shall end the battle sore, 
When our pilgrimage is o'er, 
p Grant Thy for evermore, 
We beseech Thee, Jesu Amen 


487 Ritany of the Passion. 
mf OD the Faturr, Gop the Sox, 
G Gop, the ‘srr, Tunez in Ox, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trixtry. 
Jesu, Who for us didst bear 
Scorn and serrow, toil and care, 
Hegrken to our lowly prayer; 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
pp By that hour of Agon 
Spent while "Thine Apoatles three 
Slumber'd in Gethsemane, 
Bear us, Hely Jesu. 
er By the prayer Thou thrice didst pray 
That the cup might a 
So Thou mightest wif obey, 
ear us, Holy Jesu. 
dae) 


LITANY OF THE PASSION. 


By the kiss of treachery 
‘0 Thy foes betraying Thee, 
By Thy harsh captivity, 

Hear us, Holy JEST. 


By the scourging Thou hast borne, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 

By the Feed and crown of thorn, 
Hear us, Holy Jxrsv. 


uy the insylt of the Jews, 

hen Barabbas the: r would choose, 

And did Thee their King refuse, 
Hear us, U6ly Jesu. 


Thy going forth to die, 
fa ‘hen the raised the wicked cry, 
me 'rucify tim, crucify !” 
iiear us, Holy Jesu. 


Ry the Cross which Thou didst bear, 
the cup they bade Thee share, 
Mingled gall and vinega: 
Hear us, Holy*Jesv. 


By Thy nailing to the Tree, 
By the title over Thee, 
By the gloom of Cabva 
Hear us, Hol ; Jesv. 


Ty the parting of on clothes, 

By the mockin; Tho avis foes, 

As they watch’ woes, 
Hear us, by ESD. 


By Thy seven Words then said, 
By the bowing of Thy Head, 
By Thy numbering with the’ dead, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
6 4032 


LITANY OF THE PASSION. 


mf When temptation sore is rife, 
When we faint amidst the strife, 
Thou, Whose Death hath been our life. 
Save us, Uoly Jesu. 


While on stormy reas we toss, 
Let us connt all things a loss 
Rut Thee only op Thy be TOSS : 
Save us, Holy Jese. 
So, with hope in Thee made fast, 

» When death's bitterness is past 


rr We may sec Thy Face at last : 
Save us, Holy Jesc, Amen 











468 Bitanp for the Rogation Maps 
f OD the F. fi Thy Th 
m! GeV, hé FATUER, bald 7 rons 


fear us, we bess ee 5 
Gop the co: 
Hear us, 
Gon, the Semen, inighty. Lon, 
Hear Ux, we beseech 
Toree in Ong, by all adored, 
Hear us, we beseech Thee., 


Pp Jesc ! (er) Jesu! 
mf By Thy wondrous Incarnation, 
sy Thy-Nirth for our salvation, 
F We eseech Thee, © we beseech Thee, 
mf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. 


Jest! Jeso! 
th, uf By ah by Fasting and Temptation, 
nights of supplication, 
Pp Bay is Sonne ta Thee, we beseech Thee, 
mf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. 
(48> 








LITANY FOR THE ROGATION Days 


i Jxsu ! Jesu! 
mf By ‘Thy works of sweet compassion, 
By Thy Cross and bitter !'assion, 
FP We beseech Thee, we lesevch ‘Thee, 
mf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send up 
Jeso! Jesv } 
By Thy Blood for sinners fowing, 
cr By Thy Death true life bestowmg. 
P_ We beseech Thee, we heseech Thee, 
mf Krom every ttl defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. 
Pp Jesu! Jesc } 
f Ry Thy glorious Resurrection, 
Earnest of our own perfection, 
? We beseech Thee, we beseech Theo 
rf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. 
Pp desc! Jeso! 
f Tothe Fatien’s Throne ascended, 
All Thy pain and sorrows,ended, 
Pp _ We beseveh Thee, we b&eech Thee, 
wf From every il! defend us, 
Thy grace arid mercy send us. 
BP Jesu! Jesu ! 
mf Advocate for sinners pleading, 
With the Farner interceding, 
P We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
wf From every ill defend us, 
Thy grace and mercy send us. Amen. 
This Litany may aiso be sung in any temcof special supplicatvmm 


469 Bitany of Yesus Glorified. 
OD the Fara, throned on high, 
G Bavioun, Who didst come tig 


Grinit, Who dost sanctify, 
p Save us, Holy Troury, 
45) 


LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIEC 


mf Jest, Prince of life and light, 
Dwelling now in glory bright, 
Ruling ail things by Th might, 
p Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


Thou Whose Death did death destroy, 
er Who through pain didst pass to joy 
Endless and without allcy, 
ear us, Holy Jes. 


f Thou Who didst to Heav'n.asrend 
Btill to be the sinner’s Friend, 
Btill Thy people to defend, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu 


Jest, raised to Gov’s right hand, 

Round Whose Throne the Angel band 

Waits Thy Word of dread command, 
Hear us, Holy Jesc 


Thou Who dost the Sceptre bear, 

And in Heav’n a place prepare 

That we ma’ be with Thee there, 
ear us, Holy Jesu. 


Thou Who must in glory reign. 
Conqueror of sin and pain, 
Till no enemy remain, 

7 Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


mf Jesu, Who art glorified 

In the very Flesh that died, 
p With the piercid Hands and Side, 
Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


taf JEsu, though enthroned on high 
Still tor our imfirmity 
Touch'd with human sympathy. 
Gear us, Holy Jesu 
cs 


LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 


Jesv, in our time of need 

Our High Priest to intercede, 

Living iT Thy Death to plead, 
Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


Jrsv, able to bestow 

On Thy struggling Church below 

More than we can ask or know, 
Hear us, Holy Jrx 





* Jesu, Whd to Heav'n upborne 


nf 


mf 


Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn, 
Orphan’d, comfortlessy forlorn, 
Hear us, Holy Jest. 


Thon Who, still our Saviour Friend. 
Didst the Hoty Srinve send 
‘fo be with us to the end, 

Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


Jrsv, Who Thy Flesh and Bloo:t. 
r'd once upon the Rood, 
(tivest for Thy children’? Food, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Only Batm tor souls distress'd, 

Happiness of all the bless’d, 

Peace of thoes who long for rest 
Hear us, Holy Jus. 


Thou Who, a8" Thou once didst rise, 

Shalt be seen by human eyes 

Coming throng the ted skies, 
Hear us, Holy Jesv- 


Yhou Who then on quick and dead, 

Ail for whom Thy Blood was shed, 

Shalt Proneanee the judgment dread 
us Holy JSEsu. 


caer) 


LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 


mf Jesv, Gon’s Incarnate Son, 
By Thy work for sinners done, 
By the gifts for sinners won, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
That while pilgrims toiling here 
We Thy Kame may love and feur, 
And to death may persevere, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
e That when earthly toil ix o'er 
We, in rest for evermore, * 
May behold Thee and adore, 
Hearts, Holy Jesu. Amen, 


470 Hitanp of the Wolp Ghost. 


mf G4 the Fatuer, Gop the Son, 
Gop the Srinit, Tuner in Onz, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 
mf Hevy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Dew descending from ahove, 
Breath of life, and Fire of Jove, 
p Hear us, Holy Sprrrr. 
Source of strength, of knowledge clear, 
Wisdqm, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear, 
Hear us, Holy Spiurt. 
Source of meckness, love, and peace, 
Patience, pureness, faith’s increase, 
Nope and Joy that cannot cease, 
ear us, Holy Srmit. 
Spreit guiding us aright, 
Spreit makinz darkness light, 
 Sptrit of resistless might, 
Hear us, Holy Srract. 
(408) 


LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST 


p Thou by Whom the Virgin bore 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore, 
Sent our nature to restore, 

Hear us, Holy Serr 


mf Thou Whom Jesus from His Throne 
Gave to cheer and help His own, 
That they might not be alone, 
Hear us, Holy Srixit. 


Comrorter, to*Whom we owe 
All that we rejoice to know 
Of our Saviour’s work belo 

Hear us, Holy Sp 


Thou Whose sound Apostles heard, 
Thou Whose power their spirit stirr'd, 
Giving them the living Word, 

Hear us, Holy Serrir 


Thou Whose the Church doth fil’ 
Showing her Gon’s perfect Will, 
Making Jesus present still, 

Hear us, Holy Spratt. 














IT 


Coming with Thy power to save, 

Moving on Baptismal wave, 

Raising us from sin’s dark grave, 
Hear us, Holy Srra:t. 


& All our evil passions kill, 
Lies aright our atabbern ea it 
ot we re 668, patient si 5 
ne ‘Hear us, Holy Seirit. : 
ay Come to raise ua when we fall, 
And, when snares our souls enthral, 
Lead us back with gentle call ; 
Hear us, Holy Sprxiz. 
cay 


LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST. 


Come to strengthen all the weak, 
Give Thy courage to the meek, 
Teach our faltering tongues to speak ; 
Rear us, Holy Srixit. 
Come, to aid the souls who yearn 
More of truth Divine to learn, 
And with deeper love to burn : 
Hear us, Holy Serer. 
Keep us in the narrow way, 
Warn us when we go astray, 
flead within us when we pray ; 
Hear us, Holy Svrpit, 
Holy, loving, as Thou art, 
All Thy sevenfold gifts impart, 
Never more from ux depart 3 
Hear us, Holy Srizim, Amen 


471 Ritanp of the Church. 


Ah OD the Farner, Gop the Son 
i G roi the Srrxit, Tirte in Onn, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Triyrry. 
=f Jesu, with Thy Church abide, 
Be her Saviovx, Lorp, and Guide, 
While on earth her faith is tried . 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Arms of love around her throw, 
Shield her safe from every foe, 
#inComfort her in time of woe: 
‘We beseech Thee, hear us. 
of Keep her life and doctrine 
v Grant her Patience to ‘adn, 
Trusting in Promise sure : 
‘We beseech 


LiTaNY OF THE CHURCH 


May her voice be ever clear, 
Warning of a judgment near, 
‘Telling of a Saviour dear : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


All her fetter’d powers release. 

Bid our strife and envy cease,” 

Grant the heavenly gift of et 
We beseech Thee, hear us 


All that she,has lost restore, 

May her strength and zeal be more 

‘Thun in brightest days of yore : 
We beseech Tifec, hear us 


May she one in doctrine be, 
One in truth and charity, 
Winning oll to faith in Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the fost until she find, 
And the broken-hearted bpd : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Save her love’ from growing cold, 

Make her watchmen strong and boid, 

Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold : 
We beseech Thee, hear us 


May her Priests Thy Pople feed, 

shepherds of the flock indee: 

Ready, where Thou call’st, to lead . 
‘We beseech Thee, hear us 


p Judge her not for work undone, 
Judge her not for fields unwon, 
er Bless her works in Thee begun : 
‘We beseech Thee, hear 11s. 
(airy 


LITANY OF THE CHURCH. 
For the past give deepor shame, 
a Make her jealous for i Name, 
Kindle zeal's most holy Bame : 
We beseech thee, bear us. 


f Raise her to her calling high, 
Let the nativns far and nigh 
Hear ‘hy heralds' warning cry : 
‘We bescech Thee, hear us. 


May her lamp of trath bo bright, 

Bid ber bear aloft its light 

Through the realms of heathen night : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


my May her scatter'd children bo 
From reproach of evil free, 
Blameless witnesses for Thee : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Arm her soldiers with the Cross, 
Brave to suffer toi! or loss, 
‘Counting earthly gain but dross: 
ve beseech Thee, hear us 





or May she holy triumphs’ 
Overthrow the hosts of sin, 
Gather all the nations in: 
~ We beseech Thee, hear us. 


f > May she soon all glorious be, 
Spotiesa and from wrinkle free, 
Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee: 

We h Thee, hear us. 


Fit her all Thy joy to share 
In the home ‘thou dost prepare, 
And be ever blessed there : 


We beseech Thee, hear us Amen 


(a2) 


472 Hitany of the Blessed Sacrament 
of the Bodg and Blood of Christ, 
m OD the Farner, Gop the Son, 
7 G Gop the Spirit, THREE in ONT, 
Pp Spare us, Holy TRINITY. 


Gop of Gon, and Light of Light, 
f King of glory, Lory of migit, 
Seat f us, Holy Jzsv. 
p Very Man, Who for our sake 
Didst true. Flesh of Ma take, 
Hear us, Holy Jxav. 


mf Shepherd, Whom the FaTHER gave 
This lost sheep to find and save, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Priest and Victim, Whom of old 
Type an i prophy foretold, 
ear us, Holy Jesu. 
King of Salem, Priest Divine, 
Bringing forth Thy Bread and Wine, 
Hear us, Holy desu. 


Paschal Lamb, Whose sprinkled Blocd 
Saves the Isratl of Gon, 
Hear us, Holy” ‘Jeav. 


Manna, found at dawn of day, 
Pilgrim’s Food in desert-way, 
Hear us, Holy Jgsv. 


Offering Pure, in every place 
Pledge and means of heavenly grace, 


Hear us, Holy Jzsv. 
Parr 2, 
By the mercy, that of 
Shadow’'d forth Tits 3 in store, 
Save us, JEsu. 


cas) 


HITANY OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT, 


By the love, on that last night 
it ordain’d the better rite, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 
By the Death, that could alone 
For the whole world’s sin atone, 
‘Save us, Holy Jesu. 
By the Wounds, that ever plead 
For our help in'time of need, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 
Paxr 3. : 
That we may remember still 
Kedron’s brook and Culvary’s hill, 
Grant us, Holy Jxsv. 
mf That our thankful hearts may glow 
As Thy precious Death we show, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 
That, with humble contrite fear, 
‘We may &Y to feel Thee near, 
rant us, Holy Jesu. 
er That in faith we may adore, 
Praise, and love Thee more and more, 
Grant us, Holy Jzsu. 
p That Thy Sacred Flesh and Blood 
Be our true life-giviny Food, 
- Grant us, Holy Jesv. 
wmf That in all our words and ways 
‘We may daily show Thy praise, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 
eo That, as death's dark vale we tread, 
Thou mayst be aur strengthening Bread, 
Grant us, Holy Jxsv. 
wy That, unworthy though we be, 
‘We may ever dwell with Thee, 
Grant us, Holy Jesv.. Amen 
cae) 


473 Mitenp for Children. 


mf OD the Farurr, Gor the Son, 
G Gop the Sprerr, Turge in Onx, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Tauinrry. 


p Jzsv, Saviour ever mild, 
Born for us a little Child 
Of the Virgin andefiled, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Jxsu, by the Mother-Maid 
In Thy swaddling-clothes array'd, 
And within a manger laid, 

Hear us, Holy Jxsv. 


Jesu, at Whose Infant Feet 

She nherds, coming Thee to greet, 

Knelt to RY, their worship meet, 
lear us, Holy Jzsvu. 


wmf Jesu, unto Whom of yore 
Wise men, hastening to ado 
Gold and myrrh and incemse bore. 
Hear us, Holy Jgsv. 
Jxso, to Thy Temple brought, 
Whom, by Thy good Sprrit taught, 
Simeon and Anna sought, 
Hear us, Holy Jxsv. 


pe Jrav, Who didst deign to flee 
From King Herod’s cruelty 
In Thy earliest Infancy, 
Hear us, Holy Jxsv. 


er Jesu, Whom Thy Mother founc 
"Midst the doctors sitting rounc 
Marvelling at Thy W: profounu, 
ear us, Holy Jxsv. 
reves 


LITANY FOR CHILDREN. 
Paar 2. 

p From all pride and vain conceit, 
From all spite and angry heat, 
From ail lying and deceit, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 


From all sloth and idleness, 
From not caring for distress, 
From all lust and ‘iness, 
Save us, Holy Jeso. 
From refusing to obey, 
From the love of our own way, 
From forgetfulness to pray, 
ve us, Holy Jesv. 
Panz 3. 
mf By Thy Birth and early years, 
By Thine Tofant wants and fears, 
By Thy sorrows and Thy tears, 
Save us, Holy Jesc. 


By Thy Pattern bright and pure, 
«By the pains Thou didst endure 
Our salvation to procure, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 
By Thy Wounds and thorn-crown'd Head, 
By Thy Blood for sinners shed, 
af By Thy Rising from the dead, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 
By the Name we bow before, 
‘uman Name, which evermore 
All the hosts of Heav’n adore, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 


/ By Thine own unconquer’d might, 
By Thy glory in the height, 
By Thy mercies infi 
Save us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 


caer 


SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS, 


a 


PMorning. 
474 “1 laid me, dowen and slept and rose up again for 


mf wineons from sleep we fall 
A Before Thee, Gor of f love, 
_ chant the praise the Angels raise, 
O Gop of might, abo ve 5 
, Holy, Holy | Thou art Gop adored ! 
P Bey ‘hy pitying mercy show ys mercy, Lor. 


mf Thou wak me from sleep ; 
Shine on this mind and heart, 
And touch my tongue, that I among 
Thy choir may take my part ; 
Holy, oly, Holy | Trinity adore?! 
P In Thy pitying mercy show me mercy, Lorp. 


mf The Judge will come with speed, 
And each man’s deeds be known ; 
dimOur trembling The tee rise on high 
At midni pat to 
eB , Holy, Holy | King of Saints adored ! 
9 hour of Magment show us mercy, Lorn 
Amen. 
car) 


Miv-vap—tor a City Church. 
475 “A House of rest.” 


my EHOLD us, Lorn, a little space 
Brom andy tanks sot free 
And met within Thy holy place 
‘To rest awhile with Thee. 


Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil, and care ; 
p And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of praver. 


Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein Thou may’at be sought ; 
er On homeliest work Thy blessing falls 1, 
- In truth and patience wrought. 
Thine is the loom. rie fors ee the mass 
The wealth of land an 
‘The worlds of science and of ant, 
Beveal’d and ruled by Thee. 
Then let us prove our heavenly birte 
mv. an all. we do and know ; 
And elaim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 
Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
aot Thou woulda have it cone} hy 
Frayer, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one, Amen. - 


Fbening. 
476 “The Lord shalt be thine everlasting Nght.” 
mf BFPOLD the sun, that seem’d but now 
Enthronéd overhead, 
Heginneth to decline below 
¢ globe whereon we tread ; 


cary 


EVENING. 


And he, whom yet we look upon 
With comfort and delight, 
dimWill quite depart from hence anon, 
p And leave us to the night. 


Thus time, unheeded, rteals awgy 
The life which nature gave ; 

Thus are our bodies every day 
Declining to the grave ; 

Thur from us all our pleasures fly 
Whereon we set our heart ; 

And when the night of death draws nigh, 
Thus will they all depart. 


or Lorv! though the sun forsake our sigby, 
And mortal hopes are vain ; 

mf Let still Thine everlasting light 
Within our souls remain ; 

And in the nights of our distress 

Vouchsafe those rays Divine, 

er Which from the Sun of Righteousness 
For ever brightly shine. Amen. 


4°7'7 “The Lord's Name is praiscd from the rising up 
of the sun unto the yoing down of the sare.” 
my HE day Thou gavest, Lorn, is ended, 
vT ‘The darkness falls at Phy behest ;" 
To Thee our morning hymns sscenged, 
or Thy praise shall sanctify cur rest. 
mf We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
While carth rolls onward into light, 
‘Through all the world her watch ix keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night, 


As oer eash continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 
(49) 


EVENING. 


‘The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
er So be it,Lonp; Thy Throne shal! never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away , 
t Thy Kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 
Pill all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 


Ame. 


Sundap. 
478 “A good day.” 


wif rps is the day the Lorp hath made, 
He calls the hours His own ; 
Let Heav’n rejoice, Jet earth be glad, 
And praise surround the Throne. 


Today He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan’s empire fell ; 

To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 


Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 
To David's Holy Son ! 
dimMake haste to help us, Lop, and bring 
or vation from Thy Throne. 


Bless’d be the Lonp, Who comes to men 
ith messages of ert ! 
Who comes, in Gop His Father’s Name, 
dim To save our sinful race. 


J Hosanna in the highest atrains 
yhurch on earth can raise ; 
‘The highest Heavns in which He reigns 
give Him nobler praise. Amen. 
(430) 


SUNDAT. 
479 There shall bo no night there.” 
EvENIne. 
mf (X.REAT Gop, Who, hid from mortal sigh 
G Dost dwell in unapproachéd light, ed 
Before Whose Throne with veiléd brow 
Thy sinless Angels trembling bot. 


dimAwhile in darkness here below 
We lie oppress'd with sin and woe ; 
cr But soon the everlasting day 
Shall chase thé night of gloom away ;— 
The day prepared for ua hy Thee ; 
e day reserved for us to see ;—~ 
A day but faintly imaged here 
By brightest sun at noontide clear. 


Pp Too long, alas! it still delays, 
It lingers yet, that day of days; 
The tosh, ‘with all its load of sin, 
Must perish, ero its joy we win, 

¢r Then from these earthy bonds set free 
The soul shall fly, O Gon, toThee ; 
To see Thee, love Thee, and adore, 
Her blissful task for evermore. 


mf All bounteous Tarnity ! prepare 
Our souls Thy hidacn joy to share, , 
That our brief daytime, used aright, 
May issue in eternal light, Amen. 


Frivap. 
480 “ The marks of the Lord Jesus.” 
Pp Oo JESU, crucified for man, 
O Lamb, all glorious on Thy Throne, 
ow Teach our wond'ring souls to acan 
The mystery of Thy love unknown. 


can) 


FRIDAY. 


We pray Thee, grant us strength to take 
Our daily cross, whate’er it 
mf And glally, for Thine own dear sake, 
Pp Ju paths of pain to follow Thee. 


mp As on our daily way we go, 
Througa light or shade, in calm or strife, 
Oh! may we hear Thy marks below 
In conyuer'd sin and chasten’d life. 


And week by week this day we ask 
That holy memories of Tuy Crosa 

May sanctify cach common task, 
And turn 'to gain each earthly Josa 


Grant us, dear Lop, our cross to bear 
Till at Thy Feet we lay it down, 
er Win through Thy Biood our pardon there, 
And through the Cross attain the com 
en. 


Paturdap. 
4B1"* There remaineth a rest to the people of God.” 
Eventya, 


mf NOW the busy week in done, 
Now the rest-time is begun ; 
Keret and lod we dey ty dag 
ept an us Ti 
er Now there comea the test and best. 
Day of worship, light and rest. 


Hallow, Lorn, the coming day ! 
‘When we meet to praise and pray, 
or Hear Thy Word, Thy Feast attend, 
“happy service spend ; 
To our hearts be manifest, 
Loxp of labour and of rest ! 
(47) 


s 


SATURDAY. 


For Thy children gone before 
‘We can trust Thee end adore ; 
p All their earthly week is past, 
Sabbath-time is theirs at H 
Fohl them, Fatsyr, to Thy breast, 
dimGive them everlasting rest. , 
mf Guide us all the days to come, 
‘Till Thy mercy call'us home : 
All our powers do Thou employ, 
Be Thy werk our chiefest joy; 
Then, the promised land it, 
p Bid us enter into rest. ‘Amen. 


Christmas. 
482 “ We are come to worship Him.” 


NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
w A Wing your flight o'er all the cath $ 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ; 
ey Come and worship,® af 
Worship Cuntss, the new-born King. 


mf Shepherds, in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
Gop with man is now residing, » 
Yonder shines the Infant Light ; 
er Come and worship, 
Worship Cuaisr, the new-born King. 
af Se leave your contemplations, 
righter ‘nous ‘beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star ; 
er Come and worship, 
Worship Cuniet, the new-born King. 
cas) 






CHRISTMAS. 


mf All creation, join in praising 
Gop th the Farner, Preit, Son— 
Evermore’ our voices raisit 
To th’ Eternal Taree in ONE ; 
er Come and worship, 
f Worship Cparst, the new-born King. Amen. 


“ Who being in the form of Gud... made Himself 
483 of no reputation, and ook upon Him the form of a 
servant, and was made in the likeness of men. 


f FROM east to west, from shore to shore, 
Let every heart ‘awake and sing 

dimThe Hoty Cui ‘Whom Mary bore, 

f The Cunrisr, the everlasting 


mf Behold ! the world’s Creator wears 
The form and fashion of a slave ; 
Our very flesh our Maker shares, 
His fallen creature, man, to save. 


For this how Fondroualy He He wrought | 
dimA A ipaiden, i in ber lowly y place, 

Became, in waf's peyone all thought, 

The chosen vessel of His grace. 


She bow’d her to the Angel’s word 
Declaring what the Farugr will'd, 
And suddenly the promised Lorp 
That pure and hallowd temple fill’d. 


pe He shrank not from the oxen’s stall, 
He lay within the manger bed, 
le Ahad bounty fe feedeth all 
R a He east Himself was fed. 
o ae while the Angels in the a! 
praise above the silent field, 
of i. spherds poor the Lorp Most High, 
The one great Shepherd, was reveal’d. 
(a) 


CHRISTMAS. 


JS All glory for this blesséd morn 
To Gop the Farner ever be ; 
All praise to Thee, O Virgin-born, 
All praise, O Hoty Guost, to Thee. Amen. 


4B4 — “Jesus Christ is come in the fesh.” 


tf CBEIRTIANS, sing out with exultation, 
And praise your Benefactor’s Name ! 
To-day the Author of Salvation, 

The Father's well beloved came. 

mf Of undetiléd Virgin Mother 
An Infant, all Divine,,was born, 

er And Gop Himself became your Brother 
Upon this happy Christmas morn. 


mf In Him eternal might and power 
To human weakness hath inclined ; 
And this poor Child brings richest dower 
Of gifts and graces to mankind. 
dimWhile here His Majesty disguising, 
A servant’s form the Master wears, 
er Behold the beams of glory fising 
E’en from His poverty and tears. 


p <Astable serves Him for a dwelling, 
And for a bed @ manger mean ; 
er Yet o'er His Head, His Advent telling, 
A new and wondrous star is seen. 
Angeis rehearse to men the story, 
The joyful story of His birth ; 
To Him they raise the anthem—(/) “Glory 
To Gop on high, and peace on earth !” 


For through this holy Incarnation 
The primal curse is done away ; 
dimAnd blesséd peace o’er all creation 
Hath shed its pure and gentle ray. 
Cas) 


CHFISTMAS. 


or ‘Then i in that heavenly concert joining, 
Christian roan, ith one accord, 
t You Voices tune lly combininy 
Salute the Birthday of your Teo 1 Amen. 


Aicw Pear’s Bap. 
485 “They will go from strenyth to strength.” 
f PRO glory unto glory! Be this our joycus 


son, 
As on the icing’ own highway, we bravely march 


along 
From ong | ‘unto glory ! O word of stirring cheer, 
mf As dawns the sol at rightness of another glad 
New Year. 


y From mor unto glory! What great things He 


Whee wonder He hath shown us, what triumphs 
He hath won ! 
From n glory unto glory What mighty blessings 


The ‘ie for which our Lorp hath laid His own 
40 freely dowt! 


‘The fulness of His blessing encompasseth our way ; 

The fulness a His promises crowns every 
bright’nin, 

The fulness, tiie glory is beaming from above, 

While more and more we learn to know the 
fulness of His love. 


And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall 


Uniting all who love our Loxp in pure sincerity ; 
And suet yet and wider shal! the circling glory 
glow, 
As more and more are taught of Gop that mighty 
Love to know. 
(4m) 


NEW YEAR’s DAY. 


mf QO \et our adoration for all that He hath done, 
" Peal out beyond the stars of Gop, while voice and 
life are one ; 
dimAnd let our consecration be real. deep, and true ; 
Oh, even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful 
vows renew. 


/ Now onward, ever onward, frém strength to 
xtrength we go, 
White race for grace abundantly shall from His 
fulness flow, 
‘Tu glory’s falt fruition, from glory’s foretaste here, 
£ Until His very presence crown our happiest New 
Year. Amen. 


pipdanp. 
“ The hindness and love of God our Saviour toward 
486 inde af 


uf THE Faruer’s sole-begotten Son 

dim Was born, the Virgin's Child, on earth ; 
His Cross for us adoption won,— 

m/f The life and grace of sev@nd birth. * 


Forth from the height of Heav’n He came, 
dimin form of man with man abode ; 
mf Redeem’d His world from death and shame, 
The joys of endless life bestow'd, 


p Redeemer, come with power benign, 
Dwell in the voula that look for Thee ; 
O let Thy light within us shine 
That we may Thy salvation see. 


Abide with us, O Lorn, we pray, 
Dispel the gloom of deubt und Woo ; 
‘Wash every stain of guilt away, 
tender healing grace bestow. 
(4a) 


Loxp, Thou hast come, and wel] we know 
as ‘That Thou wilt likewise come again ; 

Thy Kingdom shield from every foe, 

Thy honour and Thy rule maintain. 


Y¢ Eternal glory, Lorp, to Thee, 
Whom, now reveal’d, our hearts adore ; 
To Gop the Farxer glory be, 
And Hoty Sprrgir evermore. Amen. 


48' “ He wa: baptized.” 


7 
mf MHE Son of Man from Jordan rose, 
And pray'd to Gop above ; 
Wheo lo the op'ning Heav'ns disclose 
A swift-descending Dove. 


The Srrzrr, lighting on His Brow, 
Anoints the Holy One ;— 
The Faruen'’s voice declaring—“ Thou 
My Belovéd Son.” 


So when, thro His Baptizing bless’d 
The Font rough A owreya 

Man kneels a son of Gon confess’d. 
Heav'n opens as he prays. 


p Fair innocency, like the dove’s, 
F Inserts bin, purged yom sin; 
‘or Gop rooding SPiRiT mov 
Directs and rules within. a 


mf O Cuter, Whose mercy cleansed our stain 
With streams of grace Divine ; 
Let us not soil the robes again 
Made white in Blood of Thine, 
(a) 


EPIPHANY. 


Redeemer of a world undone, 
We praisa Thee and adore ;—~ 
Jesu, with Gop the Farner One, 
And Spirit evermore, Amen. 
This Hymn is suitable for an adult Baptism. 
ABS “ The Lord shall suddenly come to His temple" 
mf ‘THIN the FatHer’s house 
Tho Son hath found His home, 
er And to His temple suddenly - 
f The Lorp of life hath come, 
mf The doctors of the law 
Gaze on the wondrous Child, 
And marvel at His ious words 
Of wisdom und 
Pp Yet not to them is giv’n 
The mighty truth to know, 
To lift the fleshly veil which hides 
Incarnate Gop below. 
The secret of the Lorp 
rapes each human eye, ; 
cr And faithful pond’ring heurtt await 
The full Epiphany. 
cd Lonp, visit Thou our souls, 
And teach us by Thy grace 
Each dim revealing of Thyself 
With loving awe to trace ; 
or ‘Till from our darken'd sight 
The cloud shall away, 
And on the cli soul shall burst 
mf ‘The everlasting day ; 
Till we behold Thy Face, 
J Thee Farmua, Bo, and Bory Gi 
ee, FareER, ant Ly Gost, 
Co-equal ToRzz in Amen. 





cam) 


#eptuagesima, 
4G “God Who created alt things by Jere Christ.” 
inf O GOD, the joy of Heav’n above, 
Thon didst not need Thy creatures’ love, 
When from Thy secret place of rest 
Thy Word the earth's foundations blest. 
Thou spakest ;—worlds bogan to be ; 
They bow before Thy Majesty ; 
nd all to their Creator raise 
A wondrous harmony of praise. 
But ere, O Lorn, this lovely earth 
From Thy creative will had birth, 
Thou in Thy counsels didst unfold 
Another world of fairer mould. 
or That realm shall our Redeemer frame, 
And build upon His mighty Name ; 
His Hand the word of power shall sow, 
That ail the earth Hix truth may know. 
When time itself has pass'd away, 
His Charch, secure in Heav'n for aye, 
Shall share His Table and His Throne, 
Apd Gop the ‘ATHER reign alone. 
f O Faturs, Son, and Sprit Brest, 
One Gop in Heav'r. and earth confest, 
Preserve, direct, and fill with love 
Thy realm on earth, Thy realm above. Amen. 
The fublowing Hymn is suttable for thie season 
Oh how fair thet morning broke, 


Lent. 
4.90 “ Hoar my crying, 0 God: give ear unto my prayer.” 
mf GWEET Saviour ! in Thy pitying grace 
Thy sweetness to our souls impart; 
Thou only Lover of our race 
Give healing to the wounded heart; 
p Oh! bear Thy contrite servanta’ cry, 
pp And save us, JEav ! lest we dia 
(40) 





LENT, 


Long-suffering Jesu | hear our 
? Who weep ‘before Thee in ou shame; 
We have so hope but Thee; O spare, 
Lorb, spare us from th’ undying flame: ; 
Ob ! hear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 
pp And save us, JEsc ! lest we die, 


p All we have broken Thy command; 
Lorp, help us for Thy mercies’ sake; 
Deliver us from Satan’s hand, 
And safely te Thy Kingdom take; 
Oh! hear by contrite servants’ cry, 
pp And save us, Jesu ! lest ye die. 


p We fiee for refuge to Thy love, 
er _ Salvation of the helpless soul ; 
Pour down Thy radiance from above, 
And make, sin-worn spirits whole ; 
» Good Lord, in mercy hear our cry, 
py And save us, Jesu ! lest we die. “Amen. 


BL “se there no dalm in Gilead; de there no pRysician 


'AIN wéuld I, Logn of grace, 
i F With cetera 
The record of my sins efface, 
That in Thy book appears :— 


Fain would I journey hen 
In garb of stainless Shite.” 
er And made by mine own penitence 
‘Well pleasing in Thy sight. 
p Fond idle dream | the foe 
But lures and fools my soul ; 
Not all my tears can peace bestow ;— 
Thou only makest whole, 
(a) 


LENT. 


Hath ever sailor tost, 
wei poe La Jost, 
cr ithin Thine 2 
Or found mT eechorage been 
mf Maker and Hope of all ! 
gE ‘Wornded and sick am I: 
Great Healer, save me, lest I fall 
And perish utterly. 
er Can boundless love reject # 
Shall mercy say me ney, 
Who cry with all Thine own elect 
Before Thee, night and day ? 
mf Thine be gloty, Curtst Most High, 
dimHave compassion, (p) or we die. Amen. 


£92 + Redeeming the time.” 
oO! the ti ted peas 
7 Li tes Sige of telnet 


A time that with salvation heals, 
And to repentant tears reveals 
BP, The mercy-veat of peace. 
Then let ua wisely now restrain 
Our food, our drink, our sleep ; 
ean oe 
nd si fast! in n 
A atricter watch to keep. 
cr Now heaven-taught love will haste to rise 
And seek the cheerless bed, 
Where cold and wan the sufferer lies, 
Aod Cuetst Himself to heedful eyes 
Is hungering for bread. 
*Tis now that zealous oer as: 
ler more largely spe: 
Lays up her treasure in the eky, 
And freely yields, sre death draw nigh, 
« To Gop the wealth He lends, 
(a3) 


LENT. 


Then consecrate us, Lonp, anew, 
. And fire our heatte with love ; 4 
abet al we thi and all =e do, 
ithin, wit! ‘and true, 
Rekindled from atove, 


mf Now fuller praise and glory be’ 
To Thee, the First and and Lost ; 
And make us, Blessed Trinity, 
More faithful soldiers, worthier Thee, 
‘Through this our chastening fast. Amen. 





“ Resist the devil, and he vA flee from you; draw 
493 nigh to God, and He will ae righ to you.”” 


For 4 Late Eventna Service, 


mf ATIER, Mes Most High, be with us, 
Unseen, Thy goodness showii 
And Curist the Worn Incarnate, es 
And Spreit grace bestowing. 
Peete ed 
light and power exc: 7 
9) ‘Gop < Goh Eternal, ds 
O Gon, from Both proceeding { 


rf a daylight hours are essing, 
We live and work before Fhe ; 
dimNow, ere we rest in slumber, 
We gather to adore Thee. 
ir Christian name and calling 
Of our new birth remind us ; 
The Srinrt’s gifts and sealing 
To firm obedience bind us. 


Bego: powers of evil 
WIE des and wiles unoly ! 
at not with nfs 
The spirita of the lowly. oe 
Cas) 


LENT. 


Depart ! for Crrust is present, 
aside un yea within un 
Away ! His sign, ye know it, 
The victory shall win us. 


Awhile the body resteth ; 

The spirit, wakeful ever, 

Abideth in communion 

With Canist, Who sleepeth never. 
'To Gop, th’ Eternal FaTHER, 

To Cugist, our sure salvation, 

‘To Gon, the Hoty Spirit, 

Be endless aduration, Amen. 


Tre following Hymns are suitable for this seavon : 
688 Not for our wns alone. 
688 0 Gop, to know that Thou urt jut. 


. Rymns on the Passion. 


4O4 \ Fercsmuch then as Chriet hath sufored in the fleth, 
arm yourselves likewise scith'the same mind.” 


mf 'Y¥ Lorp, my Master, at Thy Feet adoring, 
M*! peo’ Thee bowd bencath Thy load’ of 
Woe ; . 
For me, a sinner, is Thy Life-Blood pouring ; 
dim For thee, my SAVIOUR, aearce a tensa will 
low, 


mf Thine own disciple to the Jews bas sold Thee, 
With friendship's kias and loyal word he came ; 
” How oft of fait! love my lipe have told Thee, 
dim Whiie Thon bast seen my falsehood and my 
« , shame! 
(aay 


HYMNS ON ‘THE PassSION. 


mf With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems Thy 
__ weakness, 
With blows and outrage adding pain to pain ; 
Thou art unmoved and steadfast in Thy meekness ; 
dim When I am wrong’d how quickly I complain ! 


P My, Lorp, my Saviour, when I see Thee wearing 
pn Thy bleeding brow the crown of thorn, 
er Shall 1 for jleasure live, or shrink from bearing 
Whate'er my lot may be of pain or scorn 


mf O Victim of Thy love! O pangs most healing ! 
dim O saving Death! O wounds that I adore ! 
mf O shame taunt glorious4 Curist, before Thee 
neeling, 
pI prey Thee keep me Thine for evermore. 
Amen. 


4Q5 “ Weep not for Me, but cep for yourselves.” 
p WwW not for Him Who onward bears 
His Cross to Calvary ; 
He does not ask man’s Ritying tearg, 
Who wills for man to tie. 
The awful sorrow of His Face, 
The bowing of His Frame, 
Come not from torture or disgrace ; 
He fears not Cross or shame, 


There is a deeper pang of grief, 


Al known, 
In which His Love finds no relief; 
fe bears it all alone. 


And weariness and care and strife, 
‘Will be alas ! in vain. 
any 


HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


He sees the souls for whom He dies 
Yet clinging to their sin, 
And heirs of mansions in the skies 
Who will not enter in. 
er Ah! this, my Saviore, was the shame 
That bow'd Thy Head so low ! 
These were the wounds that rack’d Thy Frame, 
And made Thy Tears to flow. 
gp Ob! may I in Thy sorrow share, 
And mourn that sins of mive 
Should ever wound with grief or care 
That loving Heart of Thine. Amen. 


496 “4 tery scorn of men, and the outcast of the people.” 
mf O SCORN’D and ontcast Lorn, beneath 
Thy burden meckly bending, 
Thou, our true Ii to Thy deat] 
Art wearily ascending. 
dimAnd soon, with nail-pierced Feet and Hands 
Upon the Cross they raise Thee ; 
The C whith there uplifted stands, 
To ali the earth displays Thee. 
mf Oh! wondrous love of Gop on high, 
‘The sinful thus to cherish ! 
He gave, His guiltless Son to die, 
dim Lest guilty man should perish. 
p Our sin’s pollution to remove 
His BI was freely given : 
er So mighty was the Saviour’s love, 
So just the wrath of Heaven. 
Yea I ‘tis the Cross that breaks the rod 
And chain of condemnation, 
or And makes a league ‘twixt man and Gop 
Fer our entire salvation, 
(6) 


HYMNS ON THE Passion, 


tf O praise the Farazs, praise the Sox, 
for sinners given, 
And Hoty Grosr, through Whom alone 
Our hearts are raised to Heaven. Amen. 


Faster. 
497 « Let us keep the Feast.” 
yf WV es happy morning !” age to age 


Hell to-day is vanguish’d ! ! Weav'n is won to-day ! 
Lo! the Dead is living, a for evermore | 

Him, their trne Creator, all His works adore : 

“ Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say. 


ae with th joy confesses, clothing her for "pring, 
gifts return with her returning King ; 
gugore in every meadow, leaves on every bot bough, 
His sorrows ended, hail His triumph now : 
ell to-day is vanquish’d | Heay’n is won to-day ! 


af Meats in due succession, days of length’ning 

ight, 

Houmas passing moments praise Thee in their 
ieht : 

Teightacad of the morning, sky and fields and 

Vangulber of darkness, bring their praise to 

“Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say, 

Maker and Fedepmes, Lifo and Health of all 

Thou from Heav'n wn beholding man’s abasing fall, 

Of th’ Everal § Aree true and only Sox, 

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on : 


Hell to-day is vanquita Beare, ie won to-day 1 
car 


EASTER. 


Thou, of life the Author, (dim) death didst undergo, 
‘Tread ie Path of darkness, (cr) saving strength to 


mf Come ‘the, True and Foithful, now fulfil Thy 


won 


‘Tis Thine, ewn Third Morning ! rise, O buried 
Lorp ! 
f “Welcome, haypy morning!” age to age shall 
say. 
Tce ss souls long prison’d, bound with Satan's 
chain; 


All that now is fallen raise to life again; 
Show Thy Face in brightness, bid the nation 
_ Bring en our daylight: day returns with 
f Hell to-day is vanquish'd! Heav'n is won to 
day! “Amen, 


OB “Sing ye tothe Lord for fe hath triumphat 
gloriously.” 


HE foe behind, th the deep befor 
f T Our hosta have and pant the sea ; 
And Pharaoh’s warriors strew the shore, 
And Israet’s ransom’d tribes are free. 


Lift wy your voices now! 
4s The wi ‘ole wide world rejoices now ; 
The Lop hath triumph’d gloriously t 
e Lorp shall reign victoriously ! 


mf Happy morrow, 
Tato pou cod ith 
ending, 





‘er the earth. 
(4st) 


EASTER. 


S Beale i 
Guarde securing, 
Watch His earthly prison: : 
Seals are abatt 
Guards are revit 
Cunist is risen ! 


mf No longer must the mourners w: 
Nor call departed Christians dont ; 
dimFor death is hallow’d into sh 
And every grave becomes a ed. 


er Now once mors 
Eden’s door 
Open | stands to mortal eyes ; 
For Curis hath risen, and man shall rise, 


4 pie things pasty 
lope, and joy, and peace begin : 
pe nein hath won, and =n shall wip. 


dimlt is not exile, rest on high ; 
It is not sadnéss, peace from strife ; 

'o fall asleep is not to die ; 
To dwell with Cunisr is better life. 


Jf Where our banner Teads us 


‘We may safel; ly go 
Where our Chi Eretedes us 
‘We may face the foe. 
f His right orm is is o'er oars : 
He our Guide 
Corer hath hath rine: us, 
ye! Amen 


ee 


EASTER. 
“ When I cooks wp after Thy Wienesn, {shalt be 
499 


my N the pilin eetae! mornil 
v Ore Soul and body meet. again; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
. DO more pain ! 
p Here awhile they must 
Te Pte dock ts Rabbeth keer keep, 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 
wrapt ip sleep. 
For a while the tired bod: 
Lies with feet 4oward the morn ; 
er Till the last and brightest Paste aster 








But the soul in Satcerticn 
Utters comes prayer and and strong, 
mf Bursting at th 
into ng. 


¢r Soul and body reunited 
Thencefortp nothing shall divide, 
Waking up in Cupist’s own likeness, 
satisfied. 
f re the beauty, Oh ! the gladness 
that Resurrection day, 
Weebahall not through endless ages 
pass away ! 
On that happy Easter morni 
v All the mares their dead coal ; 
Father, sister, child, and mother, 
meet once more. 
To that brightest of all meetin, 
dim Bring as Seay Cunier, at last Tat; 
By Thy Crose, through death ( i (er) ‘and judgment, 


(Me) 


BOO “ My beloved spoke and said unto me, Rise up, My 
loos, My fair one, and come away. For the winter 
is post ; the rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear 
upon the earth; the time of the singing of birds 13 
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land.” 

nf O VOICE of the Belovéd ! 
Thy Bride hath heard Thee say,—- 
“ Rise up, My love, My fair one, 
Arise and come away. 
For lo, ‘tis past, the winter, 
‘The wjnter of thy year ; 
The rain is past and over, 
The flowers on earth appear. 
“ And now the time of singing 
Is come for every bird ; 
And over all the country, 
The turtle dove is heard : 
The fig her greon fruit ripens, 
The vines are in their bloom ; 
Arise and smell their fragrance, 
My love, My fair one, come !” 
Yea, Lonp ! Thy Paasjon over, 
£ 'e know this life of ours 
o Hath ¥d from death and winter 
To leaves and budding flowers : 
No more Thy rain of weeping 
In drear 6 5 
No more the clouds and darkhess, 
P That veil’d Thy bitter Tree. 
mf Our Easter Sun is risen ! 
dim And yet we slumber long, 
And need Thy Dove's sweet pleading 
To waken prayer and song, 
p Oh breathe upon our deadness, 
Qh shine upon our gloom i 
or Lorp, let us feel Thy Presence, 
tf And rise and live and bloom. 
Car) 


EASTER, 
GO] “Manis be to God, Who giveth us the victory.” 
m |AR. be sorrow, teara, and sighing ! 
v F Waves are calmi storms are dying ; 
ort mee 7 'd the sea, 
ts are free 5 
Life by pete slow ¢ Mieath and saved us, 
In His Blood the Lamb hath laved us, 
Clothing us with victory. 


JY Jxsvs Curist from death hath risen, 
Lo! His Godhead bursts the prison, 
While His Manhood paves free, 
uishing our misery. 
mf Rise we men rom condemnation ; 
dimThrough our Gov’s humiliation, 
. Ours is now the victory. 


mf Mahe sees foe's despair and madness | 
See the dayspring of our Giednese | 
ee no more of Satan we ; 
by the Sow net free ; 
Jt Rite t for Tare th hath striven, 
e snares of hell are riven, 
Rise and claim the victory. Amen. 








“Who is this that cometh from Edom, with dyed 
502 garments from Bosrah de" ehat a glorious’ ts 
Zit apparel troveling the greatness of His 


mf FVO Thos and to Thy Cras, 0 Gon, 
‘We sing—wo ever sing ; 
For He the lonely hae 
Our cup of 
or Hi glonioun Arin the ele maintain 
He march’d in 
His robes were with vintage stain’d, 
with the wine of war. 
cuay 


EASTER. 
To Thee and to Thy Curist, O Gop, 


e sing—we ever sing ; 
dim¥or He invaded Death's abode, | 
er __ And robbed him of his sting. ' 
The house of dust enthrals no more, 
For He, the Strong to savee 
Himself doth guard that wilent door, 
Great Keeper of the grave. 


mf To Thee and to Thy canes, O Gop, 

We sing—we ever ai 

For He hath crush’d beneath His rod 
The world’s d rebel king. 

He pluy, tin is n His imperial strength 

He Sught Hi troph: fs wrophy up a Tength 
le brought His iy up at length, 
The f fale 'd usurper’s crown. 


To Thee and to Thy Canisr, O Gop, 
We sing—we, ever 
dimFor He redeem’d us mi ‘His Blood 
From every evil thin, 
mf Thy ss saving strength He | Arm upbore, 
Arm that set us free ; 
f Glory, O Gon, for evermore 
Be to Thy Canisr and Thee. Amen. 


503 4 Being seen of them forty days.” 
IORTY days Thy old 
mY: FE Communed ities, O Most High; 
Fain sin Thy goings 0 
iy ay passing by. 
P In the rocky cleft he bow’é ; 
Thou, nes ht bear, 


Part reveal and past in cloud, 
or Didst Thy seoret Name declare. 
cus) 


EASTER. 


wf Forty days of Easter-tide | 
Thou didst commune with Thine own ; 
Now by glimpses, Lorn, descried, 
Handled now and proved and known ;— 
p Known, Most Merciful, yet veil’d ; 
Else before the awful sight 
Surely heart and flesh had fail’d, 
Smitten with exceeding light. 
mf Risen Master, fain would we, 
Sharing those unearthly days, 
Morn and eve, on shore and sea, 
Watch Thy movements, mark Thy ways ;- 
Catch by faith each glad surprise 
Of Thy footstep drawing nigh, 
Hear Thy sudden greeting rise 
dim “Peace be to you! ItisI;"— 


Secrets of Thy Kingdom learn, 
a Read the vision open spread, 

Fee! Thy Word within us burn, 

‘Know Thee in the broken Bread. 
So Thy glo 7 skirts Lrind 
ent rom grace grace, 

We Thy comi may abide, 

dim And adore Theo face to face. Amen. 


504 Risen with Him.” 
f "DHE Lonp is risen indeed ; 
x Rd vane work perform’ $ 
«Now 18 the m! Captive 
And death’s strong castle storm’d. 
The Lorp is risen indeed ; 
Then Hell haa lost hia prey i 
With Him is risen the ransom'd seed 
To reign in endless day. 
14a) 


EASTER. 


The Lorp is risen indeed ; 
He lives, to die no more; 
He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, 
dim Whose curse and shame He 


JS The Lorp is risen indeed ; 
Attending Angels, hear » J 
Upte the Courts of Heaven with speed 
e joyful tidings bear. 
Then fake yur golden lyres, 
And strike ach cheer! ‘ul chord ; 
Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen*“LoRD. Armen. 


Rogation Bayg. 
BOS “ The carthis the ons, and the fulucss thercof™ 


mf THRONED, O crown’d with all renown, 
Since Thou the earth hast trod, 

Thou reignest, and by Thee come down 
Henceforth the gifts of,Gop. . 

(By Thee the suns of space, that burn 
Unspent, fheir watches hold ; 

The hosts that turn, and still return, 
Are sway'd, and poised, and roll’d. 


The powers of earth, for all her @ls, 
An endless treasure yield; 

‘The precious things of the ancient hiils, 
Forest, and fruitful field. 

Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth 
‘That in our und + 

And Thine the beauty and the joy 
‘With which the years are crown'd. 


The saithin be omitted if the Hy 
be Hho eo lnges Cel ey es 
(4s) 


ROGATION DAYS. 


tim{ And as, when ebbed the flood, our sires 
Kneel'd on the mountain aod, 
While o’er the new world’s altar fires 
And sweetly the peaceful spell— 
Word that shall aye avail— 
*Summtr and winter shall not cease, 
Seed time nor harvest fail ;"7 


x Thus in their change let frost and heat 

And winds and dews be given ; 

All fostering power, all influence sweet, 
Tirathe froni the bounteous heaven. 

Attemper fair with gentle air 
The sunshine and the rain, 

That kindly earth with timely birtt 
May yield her fruits again ; 


mf That we may feed Thy poor aright, 

And, gath’zing round Thy Throne, 

Here in theholy Angels’ sight 
Repay Thee of Thine own. 

For so our sires in olden time 
Spared neither gold nor gear, 

Nor precious wood, nor hewen stone, 
Thy sacred shrines to rear. 


er For there to give the second birth 
In mysteries and signs, 
The Face of Curist o'er all the earth 
On kneeling myriads shines. 


mf And if so fair compare 
To ban grant eace tells Thy B 
o Oo we ace 
‘In Thine own Palace see! Azaen. 


: (48) 


‘Ascension. 
“ Knowsst thou that the Lord wiil take au 
506 Master from thy head to-day?” pid 
‘NOW ye the Lorp hath borne awa; 
wf K You. Master from your head to shag 4 
Yea, we know it ; yet we raise 
Joyous strains of and praise ’ 
He is gone, but not befors 
All His earthly work is o'er. 
Alleiasa } 
Know ve the Lorp hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day 4 
Yea, we know it; stand afar; 
Mark His bright triumphal car, 
Mighty end of mighty deeds, 
Clouds His chariot, winds His steed 
Bu 





Know ye the Lory hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day 4 
You we know it ; ere He left,’ 
Jordan’s stream in twain was cleft ; 
With that glorious act in view, 
We shall one day cleaye it tou ! 
Alivlua } 
Know yo the Loxp hath borne away 
Your ster from your head to-day } 
‘Yea, we know it; wondrous love 
Bids Him seek His Home akove: 
@4im He hath said ‘tis better so ; 
See His mantle dropt below | 
Alleluia | 
mf Know ye the Lorp hath borne away 
‘Your Master from your head to-day } 
Fem we know it ol sa tems 
nteoua portions iis grace, 
Sent to all whose hearts can soar 
‘Whither He has gone before. . 
Allelnia ! 
(ar) 


ASCENSION. 


Know ye the Lorp hath borne away 
Your Master from head to-day ? 
Yea, we know it; search would fail, 
er Tf ye pass‘d through mount and vale: 
Earth contains Him not, though wide: 
t Seek Him at His Father's side ! 
® Alleluia! Amen. 


WMhitsuntive, 
BOT “The Spirit of the Lord filicth the world." 
mf BoOENTEOUS Srinit, ever shedding 
Life the world to fill ! 
Swarms the fruitful globe o'erspreading, 
Shoals their ocean pathway threading, 
@ Own Thy quick’ning thrill: 
Author of each creature's birth, 
Life of life beneath the earth, 
Everywhere, O Spirit Blest. 
f Thou art motion, (p) Thou art rest 


mf*Come, Creator ! e bestowing,— 

ve "Al ‘Thy sevéafold dower ! 
Come, Thy peace and bounty strow2ng, 
Earth's Ronewer ! Thine the sowing, 

Thine the gladd’ning shower. 

Comforter ! what joy Thou art 
To the klost and faithful heart ; 
But to man’s primeval foe 
Uttermost despair and woe. 


O’er the waters of creation 
Moved Thy Wings Divine; 

‘When the world, to animation 

Waking ’neath Thy visitation, 
Toem’d with powers benign : 


These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too long: 
(aay 





Ee, 
Thou didst man to being call, 
Didst restore him from iis fall; 
Pouring, like the latter rain, 
Grace to quicken him again. 
er Thine the Gospel voices, crying 
As with trumpet sound ; 
Till the world, in darkness lying, 
Rose from deathly sleep, descrying 
Heavenly light around, 
Man, to rgach that prize reveal'd, 
Arn ‘d with Thee as with a shield, 
Nerved and girt his fight to win, 
Quells the prince of*death and sin. 


nf* Lowliest homage now before Thee 
Let the ransom’d pay ; 
For Thy wondrous gifts adore Thee, 
By ay. holiness implore Thee, 
While in love they pray : 
dimRuly | Holy ! we repeat, 
Kneeling at Thy mercy-seat ; 
There unbosom every woe, 
Groanings Thou alone @anst know. 
mf Fount of grace for every nation, 
Refu, Fi the soul! 
Strengthen Thou each new creation, 
With the wat: cs of salvation 
Make the guilty whole: 
Rule on earth the powers that be; 
Give us priesta inspired of Thee ; 
Through Thy Holy Church increase 
Purest unity and peace. 
‘Purge and sanctify us wholly 
pert Be beers oy aby 
ve from 8 grasp unl FY 
To s living faith and lowly 
Mould upright will ; 


3 
Cwm) 


‘WHITSUNTIDE. 


Till the olden zeal return, 
And with mutual love we burn ; 


Till in peace, po more to roam, 
All the flock be gatherd home. Amen. 


BOB “The Comforter, which ia the Holy Ghost.” 
mf Oo. Hoty Gaost, Eternal Gon, 
Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Faraezr and the Son, 
The Gop of peace and love ; 
Visit our minds, jnto our hearts 
Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 
That truth and godlinesa we may 
Pursue with full desire. 
Thou in Thy gifts art manifold ; 
By them Cxrist’s Church doth stand; 
in faithful hearts Thou writ’st Thy law, 
‘The Finger of Gop’s hand. 
According to Thy promise, Lor, 
Thou givest. bi with grace, 
er That through Thy help Gop's praises may 
Resound in every place, « 
dimO Hony Guoart, into our minds 
Send down Thy Heavenly Light ; 
er Kindleour hearts with fervent zeal 
To serve Gop day and night. 
Our weakness strengthen and confirm, 
For, Lozp, Thou know’st us frail ; 
That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 
dim Against us may prevail, 
Put back our enemy from 
v And help us to obtain iy 
Peace in our bearte with Gop and man,— 
The best, the truest gain ; 
(460 


‘WHITSUNTIDE, 


Ofte and ote Tn bands, 
esol ve 
And knit 0, knots of Peace and love 
Throughout all Christian lan 
Grant ua the grace that we may in 
The Fare of all t, eee 
That we of His belovéd Son 
May gain the blissful sight ; 
And that we may with perfect faith 
The Spint Hf Faseen, and of S 
ie mri A and of Son, 
One Goo in Persons Three. 
f To Gop the Farner ldud and praise, 
And to His Blesséd Son, 
And to the Hoty Spinrt of §race, 
Co-equal Turxz in Ong. © Amen. 


Trinity Sunday. 
“7 Al; and the and 
609 “7 om ahs he first and the oad bd 
E near ote Hol 
a BES One Light, y Deity! 
er All things are Thine, on Thee depend, 
f Who art Beginning without end, 
The myriad armies of the sky 
Praise, bless, adore Thy Maj ajesty : 
Earth's triple frame—lan: air, ind sea— 
Upraise their canticle to atl 
dimWe too, Thy suppliant ares 
Before ‘Th chy feat ed adoring fall ; 
‘To Thee our vows and prayers we bring, 
With hymns that ‘Saints and 2 and Angels sing. 
er One we believe Thee, Light Dis Divine, 
And morahip in 8 in a glorious Trin 


v ODS pains oem cn, 


(a1) 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


tf pase to the Farner, made of none, 
Praise to His sole-begotten Son, 
Praise to the Hoty Srinrt pe 
Mysterious Godhead, Ons gor 
Amen. 


* General Rpmus. 
510 “ Lo, these are parts of His ways.” 
mf HA Farxer, Whose creating cali 
Unnumber’d worlds attend ; 


Who art in all and over all, 
Thyself both Source and End : 


In light npsearehable enthroned, 
om Angels dimly see, 
' The Fountain of the Gopneap own’d, 
First-named among the Tunee. 


From Thee, through an eternal Now, 
overeating co-equal Son ; 
ance ever! erlastipg Lad ex Thou, 


p Not quite display’d to worlds above, 
Nor quite on earth conceal’d, 

e@ By wondrous, unexhausted love 
To mortal man reveal’d ; 


Whee Nature's outworn robe shall be 
changed for new attire ; 
ae earth, which rose at a oey decree, 
Dissolve before Thy fire 


ft Thy Name, O Gon, bel adored 
wit ent 
Whom none but Thine Thine easential Worp 


And Srmrr comprehend. Amen. 
(3) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 
B11 « its glorious and fearful Name, the Lord thy 


Bd Gonions ia Thy Name, O Loxp! 
‘ncn para and earth wih c oe 
‘el y greatness, part reveal’ 
Bat the larger part conceal’d. d 
dim _How shall we poor sin:fers dare 
Seek Thy face in praise and prayer? 
/ Fearful is Thy Name, O Lorp ! 
Dread Thy voice, and sharp Thy aword ; 
Thunders’roll around Thy path: 
__ None can stand before Thy wrath ! 
dim How shall trembling sinners dare 
Lift their voice in praise and prayer? 
m* Yet with all Thy wondrous might 
Far beyond our mortal sight, 
Perfect wisdom, boundless powers, 
¢r Thon, O glorious Gop ! art ours. 
dim So, tho fill'd with awe, we dare 
Name Thy Name in praise and prayer. 
p  Bince, to save & world updone, 
Thou didst give Thine ly Son, 
or All Thy feats, Lorp Most High, 
Brings ie to our hearts more nigh. 
1u8 in faith and hope we dare 
ae Claim Thy love in praise and prayer. 
en, 


BQ “Jace rowed a vow, saying, If God will be with me, 
and will Aeep me in this way that I go, and will 
give me bread to eat, and raiment to put on, 90 that 
T come again to my father’s house in peace; then 
shall the Lord be my God.” 


GOD of Jacob, by Whose hand 
” Oty Milan fol 


Hast all our fathers led ; 
(as) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


Our vows, our we now present 
Before YT rone of grace ; 
Gop of our fathera, be the Gop 
Of their succeeding race. 
2 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our Srendering f 3 guide . 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment ft provide, 
<r & spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Faruznr’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. Amen. 


HB “ Strive for the truth to the deuth, and the Lord shalé 
Aight fur thee — Thou requirest truth in the inward 
' 


‘parts. 
mf O GOD of Truth, Whose living word 
Upholds whate’er hath breath, 
dimLook down on Thy creation, Loxp, 
Enslaved by ain and death. 
mf Set up Thy standard, Lorn, that they 
cat clair. a heavenly birth 
Moy march with Thee to smite the lies 
‘hat vex Thy ransom’d earth. 
dimAh ! would we join that blest array, 
And follow in the might 
Of Him, the Faithful and the True, 
In raiment clean and whito? 
er Then, Gon of Truth, for Whom we long—- 
Thou Who wilt hear our prayer— 
Do Thine own battle in our hearts, 
And slay the falsehood there. 
Yea, come ! then, tried aa in the fire, 
From every lie set 
Thy perfect trath shall dwell in us, 
mf, d we shall live in Thee. Amen, 
(a) 


GENERAL HYMNS, 
614 “ Our Father, which art in Heaven.” 
ny IATHER of all, to Thes 
? F With loving hearts we pray, 
‘Through. Hin, in merey given, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
er From Heav'n, Thy Throne, in mercy shed 
Thy blessings on each bended head. 
Fatuer of all, to Thee 
Qur contrite hearts we raise, 
Unstryng by sin and pain, 
Long voiceless in thy raise ; 
Breathe Thou the silent chords along, 
Until they tremble into song. 
Faruen of all, to Thee 
‘We lreathe unutter'd fears, 
Deep-hidden in our s, 
That have no voice but tears ; 
‘fake Thou our hand, and through the wile 
Lead gently on each trustful child. 
mf Fatuer of all, may we 
In praise our tongges employ 
When gladness fills the sou! 
‘With decp and hallow’d joy ; 
In storm and calm give us to see 
The path of peace which leads to Thee 
men 


1B “Jaber called on the God of Israel, saying, Oh that 
Thon wouldest bless me indeod . . . and that Thine 
hand might be with me, and that Thow wouldest 


it... And God granted him that 
CoM he requested.” eas 
IATHER, whate’er of earthly bliss 
3 FF thy ign will deni, 
at e of grace 
Let this tion rise :—~ 


C488) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

The Llessined of Thy grace dnpart 
e Diessings impart 
‘And let me live to Thee. 


or Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My path of life attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
mf And crown my journey’s end. Amen 


BIG «0 be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands.” 

mf BEXORE Jenovan’s awful Throne, 
Ye nations,"bow with sacred joy ; 

f . Know that the Lorp is Gop alone ; 

mf He can create, and He destroy. 


Fis ov'reign power, without our aid, 
dimMade us of clay, and form’ us men ; 
And when like wand’ring sheep we stray’d, 
He brought us to His fold again, 


J Well crowd Thy gates with thankful songs; 

High as the Hee our voices raise ; ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tonguea, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 


Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast asecternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
Amen, 
517 “ The multitude of His mercies.” 
mf a’ K 7 HEN all Thy mercies, O my Gop, 
My rising soul surve: 
Transported with the view, f’m lost 
wonder, love, and praise. 
‘ (458) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


Unnumber’d comforts to my seul 
Thy tender care bestow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From Whom those comforts flow’d. 


A) 


When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I mai, 
er Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man, 


‘Throngl? every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue, 
er And after death indistant worlds 
The glorivas theme renew, 


Jf Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song [’ll raise ; 
But oh ! eternity’s too short 
To utter al! Thy praise, Amen. 


“J have gone astray like @ sheep that is st; O seeh 
518 sone onteny Ute gir? st 


mf \ K 7E haye not known Thee as we ought, 
Nor learn’d Thy wisdom, grace, and 


power ; 
The things of carth have fill'd our thought, 
And trifles of the passing hdr. 
p Loan, give us light Thy truth to see, 
And make us wise in knowing Thee. 








mf We have not fear'd Thee as we ought, 
Nor bow’d beneath Thine awful eye, 
Nor guarded deed, and word, and thought, 
Remembering that Gop was nigh. 
Pp Lop, give us faith to know Thee near, 
And grant the grace of holy fear. 
(467) ‘< 
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wf We have not loved Thee as we ought, 
Nor cared that we are loved by Thee , 
Thy presence we have coldly sought, 
ud feebly long’d Thy Face to sev. 
Lorn, give a pure and loving beart 
To feet and owa the love Thou art 


of We have not served Thee as we ought, 
+! the duties left undone, — 
i» The work with little fervour wronght, -- 
The battles lost, or scarcely won { 
Lor, give the zeal, and give the might. 
For Thee to toil, for Thee to fight. 








tf Wien shall we know Thee as we ought, 
Aud fear, and love, and serve aright ' 
When shall tre out of trial brought 
‘« Bo perfect in the land of light ! 
Loxp, may we day by day prepare 
To see Thy Face, and serve Thee there 
Aneu 


BQ “Ves, Lord, Melicee that Thou art the Christ, the 
‘Son of Gul.” 


mf Gh the Farien’s only Son, 
And we on in glory Oxe 
One ig wisdom, One in might, 
Alwolite and Infinite ; 
Jxsi, T believe in Thee, 
Thou art Lorp and Gop to me. 


mf Vreacher of eternal peace, 
Cuntsr Anointed to release, 
Setting wide the dt mn door 
Unto sinners chain’d before ; 
Jesu, I believe in Thee, 
Cuntst the Prophet sent to me. 
* (4a) 
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Low in deep Gethsemane, 
High on dreadful Calvary, 
In the Garden, on the Cross, 
Making good our utter loss ; 
Jxsac, [ believe in Thee, 
Priest aud Sacrifice for me. 
mf Ruler of Thy ransom’d i 
And Protector by Thy grace, 
Leader in the way wo wend, 
And Rewarder at the end ; 
Sf Susu, | believe in Thee, 
Cunist, the King of kings te ize. 





§20 “ Visit me with Tay saivation.” 
mf OVE Divine, all loves excelling. 
L Joy of Heav'n, to earth come 


Fix in us Thy humblo dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 


p Jesv, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded Jove Thou art ; 

er Visit us with Thy salvaffon, 
Enter every trembling heart, 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 


Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy Hosts above ; 
p Pray, and (cr) praise Thee, without ceasing 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 
mf Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and let us be; 
Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee, 
(459) 
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Changed from glory into gl 
mare Heaven we takerour place, 
Till we cast our crowns before ‘Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. Amen 


52) “ The Name of the Lord Jesus.” 
mf TPHRICE HOLY Name ! that sweeter sounds 
Than streams which down the valley run, 
And tells of more than human love, 
And more than human power, in one :. 
First from the gracious herald heard, 
er —_ Heard since through all the choirs on high ; 
O Child of Mary, Sox of Gon, 
Eternal, hear Thy chiklren’s cry ! 
p White at the blessed Name we bow, 
Lorp Jesus, e among us now ! 


mf Within our dim-gyed souls call up 
The vision of Thine earthly years ; 
The Mount of the transfigured Form ; 
o _ The Garden of the bitter Tears ; 
‘The Cross uprear'd in darkening skies ; 
‘The thtrn-wreath’¢ Head, the bleeding Side; 
And whisper in the heart, * For you, 
For yon, I left the Heav’ns, and died,” 
While at the blesstd Name we bow, 
Lorp Jesus, be among us now | 


mf Ah! with faith’s inward piercing eye 
The riven rock-hewn hed we see, 
Whence Thon in triumph hast gone forth 
By death from death to make us free ! 
And when on earth’s last awful day 
The Judgment-seat of Gop shall shine, 
Lift Thon our trembling eyes to read 
In Thy dear Face the mercy-sign. 
g While at the blesstd Name we bow, 
Logp Jesus, be among us now. Amen. 
é 6) 


GENERAL HYMNS, 


622" Wiss ye glorify the Lord, exalt Him as much as 
in: for ven yet will He far exceed: and 
hen ye aralt Hing put forth all your strongth, 
and be not weary : for ye can never go far enowgh.” 

vf O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

My blest Redeemer's ase 
The giorles of my Gop and 
The triumphs of His grace ! 


dinJzsus—the Name that charms our feara, 
That bids pur sorrows cease ; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
‘Tis life, and health, and peace. 


mf He speaks ;—and, list’ning to His Voi 
New life the dead receive, = 
The mournful broken hearts eejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


Hear Him, ye deaf ; His Praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen’d, tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviore come ; 
And leap, ye laine, for joy! 


My gracious Master and my Gop, 
‘Assist me torproclaim 
And spread all the earth abroad 
f The? honours of Thy Name. Amen. 


523 % Who is thie?” 
W 22. is this so weak and helple: 
, Child of lowly Hebrew maid.” 
Redes in a stable shelterd, 
Coldly in a manger laid? 
7 Tis the Loxp of all creation, 
Who this wondrous path b hath trod; 
He is Gop from everlasting, 
And to oreclaating, ow: 
“on 


7 
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Who is this—a Man of Sorrows, 
Walking aay lies hard way, 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 


Over sin and Satan's swa: 

Tis our Gop, our Blosiens 8 ee 
Who above the starry sky 

Now for fs a place prepareth, 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 


Who is this—behold Him sheddiny 
Drops of Blood upon the ground? 
Who is this—despised, rejected, 
Mock’d, insulted, beaten, bound ? 
"Tis our Gon, Wiio | gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down ; 
W -_ shall smite in righteous ju padgment 
His fles beneath His Throne, 


Who is this that hangeth dying, 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns ; 
Number'd with the malefactors, 

Torn with nails, and crown fy with thorns? 
'Tis the Gop Who ever liveth 

Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city: 

Reigning everlastingly. Amen. 


5QA “The Spirit also helpeth our infirmitics.” 


mf Coxvz to out poor nature’s night 
With Th: Blosatd inward light, 
Hoty Guost Infinite, 
Comforter Divine. 


p We are sinful,—cleanse us, Tomy, 


Bick | aad f i —Thy 
or sera 


aay 


A] 
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Orphan are our souls and poor, 
Give us from Thy Heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy for evermore, 
Comforter Divine 
Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Curtsr unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine 
With us, for us, intercede, 
And witl voiceless groaning pleat 
Oar unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine 
Earnest of the bliss on high 
Seal of immortality, 
In us “ Abba, Fatlicr,” ery, 
Comforter Divine 
Search for us the depths of Gor ! 
Upward, by the tary road 
ar us to Thy high abode, 
instore Divine. Amie: 


BQE “ When they had prayed, the place was shaken wher 


they were assembled together, und they were 3i. 
filled with the Holy Ghust” 


™; ORD Gop the Hoty Guost, 
? L In this accep! 


or 


hour, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 
We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lwxv, 
The Srizir of all grace. 
Like mighty rushing wind 
‘Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe : 
cas) 
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™f The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
Tec pray and praise and love. 


Sruyt of light, explore, 
And chase our gloom away, 

With dustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 


Srrrrr of truth, be Thou 

In life and death our Guide ; 
© Srinit of adoption, now 

May we be sanctified, Amen. 


 BQE “The Lold is in this place... how dreadful 
this place.” 


mf L° $ Gop is here ! let us adore, 
And own how dreadful is this place} 
Let all within us feel His power, 
Aad silent Law before His face ; 
dimWho know His power, His grace who prove 
p Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 


mf Lo! Gop is here! Hin day and night 
The united choirs of Angels sing ; 
To Hini,‘enthroned above all height, 
The hosts of Heaven their praises bring ; 
dimDisdain not, Lorp, our meaner song, 
Who praise Thee with a falt'ring tongue 


mf Being of beinga! may onr praise 
Thy courts with eful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will ; 
To Thee may all our Shoughts arise 
A true and ceaseless ice. Amen. 
Cm) 
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527 “4 Ask what I shall give thee.” 
mp Coxe, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
er He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 
er Thou art coming toa King,* 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
or His grace and power are such, 
Nowe can ever ask too much. 
¢ With my burden I begin ; 
Loxp, remove this load of sin 5 
Let Thy Blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt, 
Lorp, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my brebst; 
There Thy blood-bonglt right maintain, 
Aud without a rival reign. 
While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 
co Re my Guide, my Guarg, my Friend, 
Lead me to my jouruey’s end. Amen, 
6QGQ “Al our rifhteousncsses are as filthy rage? 
OT for our sins alone 
mo N thy mercy, Lorp, we que; 
dinLet fall Thy pitying glance 
On our devotions too, 
What we have done for Thee, 
And what we think to do. 
mf The holiest hours we spend 
In prayer upon. our knees, 
he times when most we Gost 
ur songs of praise will please, 
Thou Searcher of all hearte 
BR Forgivaness pour on these. 
Cy 
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m* And all the gifts we bring, 
And all the vows we make, 
And all the acts of love 
We “ait for Thy dear sake, 
1 Into Thy pard’ning thought, 
ré) Gop of mercy, take. 


my And most, when we, Thy flock, 
Before Thine Altar bend, 
And strange, bewild'ring thoughts 
With those sweet moments Liend, 
4 By Him Whose death we plead, 
Good Lorp, Thy help extend. 


r Bow down Thine ear and hear ! 
. Open Thine eyes and see! 
Our very tove is shame, 
And we must come to Thee 
nf To make it of Thy ¥ 
What Thou would’st have it be. Amen 


.M In all places where Trecord My Name, £ wil! 
529 unto fice, and I wikt bless theo.” 


mp “TESUS, where’er Thy. Feople meet, 
g There they behol 4 merey-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee Thou art found. 
Andevery place is hallow'd ground. 


For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Enhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring Thee when they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 


er Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; " 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of saving Name. 
. (8) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


Here may we prove the er of prayer, 
"To strengthen faith and sweeten an . 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all Heav’n before our eyes. 
+ Loxp, we are few, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine erm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
7 Grend the Heav'ns, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine ows. 
Amen 
530 “The entrance of Thy word giveth light.” 
yf HE Voicé of Gon’s Creation found ne 
ton. Perplex’d midst hope and fear, 
uf For though His sunshing flash’d around nv, 
Jim His storms at times drew near ; 
And [ said— ? 
mf Ob! that I knew where Pe abideth ! 
For doubts beset our lo! 
Jin. And lo ! His glorious face He hideth, 
And men perceive it not ! 
of The Voice of Gon’s Protection told me 
He loveth all! Ho made ; 
I seem’d to feel His arms epfold me, 
! And yet was half afraid : 


And I said— , 
mf Ob} that’l knew where I might find Jin 
His eye would me right : 
He leaveth coun: tracks behind Him, 
Pp Yet paaseth out of sight. 
uf The Voice of Conscience sounded nearer, 
It stirr’d my inmost breast ; 
But though its tones were firmer, clearer, 
dim "Twas not the voice of rest : 


And I said— 7 
Oh! that I knew if He forgiveth ! 
‘My soul is faint wi 
Because in grievous fear it liveth 


OF due to 
ama 
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mf Lt was the Voice of Revelation 
That met my utmost need ; 
The wondrous message of salvation 
or Was j Jey, and peace indeed : 
I said— 
aon ! how T love the sacrea pages 
From which such tidings 
As monarchs, patriarchs, puets, Sages, 
dim Have Tonga i in vain to know ' 
Jf For now is life a lucid story, 
‘And death (dim) a rest in Him, 
or And all is bathed in light and giory 
That once was dark or dim : 
And I said— 
mf O Thon Whe dost my soul deliver, 
And ql its hopes uplift ; 
Give me a tongue to pruixe the Giver, 
v A beart to prize the gift. Ainen. 


631 “0 how sweet are Thy words.” 


ATHER of mercies, in Thy Word 
ad FEF What gndless glory shings ! ! 
For ever be hy Name adored 
For these celestial lines, 
Here may the blind and hungry com 
‘And light and food receive? 
Here ghall the lowliest guest have room, 
And taste and see and live, 


Here springs of consolation rise 
To cheer the fainting mind, 

And thirsting souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

Here ere the Fadeoners welcome vgiee 

is Heaven) peace aroun 

ast life and overlong Je joy 

Attend the pinatol 











of 
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Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 
And still new beauties may I see, 
‘And still increasing light. 
Divine Instructor, ‘ious Lowi 
Be Thou fur evernears 
Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour here. Amen 


BBQ My word is tried to the uttermost ; and Thy 
servant loveth it.” 
HURCH of the Living Gop, 
wv C Pillar and ground of truth, 
Keep the old paths the fathers trod 
In thy illumined youth. 
Lo, in thy bosom lies 
‘The touchstone for the ages 
Seducing error shrinks and dies 
At light from yonder page. 
Woe to the hands that dare, 
By lust of power enticed, 
To mingle with the doctrine there 
The fraude of Antichrist. 
‘Once to the saints was given 
Ali blesséd gospel lore ; 
There, written down in words ffom Heav’n, 
Thou hast it evermore. 
Fear not, though doubts abound, 
And scoffing tongues deride ; 
Love of Gon’s Word finds surer ground, 
When to the utmost tried. 
Toil at thy sacred text ; 
More fruitful grows the field ; 
‘h generation for the next 
Prepares a rivher yield. 
(49) 
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Gop's Sprait in the Church. 
Still lives unspent, untired, 

Inspiring hearts that fain would searct: 
The truths Himself inspired. 

+ Move, Hoty Guaost, with might 

Amongst us as of old ; i 

Dispet the falsehood, and unite 
To true faith the true fold. Amen 





53 ‘Mc that sat on the Fhrone sail, Behoid 
all things new.” 
me O# how fair that morning brok, 
When in Eden man awok 
Beast and bird and insect bright 
Reyvell'd in the gladsome light , 
er Gop look’d down from Heav’n abovs 
AAI] was life and joy and love. 


¢ Ah! the doleful change when siu 
Darkly, subtly enter'd in | 
War and pestilence and dearth 
“Mar and sadden Gop’s fair earth ; 
Thuman sorrow fills the air ; 
Death is reigning everywhere. 
mf Yet rejoice ; for Gop on high 
f Hath not lett His world to die! 
Gop's dear Son, with dying breath, 
Broke the power of sin and death ; 
Cunist the Tempter overthrew, 
Cuaisr is making all things new. 


p Lorp, in me be sin subdued, 
So may [ with heart renew’d, 
er Fight the fight and oe ie race, 
‘ork in int 2, 
mf Waiting for: aps new birth 
Of Thy perfect Heav’n avd earth Amen 
(410) 
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4 Verily shen with told before 
BB eed ce shold efor Coton OE 
anf [AR down the ages now, 
“is Jgumey well- h done, 
‘The pilgrim Church pursues her way, 
And longs te reach her crown, 
“7 No wider is the gat 
f No broader is the eg 
No smoother is the ancient path 
That leads to light and day. 
mf No feeWler is the foe, 
Xo slacker grows the fight, 
Nor less the need of armour tried, 
Of shield and helmet bright, 
cy Thus onward still we press, 
Through evil and through good, 
Through pain, oF poverty, or want, 
Through peril or through blood. 
Still faithful to our Gop, 
And to our Captain true, 
sr We follow where He leads the way, 
The Kingdom still in Giew. Ameu, 


BBG To mo to live is Christ, and to die is yum * 
Pp ORD, it belongs not to my care 
L Whether 1 die or live 5 
«1 To love and serve Thee is ny share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 
1f life be long, oh make me glad 
The longer to obey ; 
If short, no labourer is sad 
To end his toilsome day. 
» Curist leads me through no darker rowms 
Than He went through before ; 
He that unto Gop’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 
can) 
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Come, Lory, when grace hath made me meet 
Tey, blessdd Face to see : 
er For it Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be! 
Then I shall end my sad complaints 
. , And weary sinful days, 
my And join with the triampbant Saints 
That aing my Savrour’s praise. 
Pr My knowledge of that life is small, 
e eye of faith is dim ; 
But ’tis enough that Crrisr knows all, 
er And [shall be with Him Amen. 


“4 For we they desire a totter country, that is a 
536 ‘Aearenly." : 


HERE is a land of pure delight, 
00 Peers Saints imshortal reise 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
There everlasting spring abides, 
eAnd neverwithering flowers ; 
dimDeath, like a narrow sea, divides 
That heavenly land from ours. 
or Sweet fields ond the aweiling flood 
Stand dres'd in living green ; 
Bo to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
ile Jordan roli'd between. 
p But timorous mortals start and shrink 
i To frome the narrow ~ 
ni ahi on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 
wy Oh, conld re make cur doubts remove, 
ose gloomy rise, 
And seo the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 
(am) 
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or Cuuld we but climb where Moses stood, 
_And view the landscape o'er ; 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. Amen. 


“ Thou wilt keep ham in perfect peace, whose mind is 
387 atayed om Thee.” 


PRC perfect peace, in this dark world of 

ain 

The Blood of Jeavs whispers peace within. 

Ponce, perfect peace, by thronging duties 
preasd 1 

To do tho will of Jesus, this is rest. 

Peace, perfeet peace, with sorrowg surging round t 

On Jess’ Bowom nought but calm is found. 


"ence, perfect peace, with loved ones far away 
-f Juscy’ kecping we are enfe and they, 


yace, perfect peace, our future all unknown 
Jesvs we know, and He is on the Throne, 


Peace, Perfect Peace, death shadowing us and 
oun 
Jescs has vanquish’d death and all its powers, 


tis enongh : (my) carth’s struggles soon shall cease, 


And Jesva call us to Heav'n'’s perfect peace. 
en. 


BBQ“ Met whether we wake or sleep we should tres 
together sith Hin.” 
P SREY. whose course on earth is o'er, 
Think they of their brethren more? 
They before the who bow, 
Feel they for their brethren now ! 
48} 
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We, by enemies distrest— 
They in Paradise at rest ; 
We the captivea—they the freed ~ 
We and they are one indeed. 
One in all we seek or shun, 
One—bepause our Lorn is one, 
One in heart and one in love— 
We below, and they above. 
Those whom many a land divides, 
Many mountains, many tides, 
Have they with each other part, 
Fellowship of heart with boart 


Each to each may be unknown, 
[ide apart their _ Hs thrown beck: 
‘ring tongues their li; moy aI 
One be strong, and one te _ 
Yet in Sacrament and prayer 
‘h with other hath a share ; 
dia Hath @ share in tear and sigh, 
Watch, and Fast and Litany, 
inf Saints departed even thus 
— coraratinion still wi us; 
Still with ws, beyond the ‘vei 
Praising, pleading without fail. 
cr With them still our hearts we raise, 
Share their work and join their praise 
Rend'ring worship, thanks, and love 
To the ‘Teutry above. Amen. 
4 Seak “st the bis God and His 
0 "Sot ft Ante Gt eee 
mp TTVARE not for food or raimen' 
Lmea 
st For the King 
Food and clothes for thes, 
cam) 
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He Who daily feeds the sparro' 
He Who clothes the lilies bright, 
More‘than birds and flowers holds thee 
Precious in His sight. 
dimWould’st thou give a stone, a serpent 
To thy pleading child for foed 


er And chall not thy Heavenly FaTHER 
Give thee what is good ? 


m/f On the heart that careth for thee 
Rest thou then from sorrow free , 
For of all most tender fathers 
None 80 good aa Her 


Beck thou first His gracious promise, 
re stored in Heav'neabove ; 
So thou may’st entrust all other 
Safely to His love. 


f Unto Thee, O bounteous Fataer, 
Glory, honour, pase be done ; 
With the Sox and Hoty §rigit, 
Gop for ever Ove. Amen. 


840 “ight the good fight” 
. ‘et 

Ree aer (thy Btcmgts end Canter ths 
Lay pod oi, and it shall 
Thy joy and crown eternally, 
Ran the straight through Gon's good gracy, 
Heater 

‘with its wa 4 
Cumzar is the eh, aod Sox the prize. 
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‘Cast care aside, lean on Guide j 
wv His Roundlonierey ml pom provide . 
‘Trust, ani 8 
o Canur i is ite fe, an ‘and CiaisT ite pe 


wy Faint not nor fear, His Arms are near, 
He chaneeth not, and thou art dear ; 

or Only believe, and thou shalt see 
‘That Cuutsz ix all in all to thee. Amen, 


B4] “With one mind striving tagether .. . and innothing 
terrified by your adversaries.” 
vy Wee are soldiers of Cuust, Who is mighty to 


And His ‘Tanner the Cross is unfurl'd ; 
Wo are pledged to be faithful and steadfast and 


Agiee Satan, the flesh, and the world. 

We = brothers and comrades, we stand side by 
an pe faith and our hope are 

And we thiuk of the Cross on head Jesus has 
Wee ‘bear the reproach of His Name. 


W At the font we were mark'd with the Crosa on 
our brow, 
Of our grace and our calling the sign: 
And the weakest is strong to be true to his vow, 
For the armour we woar is Divine. 


We wilwatch ready arm'd if the Tempter draw 


Is be come with «frown or a anile: : 
We will heed not bis threate, nor his fatterics 


hear, 
Nor be taken by storm or by wile 
€ Ce 
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Woe will master the flesh, and its lon, restrain, 

Waiwill noe be the bonduraves rae 

‘The pure Spirit of Gop in our nature shall reign, 
And our spirits their freedom shall win. 

For the world’s love we live not, its hate we defy 
And we will not be led by the ng 5 % 

We'll be true to ourselves, to our Farner on high, 
And the bright world to which we belong. 

Now let each cheer his comrade, let hearts beat a 


one, 
While we follow where Cimist leads the way; 
"Twere disbonour to yield, or the battle to shun, 
Wo will fight, and will whitch, and will pray. 
Though the warfare be weary, the trial be sore, 
in the might of our Gop we wi" stand ; 
Ob! what joy to be crown'd ani be pure evem 
more, 
In the peace of our own Fatherland. Amen. 


543 Quit you like men ; be strong.” 
mf Srmxp up !~stang up for Jzave ! 
ET epee TOSS 5 
Lift high His nner, 
Tt must not suffer Joss. 
er From victory unto yictory 
His army He shall Jead, 
Till every foe is vanquish’d? 
J And Curust is Lorp ivdeod. 
mf Stand up !—stand up for Jesus | 
dim_ The solemn watchword hear ; 
If while ye sleep He suffers, 
er _ Away with shame and fear ; 
Where'er ye meet with evil, 
Within you or without, 
for the Gop of battles, 
put the foe to rout, 
Card 
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Stand up t~stand up for Jzscs } 
Ww and up pp for 


Tn this His glorious day. 
Ye that are men now serve Him 
inst unnumber'd foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger 
And strength to strength opoose. 
Stand up !—stand up for Jasus} 
Stand in His strength alone ;~ 
dimThe arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own, 
er Put on the Go:pel armour, 
h piece put on with prayer; 
When duty calle or danger 
Be never wanting there } 
mf Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long ; 
‘This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's nung. 
o To him that overcometh, 
A crown df life shall be ; 
S He with the King of (ilory 
Shall reign eternally. Amen. 


\ When the shall come in like a local, the Spirit 
648 of the ‘ord shalt lift wpa slendard chat fin 
P TDPRERES peace and rest in Parnclisy, 


in we hours we say ; 
And ob that we had wings Eke doves 
That we might flee away | 


mp For here so strong the evi} seems, 
So weak the 
One stogaed oarees tbe rash 
Of evil ke a: ped. 
’ 


GENERAL HYMNS. 
At times, through the long lonely watch, 
CATS 


Nor sun nor moon 
Without, incessant gs are, 
Within, incessant fears. 


Then for the quiet land we long, 
And the abode of Peace » 

And for the word, 1 Cer) wos Céing weary soul, 
From war and vigil cease 


er Big in our stronger hours we y 
The warriors sword. at 


‘again, 
And bum th t yet to figh 
"the fathfol wate maiceate, oo 


nf We fain would tread the famous way 
Martyrs and saints hay. 
‘The hours ebb faat of i epee one day 
Of noblest war for Gop ! 
‘The Lonp Himself hath necd of us ; 
er On! till the fight be won 
Jf And the King's words chal fori the heart 
“ Servant of Gop, we¥ done!” Amen. 


“0 praise God.” 
PRUSE the Lorn, His glorica show, 
Saints within His courts below, 
Angela round His Throne abd¥e, 
Ail that see and share His love. 


Earth to Heav'n, and Heav'n to earth, 
a hie wn thereto ch Bee worth ; 


reg itm, praise iss ‘overnnore. 

Praise the Loan, His bata trace ; 

All at He f for man hath ath done” 
nds ua through His Sow : 


Coy) °en 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
Tn the concert bear your parts ; 
All that breathe, your Lorn adore, 


£ Praise Him, praise Him, evermore, Amen. 


B45" Glorios tings are apoten of thee. O how city of 


/ 


af See, the streams of liv 


Gigrors things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our Gop ; 
He Whose word cannot be broken 
Form’d thee for His own avode. 
On the Rock of ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
‘Thou may'st sinile at all thy foes. 











2 waters, 
Springing from eternal love. 

Weill supply thy sons and daughters, 
And al fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 
Kver flows their thirst to assuage ; 
Grace, which like the Loxp the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age? 


Round each habitation hov'ring, 
See the cloud and fire appeur, 
Fora glery and a cov'ring— 
Showing that the Lorp is near. 
Thus they march, the pillar leading, 
Light by night and shade by day ; 
Daily on the manna feeding 
ich He gives them when they pray. 


Saviour, since of Zion’s city 
I, through a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy Name. 
f4) 





GENERAL HYMNS. 


Fading is the world’s best pleasure, 
All its boasted pomp end show ; 
f/  Sctid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children know. Amen. 


“ Praise the Lord from the heavens. Praise th 
346 Lord pals the earth.” 


f E holy Angels bright, 

Y¥ Whe wait at Goo's right hand, 
through the realms of light 
¥ly at your Lorv’s command, 

Assist our song? 

Or else the theme 

Too high doth seer 

For mortal tongue. 


my” Yo blesstd souls at rest, 

Who ran this earthly race, 
And now, from sin released, 
Behold the Saviour’s Faca, 

His praises 

As in His light 

With sweet delight 

Ye dotbound. 


Yo saints, who toil below, 
Adore your heavenly King, 
And onward as 
Some joyful anthem sing ; 
Take what He gives 
ane Praise Him a 
rough good an 
Who ever lives | 


My soul, bear thou thy part, 

yank in Gop above 

And with a well-tuned heart 

Sing thou the songs of love | 
cms 





GENERAL HYMNS. 


Let all thy day 
Jf Till life end, 
Whate'er He sen 
Be &l’'d with praise. Amex. 


B47 “ The rar somed of the Lord shall return nd ome 
Zion with songs.” 
mf (VHILDREN of the Heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing , 
Sing your Saviovkr’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 


p Weare travelliag homo to Gop 
In the way the fathers trod ; 

er They are happy now, and we 
Soun theiz happiness shall sec. 

mf Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Sion’s city 1s in sight ; 
‘There our endless home shall Le, 
‘There our Loup we svon shall sve. 


Sear not, bsthren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Ciust, your Faturn's Sox, 
Bids you undisinay’d go on. 
p Lor, obedient we would go, 
Gladty leaving all below ; 
er Only Thon our Leader 
JS And we still will follow Thee. Amen. 


648 “ His name onty és excellent, and His praise ahove 
Heaven and earth.” 
f ET all the world in every corner sing, 
L My Gop and King! 
The heav’ns are not too high, 
His praise mag tithes fly; 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


dim The earth is not too low, 

cr His praises there may grow. 

JS Let all the world in every corner sing, 
My Gop and King ! 


Let all the world in every corner sing, 
B ty Gop and King! 
‘The Church with psalms must shout, 
No door can keep them out ; 
_ shore a the heart 
Mast the longest part. 
Let all thetworld in every corner sing, 
My Gop and King! Amen, 


649 “ A perfect heart.” 
FOR a heart tc praise fny Gop, 
vf Oo A heart from a4 set, free ee 
\ heart that’s sprinkled with the Blood 
So freely shed for me: 


A heart resign’d, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s Tyrone ; 

Where only Curtst is heard to speak, 
Where Jzsus reigns alone : 


A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Relieving, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death cam part 
From Him that dwells within : 


A heart in every thought renew’d, 

5 And full of £ leve Divine ey 
‘erfect, ans ght, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lorb, of Thine,” 2 


Thy nature, ‘ious Lorp, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
‘Shy new best Name of Love. Amen. 
(48s) 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


650 “Th Lord hath given me a tongue... and £ with 
ee prem in therewith.” 
my CES, ever sin, 
A Round ‘Phy Throne of fate 
Angel-harps for ever Tinging, 
Rest not only i 
Thousands only live to iets Thee 
er And confess Thee 
Jf Lorn of might ! 
mf Thou, Who art beyond the farthest 
lortal eye can scan,— 
Can it be that Thou regardest 
Songs of sinfal man / 
Can we know that Thou art near us, 
er And wilt hear ust 
Yea, we can ! 
v mf Yea, we know that Thou rejoicost 
O'er each work of Things 
Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For Thy, praise design : 
Craftsman’s art and music's measure 
For Thy. pleasure 
All coinbine. 
In hy Louse, coe lop, we offer 
ine own to Thee ; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer 
All gnworthily 
Heart and minds and hands and vvicea, 
In our choicest 
Psalmody. 
7 Honour, glo: might and merit 
Thine Shall ever 
Farues, Son, ‘and Poe Spizit, 
Blesséd Trinity | 
Of the best that Thou hast given, 
Earth and Heaven 
nder Thee, Amen, 
(40) 


GENERAL HYBINS. 


GB] The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of 
God, snd the communion of the Holy Ghost be with 
you all.” 

mf “AY the of Cazist our Saviour, 
M And Fatsen’s boundless love, 
With the Hoty Srirr’s favour, 
Rest upon us from above. ° 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lorn, 
And@ possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford.’ Amen. 


Roly Communion. 
BBQ ==“ Ie ts the Spirit that quickeneth.” 
OOK down upon"us, Gop of grac 

. L And send fom Thy frost holy pl 

The quickening Spirit all Divine . 

On us and on this bread and wine, 

O may His overshadowing 

Make now for ua this bread we bring 

The Body of Thy Son oy Lozv, + 

This cup His Blood for sinners pour’d. Amen. 


563 “ Phat they all may be one.” 
f TP HOU, Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray 
That all Thy Church might e for ever one, 
Grant us at every Eucharist to ay > 
With longing heartand soul, “ will be done.” 
Oh, may ‘We ail one Bread, one Body be, 
» Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 
For all Thy Church, O Lorn, we intercede ; 
Make Thon our sad divisions soon to cease ; 
Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead, 
By drawing all to Thee, O Prince of C8 5 
‘Thus may we all one Bread, one Body Es. 
» Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 


(4) 


HOLY COMMUNION. 
BEG “The Blucd of sprinkling, which speatth.™ 


Pp ICTIM Divine. Thy grace we claim 
While thus Thy precious Death we akow 
Once offer'd up, a spotless Lamb, 
In Thy great temple here below, 
or Thou didst for all mankind atone, 
mf And standest' now before the Throse 


‘Thou standest in the holiest place, 
As now for guilty sinners slain; * 
Thy Blood of sprinkling speaks and prege 
All_prevalent for helpless man ; 

p Thy Blood is still om ransom found, 

o And spreads saivation all around. 





Gop stil] respet ts Thy sacrifice, 
“Tes savour sweet doth always please , 
The Offering smokes through earth aud skis, 
Diffusing life and joy aud peace ; 
To these Thy lower conrts it comer, 
And fills them with Divine perfuues. 
* . 


or We need not now go up to Heavn 
To bring the Jong-sought Saviovk down ; 
Thou art to all that seek Thee given, 
Thou dost e’en now Thy banquet crown ; 

p To every fw thful soul appear, 

mf And show Thy Real Presence here. Amen. 


GBT —“ The Body and Blood of the Lord.” 
mp FyAl, Body trae, of Mary born, and in the 
tmanger 
That once with thorn and scourging toru wast op 


the Cross display'd, 
: cas) 


HOLY COMMUNION. 


That every eye might there descry th’ uplifted 
Sacrifice, 

Which once for ail to Gop on high paid our 
redemption's price ! 

Hail, precious Blood, by true descent drawn from 


ire, : ert 
wt fell taint which fills our veins 





with fire, 

Once from the side of Him that died for love of ua 
His &in 

Drain'd an atofement to provide and wash away 
our sin ! 

Stil Thou art there amflst us, Lorp, unchange- 
ably the same, 

When at Thy buard with one aceord Thy promises 
we claim ; * 

But lo ! tho way Thou com'st to-day isone where 
bread and wine 

Conceal the Presence they convey, both human 
and Divine. 

Mow glorious ix that Body gow, througd on the 
Throne of Heav'n ! 

The Angels bow, aud marvel how to us on earth 
‘tis given ; 

Oh, to discern what splendours burn within these 
veils of Elis,— 

That could into vision turn, &nd see Him as 

le is | 


How mighty is the Blood that ran for sinful nature's 


needs | 
It broke the ban, it rescued man ; it lives, and 
speaks, and plosds ; 
And all who sup from this blest Cup in faith and 
ope and love, 
Shall prove that death is swallow’d up in richer 
leabove, Amen. 
(ae) 


HOLY COMMUNION. 


5G “ Thanks bc to God for His unspeakable gift.” 
af Oo JESU, Blesséd Lorn, to Thee 
My heartfelt thanks for ever ba 
Who hast so lovingly bestow’d 
On me Thy Body and Thy Blood. 
Break forth, my soul, for joy, and say, 
What wealth is come to me to-day ! 
p My Savioce dwells within me now; 
cr How blest am 1 !(p) bow good Thou art I 
Amen, 
BBO “ They took Anowledye of them, that they hut bea 
with Jesus.” 
~ Q CHRIST, oar Goo, Who with Thine own hast 
en, 


Our spirits cleave tp Thee, the Friend unscen. 
Votchgafe that all who on Thy hounty feed 
May heed Thy Love, and prize Thy gifts indeed. 
Make every heart that is Thy dwelling-place 
‘A water'd gardon fill'd with fruits of meee: 
Each holy ‘purpose hey us to fulfil ; 
Increase our faith to feed upon Thee stil]. 
Tluminate our minds, that we may see 

all around us holy signs of Thee. 
And may such witness in our lives appear, 
That all may know Thou hast been with us Lere. 
O grant us peace, that by Thy peace possess’d, 
Thy life within us we may manifest. 
So shall we pass our days in holy fear, 
In joyful consciousness that Thou art near. 

f Bo ehalt Thou be for ever, loving Lop, 
Our Shield and our exceeding great Reward. 
Amen 
a) 


ROLY COMMUNION. 


566 “ The Lord shall gice thee rest.” 
You Gatuerixas or CLERGY on CHURCH-WORKERS 
mp ITH weary fect and sadden’d heart, 


From toil and care we flee, 
p And come, O dearest Lorn, apart 
To rest awhile with Thee. 
The courts of Heav’n were lost to view, 
The world bad come between; 
ec That here the veil is rent in two; 
We see the things unseen. 
fy Our sins, in Thy pure light deseried, 
Stand out in dread array ; 
cs But hero in Love’s absolving tide 
Their guilt is wash’d away. 
y With strife of tongues distraught and wort 
Our troublous way we trod ; 
Jiut. cast ourselves, this holy morn, 
Lutu the peace of Gop. 
mf And ch ! what depth of Joy, as thus 
We bond the trembling knee. 
To know that Thou art orf with ua, 
And we are one with Thee, Amen. 


The following Hymns are suitable : 


520 Love Divine, all loves excelling. 
628 Not for our sips alone. 


Polp Baptism. 
HG1 “ Buried with Him in baptism, wherein also ye ore 
risen with Him,” 
P ‘Hl Carist we share a mystic grave, 
With Curis? we buried lie ; 
But ‘tis not in the darkeome cave 
By mournful Calvary. 
cm 


HULY BAIISat 


The pure and bright baptixmal flood 
Entombs our nature's staii 
er New creatures from the cleansing wave 
With Curist we rise again. 
Thrice blest, if through this world of strife, 
And sin, and selfish care, 
Our'snow-white robe of righteousness 
We undefiléd wear. 
mf Thrice blest, if through the gate of death 
Alt gtorious and free 
f We to our joyful rising pes 
O risen Lugp, with Thee. Amen 





« Baptizing them in the Name of the Father, and of 
662 the Sum, und uf the Holy Ghost” 


mf O FATHER, bless the children 
* F Brought hither to Thy gate; 
Lift up their fullen nature, 
Restore their lost estate ; 
Renew Thine image in them, 
And own them, by this sign, 
Thy very sous and daughters, 
din New born of birth Divine. 


mf O Jesu Lorn, receive Wien ; 

Thy loving Arms of old 
Were open’d wide to welcome 

The'children to Thy fold ; 

p Let these, baptized, and dying, 

er _ Then rising from the dead, 

J Henceforth be living members 
Of Thee, their living Head. 


p O Tory Srieit, keep them ; 
Dwell with them to the last, 
Till all the fight is ended, 
And all the storms are past. 
(ae 





HOLY BAPTISM. 


er Renew the gift baptismal, 

From strength to strongth, till each 
af The troublous waves o’ercoming, 

The land of life shall reach, 


O Fatuer, Sox, and Srirrr, 
O Wisdom, Love, and P&wer, 
We wait the promised blessing 
In this accepted hour ! 
P Wy, name upon the children. 
‘he Threefold Name Divine ; 
cr Receive them, cleanse them, own them, 
mf And keep them eyer Thine. Amen. 


BES “1/ any man be in Christ, he is a new creature, 

FoR aN ADULT. 

P ATHER, Soy, and Hory Giésr, 
FE In solemn power come down, , 
Present with Thy heavenly Lost 

cr ‘Thy Sacrament to crown ; 

Seo a sinful child of eagth ; 
Bless for him the cleansing flood ; 

Make htm by a second birth 

mf One with the life of Gon, 


p Let the promised inward grace 
Accompany the sij 
On Ais new-born soul impress 
The glorious Name Divine ; 
er Farner, all Thy love reveal, 
Jesus, all Thy mind impart, 
nf Ho.y Guost, renew, and dwell 
For over in Ais heart. Amen, 


The following Hymn is suituble* 
487 ‘The Son of Man from Jordan rose, 


cay 


For the Poung. 
BOS “Now therefore, our God, we thank Thee, and praise 
Tay glorious Name.” 


Scxpay Evexixe. 


m ND now this holy day 
v A Is drawing to ‘ts end, 
Once nfore, to Thee, O Lorn, 
Our thanks and prayers we send. 


We thank Thee for this rest 
From earthly care and strfe ; 
We thank ‘Thee for this bel 
To higher, holier life. 


We thank Thee for Thy House ; 
It ia Th Palace-gate 

Where Thou, upon Thy Throne 
QE mercy, still dost wait. 


We thank Thee for Thy Word, 
Thy Gospel’s joyful sound ; 
Qh, may its holy fruits 
Wachin our dearts abound ! 


@imYet, ere we 4 torest, « 
Fatuer, to Thee we pray, 
Forgive the sins that stain 
Even this Thy holy day. 


Through Jesus let the past 
Be blotted from Thy sight, 
And let us all now sleep 

p At peace with Thee this night. 


J ToGop the Fatner, Son, 
And Spixit gi 
From alt in and Heav’n, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 
(ae) 


FOR THK YOUNG. 


“ The Sun of Man shall His Glory, tnd ak 
BES THe ely Angele eth Line 
mf 77 P in Heaven, up in Heaven, 
Urns bright place far away, 
He Whom bad men crucitied, 
Sitteth at His Father's side. 
‘Till the Judgment Day. 


And He loves His little children, 
And He pleadoth fur them there, 
Asking the great Gop of Heav'n 
dinThat their sins may be forgiven, 
And He hears thuir prayer. 


cr Never more a helpless Baby, 
Born in poverty aul pain, 
nf Put with awful glory crowad, 
With His Angels standing round, 
He shall come again, 


Then the wicked souls shall tremble, 
And the good souls shall rejoice 5 
Pareuts, children, every qe 
‘Then shall stand lefore His Throne, 
And shall hear His voice. 
er And all faithfal holy Christians, 
Who their Master's work have done, 
Shall appear at His right hané 
And inherit the fair land 
That His love has won, Amen, 


566 “ Partahers of the Divine nature.” 


mf MEMBERS of CHRIST are we ; 
He is our living Head, 
dinThat henceferth we should ever be 
By His good Srrait led 
(5) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


In the same narrow path 
Our Lorp and Saviour trod-~ 
The path that leadeth by the Cross 
or To glory and tu Gop. 


mf Children of Gon are we ; 
Such grace to 1: iven, i 

CMKIST'S own words, 

part in Heuy'n 5” 

will 

above, 

Hebediont wi 


Of holy truth + 


OF Heaven» 
Inheriters were made ; 
Fach at the Font in Cnixt’s own robe 
Of spotless white array'd. 
dim Upon our forehead now, 
Ts traced the snilering sign, 
er That one day on each suintly brow 
A glorions crown may shine, 
mf Creist’s little ones are we 5 
“And unto if are giv 
Angelic gnards, who ever see 
Our Farner face in Heav'n. 
Pp To walk in folly now 
We may not, must not, dare, 
ser Mindfub Whose seal is on our brow, 
Whose holy Name we bear. Amen. 


BOT Mt shall be well with them that fear God.” 


mp O MY Gop, I fear Thee ! 
Thou art very high, 
er Yet to us, Thy children, 
Thou art always nigh, 
Far removed from mortal sight, 
Dwelling in eternal light. 
cay 








: 
“ FaTHEen, Rt 
Seeking tot 















FOR THE YOUNG. 


p Onmy Gop, I fear Thee ! 
Yet I come in prayer, 
For my Saviovr tells me 
T need not despair : 
cr Tella me of a Fatuer’s love, 
And a home prepared above. 


Never earthly father 

Loveth like to Thee ; 
Thou dost guide and pardon 
* Guilty ones like me ; 
Sending down Thy Holy Son 
That all sinners might be won, 


mp O my Gop, 1 fear Thee, 
Holy, just, and true ; 
cr But, my Heavenly FaTmeEr, 
1 will love Thee too : 
Guide me till this life be past, 
Take me to Thyself at last. Amen, 


66a “ Looking tunto Jagus.” 


AMB of Gon, I look to The 
The shalt'my orampte be’: 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 


Fain I would be as Thou art ; 

Give me Thy obcdient heart ; 
démThou art pitiful and kind, | 

Let me have Thy loving mind. 


Meek and lowly may I be ; 

‘Thou art all humility: 

Let me to betters bow, 

Subject to Thy parents Thow 
az) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf Let me above ali fulfil 
Gov my Heavenly Father’s will ; 
Never His good Srirst grieve, 
Only to Alis glory live. 
Thou didst live to Gon alone, 
Thov.didst never seck Thine own, 
Thou Thyself didst never please, 
Gop was all Thy happiness. 
Loving Jesv, gentle Lamb, 

? in Thy racine Hands [am ; 
Make me, Savrorr, what Thou art ; 

cr Live Thyself within my heart. 


mf Lshall then show forth Thy praise, 
Serve Thee all iny happy days ; 
Then the world Lalways seo 
Cunrist, the Holy Child, in me. Amen. 





BEQ —“ Cease to do evil, learn to do well.” 


ny 0 no sinful action, 
Y D Speak no angry word ; 
Yo belong to Jesrs, 
Children of the Lorp. 
Ciratst is kind and gentle, 
Curust is pure and true 3 
dimAnd His little children 
Must be holy too. 
There's a wicked spirit 
Watching round you still, 
And he tries to tempt you 
To all harm and ih 
er But ye must not hear him, 
Though ’tis bard for you 
To resist the evi 
And the good to do. 
Coa) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


vf For ye promised trul. 
In'your infant day 4 
To renounce him wholly, 
And forsake bis ways. 


Ye are new-born Christians, 
Ye must learn to fight 

With the bad within you, 
And to do the right. 


Cunisz is your own Master, 
He is good and true, 

And His little children 
Must be holy tuo. Amen. 


)* Thine eyes shall eee the King i Lis beauty 3 the 
BO ri hold the hind hat cery far of 


mf JQ. VERY morning the red sun 
EB Rises warm and bright ; 
démBut the evening cometh on, 
And the dark, cold night. 
er There’s a bright laud far*away, 
Where 'tis never-ending day. 


mf livery spring the sweet young flowers 
Open big t and gay, 
diwTill the chilly autuma hours 
Wither them away. 
er There's a land we have not seon, 
Where the trees aro always green. 


mf Little birds aing songs of praise 
AS the summer 
dimBut in colder, shorter days 
forget their song. : 
er There's a where Angels sing 
Cvascless praises to their King. 
(40) 


FOR THE rOUNG. 


mf Camisr our Lorp is ever near 
Those who follow Him ; 
dimBat we cannot see Him here, 
For our eyes are dim ; 
er There ia a most happy place, 
Where men always see His face. 
p Who shall go to that bright land? 
or All who do the right : 
wmf Holy children there shall stand 
In their robes of white ;_ 
For that Heav’n, so bright and blest, 
dems our everlasting rest. Amen. 


BUTE ° Fo im that is able to heep yu from falling.” 


ING té the Lorn the children’s hymn, 
¥ S$ His gentle love declare, 
Who bends amid the Seraphim 
To hear the children’s prayer. 
p He ata mother’s breast was fed, 
. Though (ign's own Sow was Ie ; 
He learnt the first smal! words He said 
Ata meek mother's knee. 


or Close to His loving Heart He press’d 
The children of the varth ; 
Be lifted up His hands and bless’d 
The babes of human birth. 


my Lo! from the stars His Face will turn 
On us with glances mild ; 
The Angels of Hia Presence yearn 
To bless the little child 


mp Keep us, _ mun Yorn, for Thee, 
it 80, lear grace, 
We childsen of the Font, may see 
Onz Heavenly Faruxe’e face. Amen 
Cm) 


FOR TRE YOUNG: 
BQ “God who helpeth us, and pourcth His shaefte 
upon us’ 


mf ,ORD, I would own Thy tender care, 
L ‘And all Thy love to me; 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 
Are al! bestow’d by Thea., + 


"Tis Thon preservest me from death 
And dangers every hour ; 

I cagnot draw another breath 
Unless Fhou give me power. 


gz 


Kind Angels guard me every night, 
As round my bed they stay : 

Nor am J absent from Thy sight 
1n darkness or by day. 


My health, and friends, and parenty dera, 
To me by Gop are given ; 

T have not any blessing here 
But what is sent from Heav'n. 


mf Such goolness, Lory, ang constant sare 
L never can repay ; 
But may it be my daily prayer, 
Yo love Thee and obey. Amen 


673 “ The Lord made all things. 
LL things bright and beautiful, 
f A All creatures great and smail, 
All things wise and wonderful, 
The Lorp Gop made them ali. 


mf Each little flower that opens, 
Each little bird that sings, 
He made their glowing colours, 
He made their tiny wings. 
cmt) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


Bid rich man in his castle, 

6 poor man at his gate, 

Gop made them, high or lowly, 
And ordor'd their estate, 


The purple-headed mountain, 

+ The river running by, 

The sunset and the moming, 
That brightens up the sky ;-— 


‘The cold wind in the winter, 
The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe frnits in the garden, — 
He made them every one ; 


The tall trees in the greenwood, 
‘The meadows where we play, 
The rushes hy the water, 
We gather every day ;— 


He gave us eyes to sec them, 
And fips that we might tell, 
eat ix Gow Almighty, 


Sf How gre 
Who has made all things well, Amen. 





B74“ Speuk, Lord, for Thy servant hearcth.” 
mp USH'D was the evening hymn, 
H The temple courts were ark $ 
dim Thelamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark 5 
mf When suddenly a Voice Divine 
Rang through the silence of the shrine, 


Pp The old man, meek and mild, 
The priest of fsracl, slept ; 
His watch the Temple child, 
The little Levite kept ; 
er And what from Eli’s sense was seal'd, 
The Lorp to Hannah’s son reveal'd. 
( oa) 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


P Oh! give me Samuel’s ear, 
The open ear, O Lorn, 
er Alive and guick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word ; 
Like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee first of all, . 


P Ob ! give me Samuel's heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy house Thou art, 
‘Or watches at Thy gates, | 
er by day and night, a heart that stiil 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 


P Oh ! give me Samnel’s mind, 
A sweet unmurmuring: faith, 
Ohedient and resign'd 
To Thee in life and death ; 
cr That I may read with child-like eyes 
wf Truths that are hidden from the beer 
men, 


B75 « Thy trother sholt Pise again” 


? W ITHIN the churchyard, side by side, 
Are many long low graves ; 
And some have stones set over them, 
On some the green grass waves. 


Full many a little Christian child, 
‘Woman, and man, lies thero ; 

And we pass near them every time 
When we go in to prayer. 


‘They cannot hear our footateps come, 
They do not see us pass ; 
‘They cannot feel the warm bright sun 
That shines upon the grasa. 
(ms) > 


FOR THE YOUNG. 


er They do not hear when the great bell 
1s ringing overhead ; 
They cannot rise and come to Church 
dim With us, for they are dead. 


But we believe a day shall come 
er Wher all the dead will rise, 
When they who sleep down in the grave 
Wilt ope aguin their eyes. 


For Curist our Lorp was.buried once, 
mf _ He died and rose again, 

He conquer'd death, He left the grave ; 
dim And so will Christian men. 


mp So when the friends we love the best 
Lie in their churchyard bed, 
We must not cry too bitterly 
Over the happy dead ; 


or Because, for our dear Savtorr's sake, 
Our. sins are all forgiven ; 
And Christi: ns only tau asleep 
mf To wake again in Heav'n. Amen. 


For School and College Vise. 
’ 
BG “The fear of the Lord, that is wisdom; and t: 
depart from evil is understanding.” 
Beaixyrse or Tens. 


mf ORD, behold us with Thy bleaying 
L Once again assembled here , 


Onward be our footateps pressin, 
In Thy love, and faith, aad four; 
dim Still protect us 


o By Thy Presence ever near. 
ae 


OR SCHOOL AND COLLEGE USE, 


mf For Thy merey we adore Thee, 
For this rest upon our way ; 

p Lorn, again we bow before Thee, 
Speed our labours day by day ; 

or Mind and spirit 
With Thy choicest gifts array, 


mf Keep the spell of home affection 
Stil) alive in every heart ; 
May its power, with mild direction, 
Draw ovr love from self apart, 
Till Thy children 
Feel that ‘Thon their Father art. 


Break temptation’s fatal power, 
Shielding all with guardian care, 
Safe in every careless hour, 
Safe from sloth and sensual snare ; 
Thon, our Saviour, 
Still our failing strength repair. Ame. 


B'7'Z \ Stublish the thingy O God, Mut Thou Aast-wrouyht 
‘in us.” 


Enn or Tenax. 
mf T ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
L Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
dimPardon all, their faults confessing ; 
Time that’s lost retrieve ; 
cr May thy, ch ren 
Ne’er again Thy Srixit grieve. 


mf Bless Thou al! our days of leisure ; 
Help us selfish lures to fice; 
Sanctify our every pleasure ; 
Pure and blameless may it bei 
May our gladness 
Draw us evermore to Thee. 
Cae) 





FOR SCHOOL AND COLLEGE USE. 


{ 
By Thy kindly influence cherish 
‘All the we here have gain'd ; 
May all taint of evil perish 
By Thy mightier power restrain’d ; 
Seek wo ever 
», Knowledge pure and love unfeign’d. 
Let Thy father-hand be shielding 
All who here shall meet no more ; 
May their seed-time past be yielding 
Year hy year a richer.store : 
Those returning, 
Make wore faithful than before. Amen. 


Poly Matrimony. 


# The Lord de 30 ty me and mire al 
578 death part thee anu me.” 


mf O PE ‘CT Love, all human thought tran- 
acending, 


Lewly we knegl in prayer before Thy Throne, 
E That theirs ay be the love which knows no 





if ou yht but 





ending, 
Whom Thou for evermore dost join in one 
O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
f tender charity and steadfast faith, 
Of patient hope, and quict brave enduranec, 
¥ - fa ike trust that fears nor pain not 
lea 


Grant them the joy which brightens earthly 
sorrow, 
p Grant them the poace which calms all earthly 


strife ; 
And to life’s day the glorious unknown mot 
eh ‘That dawns upon eternal fove and life. "Amen. 
(8) 


HOLY MATRIMONY. 


4 Except the Lord build the house, their’ labour is 
578 but lost that build it.” vi 


mf O FATHER all creating, 
7 Whose wisdom, love, and power 
Firat bound two lives together 
In Eden’s primal hour, 
dimTo-day to these Thy children 
Thine earliest gifts renew, — 
cr A home ty Thee made happy, 
A love by Thee kept true. 


mp O Saviour, Guest most bounteous 
Of old in Galileo, 
Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence 
With these who call on Thee 
er Their store of earthly gladness 
Transform to heavenly wine, 
And teach them, in the tasting, 
To know the gift is Thine. 


mp O Srinst of the Fatuer, 
Breathe on them from above, 
So mighty in Thy pureness, 
So tender in 1 love; 
er That guardéd by Thy presence, 
From sin and strife kept free, 
Their lives may own Thy guidance: 
Their hearts be ruled by Theo. 


Except Thon build it, Farner, 
my: Ten house is ult in vain; 
Except Thou, Saviour, bless it, 
The joy will turn to pain ; 
But nought can break the marriage 
Of hearts in Thee made one, 
And love Thy Spirit hallows 
1s endless begun. Amen. 


For a Eeachers’ Meeting. 


“he seund that I shall unto thee, that How 
580 shalt aot : 
mf S# INE Thou upon us, Lorn, 
True Light of men, to-day ; 
And through the written word. 
Thy very self display 3 
That Yo from hearts which burn 
With gazing on Thy Fave, 
The little ones may learn 
‘fhe wonders of Thy grace. . 


mp Breathe Thou upon as, Lorn, 
Thy Spirit's living Flame, 
or That go with one accord 
Our tips may tell Thy Name ; 
Give Thou the hearing ear, 
Fix Thon the wandering thought, 
That those we teach may hear 
The great things Thou hast wrought. 


mf Speak Thou for us, O Loxp, 
In al! we say of Theo ; 
According to Thy Word 
Let all our teaching be ; 
‘That so Thy lambs may know 
Their own true Shepherd's voice, 
Where'er He leads them go, 
or — Atid in His Jove rejoice. 


my Live Thou within us, Lorp ; 
Thy mind and will be ours ; 
Be Thou beloved, adored, 
And served, with all our powers ; 
‘That so our lives may teach 
Thy children what Thou art, 
dimAnd plead, by more than speech, 
For Thee with every heart, en. 
(me) 


For Cheological Colleges, 


GB] “ Also L heard the woice of the Lord, saying, Whom 
shall send, and seho will go for us? Then said 
4, Here am’; send me.” 


mf Lr? of life, Prophetic Sprrrt, 
Tn sweet measure evermore 
To the holy children dealing. 
Each his gift from Thy rich store 
py Bless Thy family, adorin, 
er _ As in Israel's schools of yore. 


Holy Jesve, Eye most loving 
On cach young disciple bent ; 

Voice that, seeming earthly, suumon'd 
Samuel to the awful tent ; 

Hand that cast Elijah’s mantle ; 
Thine be all Thy Grace hath lent. 


mf As to Thine own seventy scholars 
‘Thou of old Thine Arm didst reacu, 
Under Thy majestic shadow 
Guiding them to do aud teach, 
Till their hour of solemn unctidn ; 
din So be with us all and &ch. 


mf Gon and Farner of all Spirits, 
Whose dread call young Joshua knew, 
dimForty days in darkness waiting 
With Thy servant good anderue, 
er Thenco to wage Thy war descending, 
Own us, Lorp, Thy champions too. 


One Thy Li the Temple filling, 
Holy, eta , Three : 

Meanest men and test Angels 
Wait alike the word from Thee ; 
ighest musings, lowliest worship, 

lust their preparation be, 
(609) . 





FOR THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES. 


Nn - 
p Nc‘v Thon speakest—hear we trembling— 
From the glory comes a Voice. 
Who accepts th’ Alnighty’s mission } 
Who will make Carist’s work his choieei 
Who for Us proclaim to sinners, 
Turn, believe, endure, rejoice ? 


7 
vr Here are we, REDEEMER, send us } 
din But because Thy work is fire, 
‘And our Eps, unclean and earthly. 
Breathe no breath of high desire ; 
er Send Thy Seraph from the Altar 
Veil'd, but in his bright attire. 


mf Cause him, Lorn, to fly full swiftly 
With the mystic coal in hand, 
Sin-consure ing, soul-transforming 
din (Faith and love will understand) ; 
Touch our lips, Thou awful Mercy, 
With Thine own keen healing brand, 


mf Thon didst come that fire to kindle ; 
Fain would we Thy torches prove, 
Far and wide Thy beacons lighting 
With the undying spark of Jove ; 
dimOnly feed our flame, we pray Thee, 
‘ith Thy breathings from above. 


« 
J Now to Gon, the soul's Creator, 
To His Worp and Wisdom sure, 
To His all-enlightening Srixtt, 
Patron of the frail and poor, 


Tarzz in Ong, be Rraine and glo 
Here and while the Heavns ety 
amen. 


Af the Hymn be thought too it may be divided at the 
yf yeni ears tong, er 
(He) 


FOR THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES. 


BBQ «=: “" Make full proof of thy ministry. 


mf HOU, Who didst call Thy Saints of old 
Thy chosen flock to teac! 

Who ’st the fearful-hearted bold, 
And quick the slow of speech ;, 

Still Thou dost ask whom ‘Thou shalt sexd 
And who will go for Thee, ” 

To feed Thy lambs, Thy sheep to tend ; 
“Tarp, here am I; send me.” 


U send us—c'en as Thou, O Lor», 
Wast by the Farugr sent— 
¢ To speak Thine own absolving word 
To sinners penitent ; 
Te wash Thy chosen in thg flood 
Whereby new birth is given ; 
cr To minister the sa Food, ’ 
The Bread of Life from Heav’n. 


nf And Thou, Who didst by prophets deign 
To speak the will Divine, | 
That we may never speak in vain, 
May all our words be Thine ; 
p Oh, teach a Hoty Guosr, that we 
Thine heritage may teach ; 
er Bid us to jrovhexy for Thee, 
And in Thy power to preaclt 


mf So may we, though unworthy still, 
: met siour TRINITY, | ts, fulfil 
rophe iests, ful 
rf prophets, Pastor, Pri 


ar tmninistry : 
p That, when beside the crystal sea 
We lay our office down, | 
cr The souls that we have train’d for Thee 
f May be our joy and crown. Amen 
cpa) ae 


Hor Church Workers and Guilys. 


ry 
“stand fast in one spirit, striving togelier for th: 
583 f Gath of the Gospel fi 


mf TRE call to anns is eonnding, 
The foemen muster strony, 
dinWhile Saints beneath the Altar 
Ave cpying “ Lorn, how long ¢" 
mf The living and the loving 
Crist s royal Standard raise, 
And marghing on te contli 
Shout forth their Captain's prai-r: 











earliest youth 
Would do His Fatier’s busines: 
And witness for the truth. 








mf For the one the true 
«+ The Faith canmot fail. 
For the one rch, the true Church, 
'Gainst which no foes prevail ; 
Made one with Gop Incarnate, 
We in His might must win 
The glory of sclf-concquest, 
Of victory over sin. 


yg Pehotl ! upon Monnt Sien 
‘A glorious people stand, 
A crown on every forehead, 
A palin in every hund ; 
Lo! these are they who boldly 
The Name of Cunist confese’d, 
¢ And now triumphant praise Him 
In Heav'n's unresting rest. 
qe) 


rth, 
i. 





FOR CHURCH WORKERS AND GUILDS. 


p QO desu! Who art waiting 
‘hy faithful ones to crown, 
Vonchrafe to bless our conflict. 
mf Our loving service own ; 
Come in each heart for ever 
or As King adored to reign, 
‘Till we with Saints triumplant 
Wplift the victor strain. Amen. 


Sowa Service for Working Hex 
BBS “Do all in the Name of the Lord Jesus.” 


mf C1ONS of Labour, dear to Jnsus 
>» To pour homes and work age! 
er Go with brave hearts back to duty, 
dim ¥ace the peril, bear the pain. 
p Be your dwellings ne'er so lowly, 
er Yet remember, by your bed, 
That the Son of Gov most Holy 
im Had not where to ly His head. 


wmf Sons of Labour, think of Jesus 
As you rest your home: ithin, 
‘dimThink of that sweet Rabe of Mary 
Jn the stabte of the Inn. 
Think how in the sacred story 
Jxaus took a humble grade, 
mf And the Loro of Life and Glosy 
dim Work’'d with Joseph at hia trade. 


my Sons of Labour, pray to Jzsus, 
im_ Oh, how Jzsvs pray’d for you ! 
In the moonlight, on the mountain, 
Where the shimmering olives grew. 
or When you rise up at the dawning, 
pre & fe you rend pour way, 
y, as He in the morning, 
Tg before the bresk of day. 


(823 > 





For A SERVICE FOR WORKING MEN. 


mf Sots of Labour, be like Jesus, 

Undefiléd, chaste, and pure ; 

And, though Satan tempt you sorely, 
By His grace you I endure. 

Husband, father, son, and brother, 
Be ye gentle, just, and true,~ 

Be ye kifd to one another, 
As the Lorp is kind to you. 


Sons of Lahour, seek for Jess, + 
Where He tells you ye sHall find, 
d@inIn the children, ’mid the mourners, 
Jn the sick, poor, lame, and blind,— 
“Search the Scriptures,” He entreats you, 
“¥or of Me they testify 3” 
Love His Altar, where He meets you, 
>? Saying, “ Fear not—It is I.” 








mf Sons of Lahour, go to Jesva, 

dim In your sorrow, shame, and toss ; 
He is nearest, you are dearest, 

cy — When you bravely bear His Cross, 
Go to Him, Who died to save you, 

And is still the sinner's Friend ; 

And the great love, which forgave you, 

dim Will forgive you to the end. 


mf Sons of Labour, live for Jrsus, 
Be your work your worship too ; 
In His Name, and to His glory, 
Do whate'er you find to do ; 
Till this night of sin and sorrow 
for ever overpest ; 
J And we sce the nm morrow, 
Home with Jxzsus, home at last ! 
Amen, 
fas) 


Pissions. 
35 “Me shall testify of Me, ond ye also spit bear 
witness,” 


. O SPIRIT of the Living Gop ! 
In all the fulness of, Thy grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and ungtion from above, 
When¢‘er the joyful sound is heard. 


Be darkness, at Thy coming, light, 
‘Confusion order in Thy ath; 

Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath, 


© Spirit of the Lorp ! prepare 
al the round earth her Gop to meet 
Brenthe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 


Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the Cré&s recoru ; 
Che Name of Jesus glorify 
‘Till every kindred call Him Lorn. 


5GG He shall set up an ensign for the nayens.” 


: IFT up your heads, tes of brass ; 
ihe Perr 
nd let the lory pass ; 
Nhe Crocs is ia the field. 
‘That banner, brighter than the star 
That load the train of night, 
Shines on the march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 
(5) 


MISSIONS, 


Aboly war those servants wage ; 
In that mysterious strife, 

The powers of Heav’n and hell engage 
For more than death or life. 

Ye armies of the living Gop, 
Sworn warriors of Cuxist’s host, 

Where Hallow’d footsteps never trod, 
Take your appointed post. 

Though few aud small and weak your bands, 
Strong in your Captain's strength, 

Go to the conquest of all linds : 
All must be His at length. 


The spoils at His victorious Feet 
You shall rejoice to lay, 
And hy yourselves as trophies meet, 
In His great judgment day. 
mf Then fear not, faint not, halt not now ; 
In Jesus’ Name be strong ! 
To Him shall all the nations bow, 
, And sing the triumph song :— 
a 
f Uplifted are the gates of brass, 
‘be bars of iron yield ; 
Behold the King of Glorl pans ; 
The Cross hath won the field. Amen. 


gs 


Chanksgioing for fAissions. 


“ Blessed be His glorious Na , 
BT aici curt be fled wih is rigs deen nd 
Amen.” 

mf Lone of the harvest ! it is right and meet 

a we should lay our first-fruits at Thy 
fe 
With joyful Alleluia. 
cuey 


THANKSGIVING FOR MISSIONS. 


Sweet is the soul’s thanksgiving after prayer ; 
Sweet is the worship that with Heavier ws share, 
Who sing the Alleluia ! 


p Lowly we prayd, (cr) and Thou didst hear on 


h— 
mf pian fy our hearts and change our suppliant cry 
To festal Alleluia. 


ne As now ia tune str that great song, 
it all the age o! sl prolong, 
* oe he endless Alleluia. 


To Thee, 0 Lorp of Harvest, Who hast heard, 
And to Thy white-robed reayers given the word, 
We sing our Alleluia. 


dimQ Cuntst, Who in the wide world’s ghéstly sea 
er Hast bid the net be cast anew, to Thee 
We sing our Alleluia. 


To Thee, Eternal Srinit, Who aguas 
Hast moved with life upon the slumbrous main, 
We sing our Alleluia. 


‘Yea, West and East the companies gp forth : 
« % sme is sounding to the South and 


“3 


To Go sing Alleluia. 


p The fishermen of Jesus far away 
Seek in new waters an imm prey : 
mf To Cunist sing Alleluia 


The Holy Dove is brooding o'er the deey 
r. And pe hearts are waling out of ee i 
mf To Him sing Alleluia 
cur) 


THANKSGIVING FOR BISSIONS. 
Yea, tor sweet hope new-born —blest wor 


begun— 
Sing Alleluia to the Taree in Osx, 
Adoring Alletuia 


Glory tq Gop! the Chureb in patience cries , 
Glory to Go! the Church at rest replies, 
With endless Alleluia, 
Aimer, 


Rome Missions. 
© Take the sword of the Spirit, which 1s (he ura 
588 oie 


mf SOLPIERS of the Cross, arise ! 
Gfrd you with your armour bright 
er Mighty are you enemies, 
fard the battle ye must fight. 


mf O'er a faithless fallen world 
Reise your banner in the sky ; 
* Let it float there wide unfurl'd ; 
Bear it onward ; lift it high. 
mp Mid the homes of want and woe, 
Strangers to the living word, 
@ Tet AVIOUR'R id go, 
Lef the voice of hope be heard. 


y Where the shadows deepest lie, 
er — Carry truth’s unsullied ray ; 
dimWhere are crimes of blackest dye, 
ez There the saving sign display. 
mp To the weary and the worn 

% Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 

To the outcast and forlorn 
Speak of mercy and of peace. 
, coy 


HONE MISSIONS. 


Guard the helpless ; seek the strag’d ; 
Comfort troubles, banish grief ; 

In the might of Gov array f 
Seatter sin and. unbelied. 


er Be the banner still unfarl'd, 
Still unsheathed the Srir’s “-vord, 
Till the kingdoms of the wéild 
Are the kingdom of the Lory, Amen. 


For a Sirvoicesof Farewell to Missionaries or 


BOQ “Me Lunt of prws Henself gice you peace aleays 
wy all means.” 
a7 ITH the sweet word of Peace 
W We bid our brethfen go; 
feace as a river to increase, 
And ceastless flow. 


With the calm word of Prayer 
We earnestly commend 
er Our brethren to Thy watghful care, 
Eternal Friend ! 


nf With the dear word of Love 
We give our bricf farewell ; 
Our love below, and Thine above, 
With them shall dwell, 


With the strong word of Faith 
We stay ourselves on Thee, 
That Thou, O Lorp, in life and death, 
‘Their help shalt be ; 
Then the bright word of Hope 
A Shall rn parting lea, 
nd tell of j 12 BLO] 
Of earth: born dream. 
(618) 


FOR A SERVICE OF FAREWELL TO MISSIONARIES 


Firewall | in hope and love, 
In faith and and prayer ; 
er Till He Whose Home is ours above, 
mf Unite us there! Amen. 


Missions to the Pets. 


BQO “The gifts and calting of Gal wre without 
vejentenra 


Wh TU NGHAXGING Gop, hear trom eternal 


We plead my gifts of ‘grace, for ever given, 
Thy call, without repentance, calling still, 
The sure election of Thy sovereign will. 


‘Oat of cur faith in Thee, who canst not lie, 
Out of our heart's desire, goos up our oy 

From hope’s sweet vision of the thing 

From love to those who still are Toved a Thee. 


p Bring Thy beloved’ back, Thine Tsracl, 
‘Thine own elect who from Thy favour fell, 
But not from Thine election !-+O forgive, 
Speak but the word, and, lo! the dead shall live, 


Father of meicies! these the jong. astray, 
ateae in ard binds | Thy the faraway, 

er These are not aliens, Lgl f yore, 
Oh, by Thy Fatherhood, restore, 


ae on Thy Church, that it may greet the 


Stir up har wil o tol and tach, and pray, 


Till Zionward egain salvation com 
wy, And all her ou! nat cece are at + home, 
om) 


MISSIONS TO TRE JEWS. 


‘Triune Jenovan, Thine the grace and péwer, 
Thine ail the work, its past, its {ature hour, 
© Thon, Who failest aut, Thy gifts fulfil, 
And crown the calling of Thy changeless will. 
Amen. 
If the Hymn bs thought too long, the first fourtatanzas may 
de sung. 


BBL * Gul is able to graff them in again” 


af rpaoe, The Curist for ever one, 
Mary's Child angl Israel's Gov, 

Daniel's Prince and David's Son, 
Jacob’s Star and Jesse's Rod, 

Thou of Whom the Prophets spake, 
Thou in Whom their words came true, 

Hear the pleading prayer we make, 
Hear the Gentile for the Jew! 


Kuowing what the Sriatt saith, 
Sure of Thee, our Curt Divine, 
Lo, we stand, by right of faith, 
Heirs of Abrahain’s charter’d line HS 
p Can we then ‘his rons forget, 
Branches sever'd from their tree, 
Exiles from their homes, and ie 
Kinsmen, Lorp, in flesh to Phee 


Though the Blood betray’d and spilt, 
On the race entail’d a doom, 
Let its virtue cleanse the guilt, 
Melt tho hardness, chase the gloom ; 
er Lift the veil from off their heart, 
Make them Ismelites indeed, 
mf Meet once more for lot and part 
With Thy household's genuine seed. 
¢ pm) 


3 MISSIONS TO THE JEWS. 


Tho\, that didst Thy dews utpour, 
Crowning alien grafts with fruit, 
Soon the native growths restore, 
Making glad the parent rvot : 
ry Abt but let n ide ensnare 
Souls that need to mourn their sin 5 
Still the benghs adopted spare, 
And the outcasts—graft them in! 


or Speed the day of union sweet 
When, with us in faith allied, 
Israel's heart shall turn to greet 
Thee, Whom Israel crucified ; 
Thee, in all Thy trhth and ess 
Own’'d at last as Salem’s Kin, 
mf While her children find their pl: ace, 
Gather’d s&fe beneath Thy wing, .4nen, 


Sov those at Sra, 
582 «  ° “dhe sea ie His.” 
P LORD, be with us when we sail 
‘Upon the lonely deep? 


Our guard when on the silent deck 
The rhidnight watch we kecp. 


Ww e need not fear, thou mall all around 
‘Mid Fising winds 
The multitude of waters ure, 
er — For Thou, O Gon, art near. 


The aiony she brome Je, the storm, 
ict a 
are are within 
eae of Thy hand, 

freee 


FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


nf It duty calls from threaten’d strife, 
To guard our native shore, 
And shot and shell are answering fast 
The booming cannon’s roar, 
cin Be Thou the mainguard of our host, 
ill war and danger cease ; 
Defend the nigh put up thésword, 
And through the world make peace. 
f To Thee the Farurr, Thee the Sos, 
Whom garth and sky adore, 
And Sprrit, moving o'er the deep, 
Be praise for evermore. Amen. 


693 “The Lord sittcth above the waterfloods.” 
mf GOD, Who metest in Thine hand 
The waters of the mighty sea, 
And berrest ocean with the sand 
By Thy perpetual decree : 
What time the floods lift up their voice 
And break in anger on the shore, 
When deep to deep cally with the noise 
Of waterspouts and billows’ roar ; 
When they a#vho to the sea go dows, 
And in the waters ply their toil, 
Are lifted on the surges crowne 
And plunged where seething oddies boil ; 
p Rule then, O Lorn, the ocean’s wrath 
And bind the tempest with Thy will ; 
‘Tread, as of old, the water's path, 7 
‘And speak Thy bidding, “Peace, be still” 
cr So with Thy mercies ever new 
Thy servants set from peril free, 
And bring them, Pilot wise and true, 
mf Within the port where they would be. 
Amen. 
(as) 


FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


694 + Save, Lord, or we perish.” 
ty Stonuy Weataer. 
mp WEEN through the torn sail the wild tempest 
is streaming, 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is 
leam#ag, ¢ 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker, (mf) “Save, Lonp, or we 
perish.” 
mp O Jesus, once rock'd on the breast of the bitlow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair frown Thy 
pillow, i 
er Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries in his angnish, (af) “Save, Lorn, or 
we perish.” , 
mp Kad O! when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts his wild warfare is 


waging, 
or a vend down Thy grace Thy releemil to 
cherish, « 
Rebuke. ‘the destroyer ;—(m/) “Save, Lonp, or we 
perish.” Amen. 


BOB " The Lord watch between me and thee, when ite are 
«absent one from anuther.” 


For Apsext Fribxps, 
mf OLY Fartuer, in Thy merc; 
H Hear our anxious prayer. 
Keep our loved ones, now far absent, 
*Neath Thy care. 
Jzsun, Saviour, let presence 
Be their light and me a 
dimKeep, ob, keep in their weakness, 
At Side. 





FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


p When in sorrow, when in danger, 
‘When in loneliness, 
In Thy love look ‘down and comfort 
Their distress. 


er May the joy of hy earveton 
He thelr strength and sta; 
May they love and may they praise Thee 
Day by day. 


Hory Spies, let Thy teaching 
oa 
er Sen ry t they may conquer 
saan 5 the'strife 


mf pias Sox, and Hory Srinit. 
e ONE in Tiree, 
Bless “hem, guide them, save them, Heep them 
Near to Thee. Amen 


HOG “Pray that ye enter not in‘ temptation. 


mf O8* SAVIOUR! when Thy loving Hand 
Through penis sina, safo to tend 
hrov Is fe to lan 
The} and we longed to see; 


Oh, help us, for Thy belp we need 
Each moment more and more, 
divin perils that we he 
More deadly, on the shore. 


Lorp, save us! snd he ch Christian name 


Oh, help 
cr On sea or Hand tke hoe the sam 
Pp Tile in neath hsdeen 


FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


mf Theft through Thy merits, wash’d and clean 
From siu’s polluting stain, 
In raiment white may we be seen 
With all Thy Saints to reign. Amen. 


“So He Bingeth them unto the haven whe-e they 
597 seould be.” 


my A® near the wish’d-for port we draw, 
Woe lift our hearts in praise fo Thee, 
Almighty Faruer, loving Lorp, 
Our Pilot on the troubled sea. 


By Thy good care in peace we come, 
Seromn e and foe securely kept, 
And after tempest, at Thy word, 
dim The waves have laid them down and slept. 


m/f As Thou hast given us outward calm, 

So, Lorp, within us may there be 
dimA Divine, a peace in Him, 

rough W alone we live to Thee. 

er Give us more light, direct our course, 

Cleanse us from guile, ovr hearts renew , 

Let not dark clouds of ain shut out 
‘The Gtar of Jzsus from our view. 


vf And then, our long life v o'er, 

my And past the perils of tho soa, 
Receive ua on the blissful shore, 

dim To everlasting rest with Thee. 


JS To Farner, Son, and Hoty Guosr, 
"The Gop Whom Heay'n and earth adoro, 
Be glory as it was of old, 
Is now, and shail be evermore, Amen. 
Litany 094 may also be used. 
’ cm) 


Pera Flower SHrrdice, 
BOG “Then sxe people rejoiced, for thal they offered 
willingly.” 


af FERRE Lorn, we offer Thee all that is fairest, 
Flowers in their freshness from garden and 
eld ; 
Gilts for the stricken ones—knowing hou carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we 
yield. 
+ Speak, Lorp, by these to the sick and the dyin, 
TSpeak ‘Wo these hearts with a message of peace? 
(Comfort the sad who in weakness are lying, 
Grant tho departing a gentle release, 
a Raise, Loxp, to health again those who have 
sicken 
Fair be their lives as the rose# in bloom s3 
Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast 
quicken’d, 7 
Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for gloom. 


» We, Lorn, like fowers in our Autumn must 
wither ; 
We, ie these blossoms, must fade and must 
16 > 
cr Gather us, Lorp,’to Thy bosom for ever, 


Grant us a place iu Thy home in the sky. 
Amen. 


For a Bible Class. 
BOO “ Moly men of Ged crate os, they were moced by the 


mf Cue, Hoty Gxost, our hearts inspire, 


us inf : 
Source of, Bec phetio tre , 
Fountain of life and love. 
(er) 


FOR A BIBLE CJ.ASS, 


ComelHory Guosr, for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke 4 

Unlock the Truth, Thysclf the Key, 
Unseal the Sacred Book. 

Gop through Himself we then shall know 
if Thon yithin us shine, 

Aud sound, with all Thy saints below, 
The depths of Love Divine. Ameu 


The following Hymns are suitette :, 


680 The Voice of Gon'at‘re: 
631 Farin of menies, 
683 Chareb of the Laving 


found tue 
y Wed 
m 















Hor a Retreat or Quiet Dap. 


“Lam crucified with Christ, nevertheless 7 ise; 
600 “1. yet mob J, but Christ facet mane.” 4 
mf TTIHOU hidden love of Gan, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathom'd, no man knows ; 
I see from far Thy beantcons light, 
Inly I sigh for Phy repose ; 
er My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
dimAt rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 
mf 'Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
‘My miiid to seck her peace in Thee ; 
Yet, while I"seek but find Thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see ; 
er O when shall all my jerings end, 
dtmAnd all my steps to Thee- tond? 
mf Js there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
‘The Lop of every motion there ! 
‘Then shall my heart from earth he free, 
&mWhen it hath found repose in Thee, 
(8) 


FOR A RETREAT OR QUIET DAY. 


mf O hide this self from me, that I 
No more, but Cuzist in me, may live ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
‘Nor let one hidden lust survive ! 
er In ail things nothing may I see, 
dimNothing desire, apart from Thee 
¥ Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
cr Speak to my inmost soul, aad say, 
“Fam thy Love, thy Gop, thy All!” 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. Amen 
Hymn 860 13 also suituble 


Processianab 


BOL “Now they desire a better country, that is, 
heavenly: wherefore God is mot ashamed fo be 
called their Gud.” 

f *TPHE Gop of Abraham «praise 
T ‘Who reigns umthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
Gop of Love: 
Jxnovan, Great I Am, 
By earth and Heaven confest ; 
We bow and bless the Sacmd Name 
For ever blest. 


The Gop of Abraham praise, 
F At whos suprem 0 on commend . 
Tom earth we rise, Bee! 18 JO! 
At His right Hand: ae 
dim Weall on forsake, 
Its wisdom, f: and power ; 


And Him our ion make, 
f Our Shel ana Tower. 
(69) 


PROCESSIONAL. 


T)..ough nature's strength decay, 
7 ‘And earth and hell withstand: 
cr To Canaan’s bounds we urge our way 
hi At His ounnand: 
e watery deep we pass, 
With Jzsvs in our \iew : 
And ‘through the howling wilderness 
Our way pursue. 


mf The goodly land we see, 
With peace and plenty blest ; 
A land of sacred liberty 
Py And endless rest ; 
mf There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound, 
And trees éf life for ever grow, 
. With mercy crown'd. 


tf There dwells the Lorn, our King, 
The Lorp our Righteousness, 
Tiiumphant eer the world of sin, 
e Prince of Feace : 
Qn Sion’s sacred height, | 
His Kingdom He maintains, 
And glorious with His saiuts in light 
Eor ever reigns. 


mf * He keeps His own secure, 
x He guards them by His site, 
Arrays in garment white and pure 
His spotless Bride : 
With streams of sacred bliss, 
Beneath serener skies, 
With all the fruits of Paradise, 
He still supplies. 
(SO) 


PROCESSIONAL. 


* Before the great Three-One 
They all exulting stand, 
And tell the wonders He hath done 
Through ali their la: 
The listening spheres a 
And swell the growin; famg 3 
And sing, in songs whicl# never end, 
1¢ wondrous Name. 


J tthe Gop Who reign: on high 
The t Archan;.e.s sing ; 
dimAnd “ Holy, Hely, ioly” cry, 
f. “Almighty King! 
Who was, and is the same, 
J And erernere a IA 
EHOVAR, FatHeEn, t M, 
p. We worship Thea” 


mf ¥efore the Saviour’s Face 

‘The ransom'd nations bow, 

C’erwhelm’d at His Almighty grace 
For ever new 

Pp He shows His prints of love,— 

They kindle to a flame! 
er And sound through all, tho worlds above 

p The slaughter'd Lamb, 


J ‘The whole trium] t host 
Give thanks to Gop on high ; 
“Hail! jrarpen, Son, and Hoty Gaosr,” 


ev 
Hail! Py ee a Gop, and mire! 
f 1 je soit cand sanjecty ave 
an jesty are Thine, 
eer endless praise, Amen. 


These verses may be omitted, if the Hymn be thought too ign; 
Car) 


_ Mestoration of a Church, 


6 pe ohn Gi our 
602 Ged, and to repair the desolations thereof.” f 


tf O JERU: corres the blissful, Home of gladness 


yet untold 
Thou whosq countless throngs triumphal fill with 
joy thy'strect of gold ; 
Graven on thee, new and glorious, they the King’s 
own Name behold! 
mf Many are thy sons, O Mother, yon august and 
shining tend)” 
e Gentle eeee in ja at thy bordera makes thee glad, 
happy lan 
Perfect is hy ice) bright in holiness to 
stand. 


e Here, a figure of te Heavenly, shines our temple, 
worthier grown 
By its richer restoration on the old foundation- 
stone, 
With a majesty ang, beauty to the former house 
unknown, 


mp Lon re we pray Thee, Master-Builder, Groat and 
7 enter in, 
Fill Thy sanetuary quickly, as our hallowing rites 


And Heat its Consecrator rest for evermore 
therein. 


Make erty servants, though unworthy, temples of 
Let sora in fear or spirit prove disloya) unto 
But in dedicated service praise Thy Name 


sien. (am) 


RESTORATION OF 4 CHURCH. 


Make, Priest, Thine Altar, here hence- 
my Mat th a troae of Heht, J 

Ever held in bighest honour, and with many a 

Bret a ever peaceful, ever precious in Thy 


Ye pag eee est, aa Thy 
 jeanstd Altars bless, a J 
By i Sears grace renew us unto perfect 


and” the “pevenfold gifts from Heaven grant us 
ever to possess. 
f Now to Thee, through tndless ages, O most Hoty 
Tranity, 
Highest Hono, power unmeasured, everlasting 


Gov" or ever and for ever, THREE in Onz’and 
Oxg in Taxte, Amen. 


For Ehurch Beirne. 


BOB “ God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not bo 
romoved ; God shalt help her, and that right early,” 
# Rouxp the Sacred City gather 
Edom, Babylos ; 
All the warring hosts of error, 
Sworn against her, move as one 
Vans the he aoe { a foundations 


or And te love in Bia 
I her stately temple fills, 
au ee, watchman, to the rampart | 
ov: Gird thee, warrior, with thy sword | 
Be ye strong as ye remember 
‘that you is the Lozp: 
Ca) 


FOR CHURCH DEFENCE. 


dimLikethe night mists from the valley, 
These shall vanish one by one, 
Egypt's malice, Edom’s envy, 
‘And the hate of Babylon. 
inf But be true, ye sons and daughters, 
Lest the peril be within ; 
Watch to prayer, lest, while ye slumber, 
Stealthy foemen enter in: 
er Safe the mother and the children, 
Tf their will and love he strong, , 
While their loyal hearts go singing 
Prayer and praise for battle song. 


mf Church of Gop ! if we forget thee 
Let His blessing fail our hand, 
When our love shall not prefer thee 
Let His lave forget our land ;-- 
Nay to thee shall we be steadfast, 
‘Tough the world's foundations shake, 
Love of thee is Jove for ever, 

Love of thee for Jesus’ sake. 
d@iueChyreh of Crrist ! upon thy banuer, 
Lo, His Paséion’s awful sign ; 

Ry that scal of His Redemption 
‘Thon art His, and He is.thine : 
er From the depth of His Atonement 
Flows thy Sacramental tide : 
mf From the height of His Ascension 
Flows the grace which is thy guide. 
Gop the Srinit dwells within thee, 
His Society Divine, 
His the living word thou keepest, 
His thy Apostolic line. 
Ancient prayer and song litungic, 
Creeds that change not to the end, 
cr As His gift we have received them, 
As His charge we will defend. 
C64 D 











FOR CHURCH DEFENCE. 


Alleluia, Alleluia, 
To the Farner, Srtrrr, So: 
In Whose will the Church at warfare 
With the Church at rest is one ; 
So to Thee we sing in union, 
Gon in earth and Heav'n adored, 
Jf Alleluia, Alleluia, 
din Holy, Holy, "Holy Lorp. Amen. 


G04 * One body, and owe Spirit... one Lord, one faith." 


wt HY Hand, O Gon, has guided 
Thy flock, from age to age ; 
The wondrons tale is written, 
Full clear, on every page ; 
Our fathers own'd Thy Iness, 
And we their deeds record ; 
And both of this bear witness, 
f One Church, one Faith, one Lorp. 


ul Tl hy heralds brought, glad | tidings 


eatust, as to lap 
They vy Dadle men rise, wd rd asta 
To share the great King’s feast ; 
And this ‘Was all their teaching, 
In every deed and word 
-To all alike proctaiming 
tf One Church, one Faith, tne Lorn. 


p When shadows thick were falling, 
‘And all soom'd sunk in night, 
or Thon, Ton, didst send Thy servants, 
chosen sons of light. 
aif Ont em and on Thy people 
Thy plenteous Grace was pour'd, 
And this was atill their message, 
f — One Church, one Faith, one Lorn. 
(838) 


FOR CHURCH DEFENCE. 


p Threagh many a day of darkness, 
Through many a scene of strife, 
The faithful few fought bravely, 
‘To guard the Nation’s life. 
er Their Gospel of redemption, 
Sin lon’d, man restored, 
Was dui inthis enfolded, 
f One Church, one Faith, one Lorn. 


mf And we, sbal} we be faithless? 
Shall hearts fail, hands hang dowa 
Shaki we evade the conflict, + 
And cast away our crown ? 
or Not so: in Gop’ deep counsels 
Some better thing ix stored ; 
We will maintain, unflinching, 
f One Church, one Faith, one Logo 
‘mf Thy Mercy will not fail us, 
Nor leave Thy work undone ‘ 
or With Thy right Hand to help us, 
The Victory shall be won ; 
And then, by men and angols, 
Shy Name shall be adored, 
And this shall be their anthem, 
t “ One Church, one Faith, one Lorp.” 
Amon. 


For, Temperance Meetings. 
BOB “ ie that is begotten of God heepeth himself.” 
LORD, our strength in weaknese, 
bs O We pray to Thee for grace ; 
For power to fight the battle, 
For 5 to run the race ; 
Whee hy bs is waters 
‘ere upon our brow, 
We then were made Thy children, 
And pledged our earliest vow. 
( 536} 


r 


mf 


Pp 


FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS. 


CuRisT with His own Blood bought ua, 
And made the purchase sure 
His are we ; may He keep us 
Sober, and chaste, and pure. 
He, Guo in Man, has carried 
Our nature up to Heaven : 
And thence the Hoty Srigrt 
To dwell in us has given. 


Conform’d to His own likeness, 
May fe so live and die, 
That in the grave our bodies 
in holy peace may lie : 
And at the Resurrection 
Forth from those graves may spnug 
Like to the glorions Body 
Of Cunist, our Lorp and King, 


The pure in heart are blessi-d, 
For they shall see the Lorn, 
For ever and for ever 
By Seraphim adorea ; 
And they shall drink the pleasures, 
Such aseno tongue can tell, 
From the clear crystal river. 
And Life's eternal well. 


mf Sing therefore to the Fatuzr, 


f 


‘io sent the Son in love ; 
And sing to Gop the Saviour, 
Who leads to realins above ; 
Sing we with Saints and Angels, 
Lefore the Heavenly Throne, 
To Gop the Hoty Srtrit ; 
Sing to the THREE in ONz. Amen, 
(6sr > 


: FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS 


GOG * This kind goeth not out but by prayer and fastiny. 
1m] ‘ATHER, in Whose great design 
” ()  Ohr human love is wade Divine, 
Teach us to give our love to those 
By sin beset and all its woes ; 
On Thee for them to cast our care 
By fasting and by lowly prayer. 
y Lorp Jesv, it us eyes to see 
In our poor brethren Thine and Thee 
To give ourselves where others need ; 
Where others sin to intercede : 
And thus, by fasting and by prayer. 
Our brethren’s burden seek to bear 
© Spirit, by Whose grace alone 
The many members are made one ; 
er O warm our kearts, inspire our will 
‘ That we Thy purpose may fulfil ; 
And thus, by fasting and by prayer, 
‘Through Thee “ the glorious Church ” prepare 
mr O Gop, All-loving Tunes in Ong, 
Whem wé shall seo beyond the aun ; 
‘Where walk in White the blood-bought throng 
Where soars to Thee the sweet new song. 
Grant that we find the brethren there 
We songht by fasting and by prayer. Amer: 


607 “ The Lord hath done great things for us already 
p Oo THOU before Whose Presence 
N it evil may come in, 
Yet Who look in mercy 
oo on ian world of sin ; 
cr Lve us nO! 
'o set the in-bound { free, 
And Curist-like tender pity 
To seek the lost for Thee. 
cose ) 


FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS 


Fierce is our subtle foeman : 
The forces at his hand 
With woes that none can number 
Despoil the pleasant land ; 
A] they who war against them, 
In strife so keen and long, 
mf Must in their Savrove’s arfhour 
Be stronger than the strong. 
So hast Thou wrought among us 
The great things that we see ! 
For things that are we thank Thee, 
And for the things to be : 
For bright Hope is eplifting 
Faint hands and feeble knees, 
‘Vo strive beneath Thy blessing 
For greater things than ¢hese. 
Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 
O Purity and Power ! 
Lead on till Peace Eternal 
1 chal eg hus battle eur. a 
Til who pray’d and stragg 
To set their brethren free, 
In triumph meet to praiss Thee, 
Most Hony Trrsity. Amen. 
The following Ilymn is suitable + 
541 We are soldiers of Cunist.’ 


Burial of the Beav. 
808s " All live unto Him.” 
OD of the living, in Whose e: 
me GC Unveil’d Thy whole creation lies ry 
All souls are Thine ; we must not say 
That those are dead who pass away ; 
From this our world of flesh set free, 
er We know them living unto Thee, 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


Pp Not.spilt like water on the ground, 

Not wrapp'd in dreamless sleep profound, 
Not wan lering in unknown despair, 
Beyond Thy Voice, Thine Arm, Thy care ; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree,— 

Not ead, but living unto Thee. 


mf Thy word is true, Thy will is just ; 
To Thee we leave them, Lor», in trust ; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Sow to fill a human grave, 
‘That none might fear that world to see, 
Where all are living unto Thee. 


g 


© Giver unto man of breath, 

© Holder af the keys ef death, 

9 Quickeuer of the life within, 
¥ Save us from death, the death of sin ; 
er That body, soul, and spirit be 
mf For ever living unto Thee! Amen. 


BOO “Cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished. 


mf SAE home, safe hottie in port! 
) Rent cordage, shatter'd deck, 
Torn sails, provision short, 
And only not a wrock : 
or But oh! the joy upon the shore 
To tell our voyage—perils o'er ! 


mf The prize, the prize secure ! 
dim_ The athlete nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure, 
And bare not always well ; 
o@ But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on. 
C0) 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD, 


nf No more the foe can harm ; 
No more of leaguered camp, 
And ery of night alarm, 
‘And need of ready lainp ; 
dimAnd yet how nearly bad he fail’d— 
How nearly had that foe prevail’d ! 


mp The lamb is in the fold, 
In perfect safety penn’d 
‘Phe lion once had hold, 
fend thought to make an end ; 
cr But One’cane by with wounded Side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 


The exile is at home ! 
O nights aiid days of tears, 
PO longings not to roam, 
O sins and doubts and fears :* 
cr What matters now grief’ darkestUay 
f ‘The King has wiped those tears array 
en. 


B1O “fs it well with the child? . . Ut is wei” 
For a Citp. 
AFELY, safely gather'd in, 
FATE leis gablier in. ain, 
No more childish griefs or fears, 
No more sadness, no more tears ; 
cr For tho life so young aud fair 
Now hath pass‘d froin earthly care ; 
mf Gop Himself the soul will keep, 
p Giving His belovéd—sleep. 


Safely, safely gather'd in, _ 
Far from sorrow, far from sin, 
er Pasa’d beyond all grief and pain, 
Death for thee is truest gain ; 
(Bay 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


For our loss we must not weep, 

‘or our loved one long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 
Where all sin and sorrow cease 

rv Safely, safely gather'd in, . 
Kay from sorrow, far from sin ; 

or Gop he saved from weary strife, 
{nu its dawn, this fresh young life 
Now it waits for us ubove, 
Resting in the Saviova’s love 1 

o Jest’, grant that we may meet 
There, adoring at Thy Feet. Amer: 

The following Henan ave atys suitible + 

496 The fow behin 1, the deep before. 
499 Vo the Resurrection moruing, 





Presentation of Christ in the Temple, 
COMMONLY CALLED 


Che Barication of St. HMary the Virgin. 
Bil © Tac Lond whowm ye seck shall suddenly come to Fie 


“Temple.” 

f HAL to the Lorp Who comes, 
. Comes to His Temple gate ! 

dinNov with His Anget host, 


Not in His Kingly state ; 
No shouts laim Him nigh, 
No crowds His coming watt. 


# But borne upon the throne 
Of Mary’s gentle breast, 
Watch’d by her duteous love, 
In her fond arms at rest ; 
o Thus to His Farner’s House 
He comes, the Heavenly Guest. 
(ea) 


PRESENTATION OF CHRIST iN THE TEMPLE, 


There Joseph at her side 

‘< In serarent woldet, stands ; 
n wi 3 
Old Simeon in ho hesda 

Takes up the promised Child, 
The Glory of all lands, 


mf Hail to the Great First-born, 
Whose yansom-price they pay ! 
The Sox beforo all worlds ; 
‘tin The Child of man to-day ; 
er That He might ransom us 
Who still in bondage lay. 


nf O Light of all the earth, 
Thy children wait for Thee ! 
Come to Thy temples,bere, 
That we, from sin set free, 
Before Thy Fatnen'’s face 
May oll presented be! 4ven 


St. Thomas the Apwstir. 
BUY “\ Blessed are they that hare not seem, Orb son bet 


mf ‘E have not seen, we cannot seo, 
W The happy land above, « 
From sin and death and suffering free, 
Where all is peace and love ; 
We only see the path is long 
By which we have to go ; 
We only feel the foes are strong 
Who seek to work us woe. 


Wo have not we cannot see 
dim ‘The Gross our Master bore, 
With all its paing, (cr) that we might be 
The slaves of sin no more ; 
(se) os 


8ST. THOMAS THE APOSTLE 


mf We only think it hard to part 
Vite every pleasant sin, 
And give to Gop a perfect heart, 
And make Him Lorp within. 


We walk by faith, and not by sight ; 
Ad, besséd Saint, like thee, 

We sometimes doubt if faith tells right, 
Because we cannot eo. 


Upon the promise we would leafi 
Thy doubting heart received : 
Blesséd are they that have not seen, 
And that have yet believed) Amen. 


_ St. Matthias the Apostle. 
tHe wens numbered with the eleven apnsties.” 


mf PRAISE to the Heavenly Wisdom 
Who knows the hearts of all-- 
The saintly hfe’s beginnings, 
The traitor's secret fall ; 
Our own ascended Master, 
Who heard His Clrurch’s ery, 
Made known His guiding presence, 
And ,uled her from on high. 


Elect in His foreknowledge, 
To fill the lost ono’s plave ; 
He form'd His ee vessel 
jidden gifts of grace, 
Then, 4 the lot's disposing, 
He lifted up the pork, 
@ And set him with the Princes 
On high for evermore. 


ST. MATTHIAS THE APOSTLE. 


mf For on the golden breastplate 
f our great. above, 
‘Twelve are the stones that glisten 
As throbs that Heart of Love ; 
And terelve the fair foundstions 


Ant Sale pena jasper wall; pydetined 
=e Witlin her. judgment- 
gmustic gem is lacking 
t Divine array ; ° 
se empty throne shall darken 
The glory of that day 
For lo! on Twelve the's ‘Spins, 
Tho Fatuer’s Promise, came ; 
And Twelve went forth together 
To preach the saving Name. 
Still guide Thy Church,“Chief Shepherd 
Her losses still renew ; 
Be Thy dread keys entrusted 
To faithful hands and true ; 
Apostles of Thy choosing 
y all her rulers 
That each with joy hy render 
His last account to Thee! Amen. 


Ht, Platthem the Apostle. 
614 “And as He passed by, He saw eLeni the son of 
Alphous sitting at the réceipteof customs and suid 
unto him, Follow Me.” 


EHOLD, the Master th by f 
dim w, Bea yh, seest thou not Fis pleading eye? 
With low'sod voice He calleth thee _ 
pe this vain world and follow Me." 
baw 'd down with harrowing care, 
it for Heav'n to sparo ? 
pet early tol if meme nee eye 5 
Behold, the Mas 


ae wae 


“— 


8T. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 


One beard Him calling long 
And beet htway eral oo" 
Counting his earthl; in as 

For Jess and His 


That “Follow aise his Tae ear 
Been a. evel afresh to hear ; 
Its echoes si oe his spirit still, 
And fired his hope, and nerv ed his will, 
¥ Gop sweetly calla us every day : 
er Why should. wo then our bliss delay 1 
He calls to Heav’n and endless light 
Why should we love the dreary night 4 


mf Vraise, Lorp, to Thée for Matthew's cail, 
At whieh be left his earthly all ; 

er Thou, Lorp, e’en now art calling me,-- 
1 will jeaverad, and follow Thee. Amen. 


615 “ Matthew the publican.” 


E sat to a o'er customs paid, 

7 H A man of scorn’d and hard'ning trade 
Alike the symbol und the tool 
Of foreign inasters’ hated rule. 
But grace within his breast bad stirr'd ; 
jee needed but the timely word ; 

or came, frue Lorn of souls! from Ther, 
Tih royal sfimmons, “Follow Me.” 


Enough, when Thou wert passing b: 

Fe hear Thy voice, to meet Thing over 
Tose, responsive to the call, 

hed left his task, his gains, his alt. 


mf O wise oxchan ! with these to 
‘And lay up treasure in ‘Thy heart” 
With trot fold crown of light to shine 
Amid Thy servanta’ foremost line I 
( 6) 


ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 


p Come, Saviour, as in days of old ; 

er Pass where the world has strongest lb!d, 
And faithless care and selfish greed 
Are thorns that choke the holy seed. 


mf Who keep Thy gifts O bid them claim 
The steward’s, not the owner's name ; 
Who yield all up for Thy dear*sake, 
(et them of Matthew's wealth partake. Amen. 


St. Michael anv all Anaels, 
618 “Lam thy fellow servant.” 


ys Lf and stsength of all Thy servants, 
Brightness of the Fwraxr’s light ; 
Men with Angels, earth with Heaven, 
(un Thy praise their songs unite. 


‘Tieurand thousand warrior princos 
tn Thine Angel army stand ; 

Vlames the victor Cross before them, 
Urasp’d in Michael's dauntless hand. 


mf Hurling back from Heav’n the rebels 
With the lifting of his sword, 
In the might of Gop he tramplea 
On the Dragon’s head abhorr’d, 


deisLorp of An, Cunist, we pray Th 
at ‘Bid eae in our strike, Minot 
Chase afar the hosts of evi 
er Till we reach the land of lil 


Sf Gop the Fa: Gop Immortal, 
Gon the Son, for us Who died, 
Gon the Comforter, the Sprerr, 
Evermore be glorified | Amen. 
(utr) 


‘ $T. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS, 


G17 “ And ail the Angels stood round about the throne... 
‘ad fell before the throne on their faces, and i0r- 
shipped God.” 


mf PRATHER. before Thy throne of light 
The guardian Angels bend, 
And ever in Thy Presence bright 
Their ylsalme adoring blend ; 
And casting down each golden crown, 
Reside the crystal sea, * 
ery With voice and lyre, in happy quire, 
Hymn glory, Lorp, to Thee. , =‘ 


And as the rainbow lustre falis 
Athwart their glowing wings 
While Seraph unto Seraph calls, 
And each Thy goodness sings ; 
p So sy Wwe feel re ie wo kneel 
+ To pray Thee for Thy grace, 
That Trou art here for ‘all who fear 
The brightness of Thy Face. 
Here, where the Angels sce us come 
To worshtp day by day, 
‘each us to seck dur Heavenly home, 
And love Thee e’en as they ; 
er Teach us to raise our notes 
With them Thy love to own, 
That chiléhood’s flower, and manhood’s power, 
mf Be Thine, tnd Thine alone. Amen. 








GM Paints’ Bap. 
G1“ The, marriage of the Lamb is come.” 
m RIDE of Cunist, whose glorious warfare 
“B Here on earth hath never rest 
Lift thy voice, and tell the triumpl:s 
Of the holy and the blest: 


[ery 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


Joyous be the day we hallow, 
‘east of al] the Saints on high, 
Earth and Heav'n together blending 
In one solemn harmony. 
First the bless¢d Virgin-mother 
Reunited to her Son, 

Leads the host of ransom’d people, 
Who unfadittg crowns have won ; 
John the herald, Cunist’s forerunner, 

Mbre than Prophet, heads his throng, 
Seer and Patriarch responsive 

Unto Psalmist in their song. 
lo the Twelve, majestic Princes, 

n the court of Jrsvs sit, 

Calmly watching, while thg conflict 

I far beneath their feet : 
Lo, the Martyrs, robed in crimson, 

Sign of life-blood freely spent, 
Finding life, because they lost it, 
Dwell in undisturb’d content 
All the saintly host wheowitness'd 

Good confessions for His sake— 
Priest and Deacon, world-renouncing, 
Of their Master's joy partake ; 
Virgins to the Lamb devoted, 
‘ollowing with steadfast love, 
Bring their lilies and their roses 
To the Marriage Feast above. 
All, their ha) lot fulfilling, 
Gop ‘Omnipotent proclaim ; 
dimBoly, Holy, oly, crying 
t Glory to His Holy Name ! 
‘mf So may Gop in mercy grant us 
Here to serve in holiness, 
or Till He call us to the portion 
‘Which His Saints in light possess) Amen 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 
BID * Abpcut multitude which no man can wine 


mf WV 7 HO the multitndes can number 
In the nransions of the blext, 
cr He ean weigh the ‘joys eternal 
By those gansom'd ones possess ; 
Exiled now on carth no longer, 
‘They have gain’d the Hoine of Rest. 





Happily at last deliver'd Seca 
From the mournful vale of tears, 
JiSweet is now their recollection 
Of the sad and troubled years 5 
While fulfill'd in all perfection 
Gup’'s eternal plan appears. 
« 








They behold their Tempter fallen, 
Bound in everlasting chain ; 
ny Praising Cursst their gracious SaviotR, 
All unite in joyful strain, 
Cugist the great reward and portion 
Which adorifig spirits gain. 


p Now in shadow and in figdre, 
Mirror'd in imperfect light ; 
vy Then, as ave ate kuown, our knowledye 
Shall be clear, unvoil’d, and bright ; 
Jf For on Gov'’s unclouded glory 
We shall gaze with cleanséd sight. 


Then the Trinity of Persons 
We shall face to face behold, 
And the Unity of Substance 
Shall its mystery unfold ; 
As the wondrous Triune Godhead 
We adore in bliss untold, 
(880) 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


mf Courage, man, be st be faithfy 
Whitsoe’ er thy bi ete, urden be, vs 
For eee are the glories 
thy sorrows work for thee ; 
Soon ei light of light for ever 
Shall thine eyes with rapture see. 


f Gon the Farner, Fount of being, 
‘Thee, most Tifghest, ‘we adore ; 
(up the Son, our praise and homage 
Woe prevent Thy Throne before ; 
Glorious PaARACLETE, we worship, 
And we bless Thegevermore. 4°" 


Festivals of Apostles, 


Ye also shalt sit upon tieclee thrower, judying the 
620 * tuelee tribes of Israel.” 


’ YN royal robes of splendour, 
. I Before the Ms ngs feet, 
The Princes of Ki pas 
The crown'd ‘Apostles meet ; 
‘Yo Him their songs adoring 
With heart and tongue ey brii 
Pure hearts and mighty. voices-®- 
Fren as the “Angel sing. 


This Order sheds its lustre 
O'er oor etteous | rae 
A court oi \teous J! ent, 
The Rock of Gospel grace ;— 
Rock of His Ch for ages 
Elected and foreknown 
Whose glorious Master Builder 
Is Head and Corner-Stor 
(ml) 


FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 


Thesg are the Nazareans, 
Fi amed heralds to the world, 

Who, preaching Curist, His Banner 
Of victory unfar!’d. 

Dayune day shows koowkedge ; 

‘igkt utters to night ; 

So these to®earth’s four corners 

Their wondrous tale recite. 


Cnrist’s burden light they proffer! 
His easy yoke proclaim ; 
The seed of life they acatter, 

That all may owh His Name. _ 
The earth brought forth and budced, 
‘Where'er their plonghshare ran, 

And fruits di increase follo' 
Tke faith of Gop made Man. 


These are the sure foundation 
On wkich the Temple stands ; 
Thé living stowes compacting 
‘That house not le with hands; 
The gates by which man eptera 
Jerusalem the new ; 
The bend which knits together 
« The Gentile and the Jew. 


Let error flee before them, 
Let truth extend her sway ; 

Let dread of final judgment 
To faith and love give way ; 

That, loosed from our offences, 
We then may number’d be 


Saints in 
mand the Throne SF Thee. Amen. 
(ea 


Hestivals ot evangelists, 
B21 “ They four had one likeness.” 


OME sing, ye choirs exultant, 
as C Those eascn of Gop, 

Through whom the living Gospels 

Came sounding all abroad ! 
Whose voice proclaim’d salvation, 

That pour'd upon the night, 
And drove agay the shadows, 

And flush’d the world avith light. 

. 


He chése them, our Good Shepherd, 
And, tending evermore 

His flock through Earth’s four quarters, 
In wisdom made them Four ; 

True Lawgiver, He bade them 
Their healing message speed,—- 

One charter for all nations, 
One glorious title-deed ! 


In one harmonious witness 
The chosen Four combine, 
While each his own ommission 
Fulfils in every line ; 
As in the Prophet's vision, 
From out the amber flame 
In form of vii diverse 
Four Living Creatures tame, 


Lo, these the wingéd chariots, 
‘That bring Emmanuel nigh, 
The golden staves, uplifting 
Gon’s very Ark on high ; 
And these fourfold river 
Of Paradise above, : 
Whenee flow for all the nations 
New mysteries of leve. 
css) 


FESTIVALS OF EVANGELISTS. 


or Pour-equare on this foundation 
Fhe Church of Cunist remains, 
A House to stand unshaken 
on 7 floods oes or rains. 
lorions happy portion 
a fae safe Home to be, 
py ‘Gon, ruc Man, united 
‘With Gop eternally! Amen. 


Festivals of Khe Blessed Virgin Mary. 
CQZZ «—* Leased is the wom) that bare Thee.” 
? IRGEN-BORN, we bow before Thee ; 
Blessed was the womb that bore Thee. 
Mary, Maid and Mother snild, 
Biessed was she in ber Child. 


sud was the Breast that fed Thee ; 
acd was the hand that led Thee ; 
Blessed was the parent’s eye 
That watch’d Thy slumbering infancy. 
Blessed she by all creation, 
Who brought a the world’s Salvation, 
dim And blessi:d they—for ever blest, 
er — Who love Thee most and serve Thee best 
Virgin-Born, we bow before Thee : 
Binedd anthe womb that bore Thee ; ; 
‘Mary, Muid and Mother mild, 
Blesséd was she in ber Child.’ Amen. 











wv 


Commemoration of Saints. 
633 « A.grest cloud of witnesses.” 
mf (XIVE us the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 


The Saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glones be. 


oe) 


COMBIEMORATION OF SAINTS. 


p Once they were mourning here balow, 


er 


P 
cr 
r 

/ 


624 


And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


We ask them, whence their, victery came; 


They, with united breath, 


mf Ascribe the copquest to the Lah, 


Their triumph to His Death. 


They mark'd the footsteps that He trod, 


His zeal inspired their breast : 


And, following thetr incarnate Gon, 


They reach’d the promised rest. 


Our glorious Leader claims our praixe 


For His own pattern given ; 
While the great cloud of witnessce 
how the same path to Heaven. 


itaup for those at Hea, 


Part 1, 


P 


“FATHER, Whose creating hind 
Made the ocean and the land 
All Thy creatures are Thy care, 
Thou art nt evel ere. 
lear us, we beseech Thee. 


Curist, Who didet of old appear 
‘On the waters, drawing near ; 
Thou art able still to save, 
Calmly ruling wind and wave. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 
(885 ) 


Arron 


LiTANY FOR THOSE AT SEA 


Hoty Guost, Whose presence shed 
Jéfe where all was dark and dead ; 
By Thy breath we move and live, 
Thou dot light and order give. 
Jiear us, we beseech Thee 





Gof, to Whom our life we owe. 
Gon, Whore Blood for man did flow, 
Gon Who dost within us dwell,— 
Keep us ‘Thine, and all is well. , 
Hear us, we beseech Thee 


When the deep ia slumber lies 
Uader bright and peaceful skies, 
Wher the winds in fury rave, 
Lifting high the rushing wave, 
Hear us, we beseech Thee 


All onr honest labour bless, 
Give cach lawful aim success: 
Tp our time of need draw nigh, 
ying, “ Feds not, it is 1.” 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 





Guaryl the loved ones left bebind, 
Give them place in heart and mind ; 
Keep us all in union sweet, 
At our Faruver’s mercy-scat. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 


Safe from what might work our woe, 
Rock and shoal), and fire and foe, 
May we home and kindred see, 
And the glory give to Thee. 
ear us, we eech Thee. 
(556) 


LITANY FOR THOSE AT Sha 


Parr 2. 


p May Thy Church our shelter be, 
Ark in mercy built by Thee, 
Refuge from the storms of life, 
From the wearing toil and strife. 

Hear us, wo beseech ghee 


When temptgtions round us roll, 

Threatening shipwreck 9 the soul, 

Grant us fatth and holy fear, 

By Th will our course eto steer, 
Hear us, we bescech Thee. 


Through the gloom of sorrow’s night. 
Show Thy cheering, guiding light ; 
o Waft us homewa oun, we pray, 
Nearer Heaven, day by day. 
p Hear us, we beseech Thee 


Rid the storms of passion cease, 
Bid the power of lovg incregse, 
Bid each tossin; ng doubt t be still, 
Bid us trust and do Thy will. 

Near us, we posecch Thee 


Mark our course, and keep us*true, 

Till the haven fair we vies? 

Grant us on that peaceful shore 

Home and friends for ¢ for evermore. 
Hear us, we beseoch Thee. 


Ayhete thore is no night or 86a, a 
lay we praise and worsbij ee, 
Glad because we are at i 
In Thy Presence with the blest. 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. Amen, 


Litanp of the Seven Wiords from the Cross. 
625 


wp "Fatude, roncive THEM, FOR THEY ENOW NOT 
(din) WitaT THEY (pp) PO.” 


p “TESU, ia Thy dying woes, 
J ‘Even while ‘ie ood flows, 
‘raving pardon for thy foes, 
cr ‘Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Savioce, for our pardén sue, 
Z When our ‘sins Thy pangs renew, , 
For we know not what we de :— 
er Hear us, Holy Jest. 
x Qh! may we, who mercy need, 
Be like Thee in heart and deed, 
When with wrong our spirits bleed. 
er Wear us, Holy Jesu. 
fap * To-Day SUALT THOU BE WiTH Me IN Paraben.” 
Jesu, pitying the si, 
Of the thief who Pee! Thee dies, 
Promisigg him Paradise, 
. Hear us, Holy Jzsv. 
May we, in our guilt and sham 
Sul Thy love x gail mercy aun, 
(Calling humbly on Thy Name. 
« Hear us, Holy Jesv. 


Ob! remémber those who Pine, 
Looking from their cross to Thine ; 
‘heer their souls with hope Divine. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
“ Womay, nesoub THY Bon.” “ BEHOLD THY MOTHER.” 
Txa0, loving to the end 
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend, 
And Thy dearest human friend, 
er Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
; (58 > 


LITANY OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS, 
May, As in Thy ¢ sorrows share, 
‘or Thy sake all peril dare, 
Ever know Thy tender care. 
Hear us, Holy Jzsv. 


May we all Thy loved ones be.--- 

All one holy family, , 

Loving for the love of Thee. 
Hears, Holy Jxsu. 


mp “ bly Gop,"My Gop, wuy sast THou Forsares M4?" 


p Jxsv, whebn’d in fears unknown, 
‘With our evil left aiene, 
While no Tight from Heav'n is shown, 
er Hear us, Holy Jzav. 


When we se2m in vain to pray, 

And our hope seems far away, 

In the darkness be our stay. 
Hear us, Holy Jzav. 


Though no Father seem go hear, 

Though no light our spirits cheer, 

May we know that Gop is near. 
Hear us, Holy Jzsv. 


mp “1 turpst,” 


p Jzsv, in Thy thirst and pain 
While Thy wounds Thy life-piooa arau 
Thirating more our love to gain ; 
er Hear us, Holy Jxsv., 


mp Long for us in mi still ; 
? May we Thy desires full, — 
Satisfy Thy loving will, 
er Hear us, Holy Jzsv. 
cay 


LITANY OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS. 


May we thirst Thy love to know ; 
id us worn with sin and woe 
Where the healing waters flow. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


mp “1p 18 FISISHED.” 





Jxsc,—al) our ransom paid, 

All Thy Fatner’s will obey’d,— 

By Thy sufferings perfect made ; 
Hear us, Holy Jxsv.* 





p Save us in our soul's distress, 
Be our help to cheer and bless, 
‘While we grow in holiness, 

er Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


mp Brighten all our heavenward way 
With an ever holier ray, 
Till we pass to perfect’ ‘day. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


mp “ Fatiter, ‘sto Tey Hasps I commen My Sprarr.” 


Jrsu,—all Thy labour vast, 
All Thy woe tad conflict past,— 
dimYielding 8 ar soul at last ; 
. lear us, Holy Jusu. 

p When the death-shades round us lour, 
Guard us from the tempter’s power, 
Keep us in anat trial kour. 

Hear us, Holy 3 Jusv. 


mp May Thy life and death ok ey 
Grace to live and 
er Grace to reach the Hen Home on High. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 
(se) 


For Mission Secviees anv kustructions. 


GAC “ So shalt I make answer unto my basphemers : for 
ty trust is in Thy reord.” 
mf PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
A ‘Where Jesus answers payer 
dimThere humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish therg. 
pv Thy promise is my only plea, 
ith this I bay cals Be : 
Thou callest burden’d souls to Thee, 
er — Agd such, O Lorp, am I’ 
p Bow’d dewn beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely press‘d, 
Ry war without, ang fears within, 
er — IT come to Thee for rest. 
p 8e Thou my Shield and Hiding Place, 
That, shelter'd near Thy side, 
er I may miy fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, Thou hast died. 
anf Ob wondrous love, to bleed and die, 
To bear the Cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
‘Might plead Thy gratious Name*! Amen. 


QT Tow hast destroyed thyself ; but im Me is thy help 
7 at a 


mf G2 made me for Himse}f, to sexve Him here 
With love’s pure service avd in filial fear ; 
To show His praise, for Him to labour now ; 
‘Then see His glory where the Angels bow. 
All noedful grace waa mine, through His dear 


Soy, 
‘Whose life and death my full salvation won ; 
The grace that would have strengthen’d me, and 


ts 
Grace that ‘would crown me when my work was 


wrought. 
cia) 


¥UB MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 


p And I, poor sinner, cast it all away ; 
Lived for the toil or pleasure of each day : 
As if no Curisr had shed His precious Blood, 
As if I owed no homage to my Gop. 

o,° O Hory Sprnit, with Thy fire Divine, 
Melt into tears this thankless heart of mine ; 
Teach mé to leve what once I seem’d to hate, 
And live to Gun, before it be too Jate. Amen 

© 


BQE “ Leteon wito the Lord tay God: fur Ghat hast 
fallen by thine iniquity.’ 
of “TQ ETURN, O wanderer, to thy honie, 
Thy Fatuer calls for thee ; 
No longer now an exile roam, 
Tu guilt and misery: 
r Return, return ! 
«Too long the loathsome fields of sin 
‘Thy fluitless toi! have known : 
No wholesome bread ! no voice of kin ! 
No home to call thine own ! 
‘ry  Retuga, return ! 
Thy Farner stands with outstretch’d banda, 
le gave Ifis So for thee : 
J'oor soul, fromm sin’s enthralling bands 
He longs to set thee free. 
Retna, return | 
mf Arist, stand up and homeward turn, 
No longer dwell aj : 
His mighty love will never spuro 
One ible contrite heart. 
dim Return, return ! 
mf Our Farnen’s house is full of bliss, 
Boel eke 
le welcomes with forgiving kiss ; 
O, hear His loving call t 
dim Return, return | 


FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 


mf The feast of joys awaits thee there, 
The precious robe and ring; * 
O haste thy Fatuer’s gifts to share, 
© haste His praise to sing : 
Return, return! Amen. 


BQO —* There shall bc showers of blessing.” 


uf I ORD, [ hear of showers of blessing 
4 'Phou art scattering full and free, 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Tet some drops descend on me--Even ne, 


Pasa me not, O gracious FaTuer, 
» _ Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might’st leave me, but she rather 
Tet Thy mercy light of me-—Even mo 


Pass me not, O gracious Saviour ! 
Let. me love and cling to Thee ; 
cr Tam longing for Thy favour ; 
Whilst Thou'rt calling, gh call me-*Even wa 


Vass me not, O mighty Spirit! 

‘Thou canst fake the blind to see , 
Witnesser of Jeav’s merit, 

Speak the word of powet to e—Evep me. 


» Have £ long in sin been sleeping, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee + 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 
O forgive and rescue me—Even me. 


cy Love of Gop, so pure and changeless ; 
Blood of Cunisr, 80 rich and free ; 
Grace of Gon, so strong and boundlesa, 
Magnify it all in me~Evwen me. 
(ses) 


FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 


er Pass Re not ; but, pardon ea bringing, 
Bild my heart, ee 5, 
Whilst the streams of ie life are springing, 
Blessing others, O bless me—Evea me 
en. 


G30 4 Oh that F weere as in months past." 


mf Oo FOR a closer walk with Gop, 
A calm and heavenly frame; 

A light to shine upon the road 

t leads me to the Lams | 


p What peaceful hours I once enjoy’d | 
How swect theif memory still 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


Heturn, O holy Dove, return, 
Serect anne: of rest : 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 


The dearest idol I have known, 
*Whate’er thirst idol be, 
er Help me to tear it from ay Throne; 
‘And worship only 


So shall my walk be close with Gop, 
Cala and serene my fratne ; 
Go purer dight shall mark the road 
it icodls me to the Lama, Amen. 


“ He died all, that which ive showld not 
631 i ‘enodrth tine unto thomacloes : 


mf OF: the bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be 
P Wool ip vain, and proudly aarmer', 
0 Fain, 
* All of solf, and none of Thea” 
qm 


FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 


¢v Yet He found me: (dim) I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accurséd tree, 
Heard Him pray, “Forgive them, Fatner ;” 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
pp “Some of self, and some of Thee.” 


er Day by day His tender merdy,  # 
Healing, helping, full and free, 
Swect and strong, and ab ! so patient, 
Vrought me lower, while I whisper'd, 
* “Less of self, and more of Thee.” 


mf Higher than the highest heavens, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lorn, Thy love at last hath conquer'd ; 
cr Grant me now my soul's desire, 
J “None of sclf, and ad] of Thee.” Amen. 


632 © He waa lost, and is found.” 


mf FQ EDEEMD, restored, forgiven 
R Through JESUS’ ious Bloog, 
Heirs of His home in H€aven, 
cr _ Q praise our pardoning Gop ! 
Praise Him ip tuneful measures, 
Who gave His Son to dio 5 
£ Praise Him Whose sevenfold treasures 
Enrich and sanctify ! 


p Once on the dreary mountain 
We wander'd far and wide, _ 
Far from tho cleansin Fountain, 
Far from the Side; * 
er But Jesus sought d found us, 
And wash’d our guilt away ; 
With cords of love He bound us 
To be His own for aye. 
(665) 


£OR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 


Dear Master, Thine the glory 

¢ Of each recover'd soul ; 

Ah! who can tell the ato 
r Of love that made us whole t 

Not ours, not ours the merit ; 
mf — Be Thine alone the praise, 
ec Atd ors a thenkful spirit 

To serve Thee all our days. 


r Now keep us, Holf Saviour, 
in Thy true love and fear ;, 
And grant us of Thy faveur 
The grace to persevere ; 
vy Till, in Thy new creation, 
Earth’s time-long travail o'er, 
We find our full salvation, 
ad And praise Thee evermore. Amen 


GBB “in that doy there shall be a fountain opened 
for sin and for uncleanncss.” 
mf (PVHERE is a fountain fill’d with Blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins, 
Ard sinners peunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
‘The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 


aimAnd there may J, as vile as he, 


‘Wash 4ll my sins away. 


gy Dear dying Lams, Thy precious Blood 


er Till all the ransom’d 


Shalf never lose its power, 
urch of Gop 
Be seved to sin no more. 
Eos since by faith I saw ee stream 
lowi ‘ounds supply, 
Redezmin love has been ts theme, 
And shall be till I die. 
re) 
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bei in 9 nobler, sweeter song, 

‘ll sing Thy power to save, 

When ths poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave, 


p Lorn, I believe Thou hast prepare, 
Univorthy thongh J be, 
For me 2 Blood-bought free reward, 
A golden har) for me. 


ey “Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
And form’d by power Divine, 

Tc sound in Gop the FaTnen's ears 
No other name but Thine. Amen. 





GB4 “J came not to juctze the world; but to sate the ser! 


mf sous of men ! why will ye scatter 
Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep} 
Foolish hearts ! why will ye wander 
From a Jove so true and deep i 


p Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, 
As the Savrovr Who would have us 
Come and gather round His Feet? 


er There’s a wideness in Gon's mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea ; 
There’s a kindness in His justice, 
Which is more than liberty. . 


There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in Heaven ; 
There is no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgment given. 

(ar) 
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mf There is plentiful redempti 
In the Blood that thas been shed ; 
There is joy for all the members 


In the sorrows of the Head. 


For thg love of Gop is broader 

Than the *neasures of man’s mind ; 
And the Heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind. 


mp Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus, 
And ob ! come not doubting thus, 

cr But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderniess for us. 


If our love were but more simple, 
, We should take Him at His word ; 
mf Andour lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lorp. Amen. 


“0 Loft, though our iniquities testify against us, do 
635 arent ‘for Ry Name's sake ; aly eacaidinge 
are many.” 
\ ,\ 7EARY of wandering from my Gop, 
i And now made vwillin, to return, 
J hearfand hoor ma to the rod ; 
er _ For Thée, not without hope, I mourn ; 
Ihave an Advocate 
A Friend before the Throne of Love. 


Og full of pardoning grace, 
Pw More full of grece than {of sin, 
Yet once again I seek Thy Face ; 
o ac pen Thine Arms, snd take me in, 
ree! 628. 
‘And love the faithless sinner still, 

(8) 
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Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
p O for Thy truth and mercy’s sake 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ; 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my a house of prayer. 


The stone to flesh again convert, 
The veil of singnce more remove ; 
Sprinkle Thy Blood upon myeheart, 
Aud’ melt it with Thy dying love ; 
cr This rebel heart by love subdue, 
And make it soft, and make it new. 


Ah, give me, Lorn, the tender heart _ 
That trembles at the approach of sin ; 
fear of sin impart, 
me t, and root it deep within, 
That I may dread Thy ious power, 
And never dare offend Thee more Amen. 


BSG “ Field yourscires unto God. . . ant your members 
8 instruments of righteousness. 


mf RATHER, Sox, and Hoty Guosr, 
Ong in Tagen, and Tugs in One, 
As by the celestial host, 
Let Thy Will on earth be ddhe ; 
Praise’by all to Thee be given, —. 
Glorious Lorp of earth and Heaven. 


p If asinner such as 1 ’ 
May to Thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctity, P 
All my words anc thoughts receive ; 
er Claim me for Thy service, claim 
All T have, and all I am. 
rs) 
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p Take my soul and body's powers ; 
lake my memory, od and will, 
All m hours, 
All I know, on at T col, 
er AIL I think, or speak, or 
ake, my heart j—but or a5 it new! 


mf Omy Gon, Thine own I am, 
Let me give Thee back Thine own ; 
Freedom, ‘riends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee Sine 
Thine to live, thrice hay appy t 
Happier still if Thine I dic. 


Farner, Sox, and Hoty Guost, 
Onze iv Taner, and Turse in Ong, 


As wy the ¢zlestial be 
Tt Thy Will on earth be doo ; 


f Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Glorions Lorp of earth and Heaven. Amen. 


GBT “ Be of goad bomfort ; rise, He calleth thee.” 
vf Ol's come to the merciful Saviour Who calla 
you, 
Ob - come to the Ton Who forgives and 
sections ie the fortune on earth that befalis 


o Thos, ‘a bright Home above, where the sun 
never sets. 


Ob! ae "then to Jesus, Whose Arms are ax. 
te 


To fold His dear children in closest embrace ; 
‘Ob! come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face. 

¢ 50) 


FOR MISSION SERVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 
Yes, come, to the Saviour, Whose mercy grow: 
ighter 


The longer you look at the depth of His love: ; 
And fear not! tis Jesus! and life’s cares grov. 


lighter 
As you think of the Home and the Glory abo. 


Have you sinn’d as none else m tne world ha:- 
fore yout 
Are you blacker*than all other creature: i: 


alt 
Oh, feer “Hot,eand doubt not! the mother win. 
bore you. 
Loves you less than the Saviour Whose Bloud 
you have spilt ! 
Come, come to His Feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of gyilt and of shame; 
For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory 
And the joy of our Lorp to be ffue to His 
Name. Amen. 


“ If we confess our sins, He is fasthful and just to 
638 Topic ps our ins” aged ts tees fs ‘from ai, 
‘unrihteousness.” 
P O GOD, tg know that Thou art just 
Gives hope and peace withis ; 
We could not in'a merey,trust 
Which takes no count of sim. 


I fain would open to Thy sight 
My utmost wickedness ; 
RD, in Thy most searching light 
it I have done amiss, 
No stern and needless law was Thine-- 
B Hard te be understood 
jut plainly read in every line, 
Holy, and just, and goog. 
Cam) 
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Though bascly weak my fallen race, 
Avd masterful my foes, 

T had th’ omnipotence of grace 
To conquer, if I chose. 


Well did I know the tender Heart 
L outrage] by my sin, 

Yet with the world I would not part, 
Nor rein my Passions | in. 


My fault it was, O Lorp Most High, 
«ind not my fatealone: - 

Thou canst not suffer sin, nor I 
Tn any way atone. 


er Yet there's a plea that I may trust— 
Curist died that I might live ! 
Cleanse me,my Gon, for Thon art just ; 
Be faithful, and forgive. Amen. 
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Christ, Who once amongst us. 
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